Deidis of the Illuſter and Uailzeand C 
.. oun , Schir William Wallace, 
Knicht of Ellerſue. 
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CTye Firſt Buik. 


AY, UL Anteceſſouris, that we ſuld ok reid, 
And hald in mynd pair nobill douchtie deid 
mee let ouir ſlpyde thzow verray leuthfulnes 
And caſtis vs euer to vther beſpnes. 

On vane gamming ts ſct our haill Intent. 
Nuyilk hes bene ſene in till thir tymis up went. 

| _ Ournirt nichtbourts cũmin of Bꝛutus blude, 
CTCäuhat oktentpmis to Scottis willit lytill gude. 
Thocht now of lait God turnit pair inynũ à will, 
That greit kyndnes yat haue ſchawom vs ill, 
The hartis of pepill the Loꝛd hes in his hand, 

p pame reu , and gyde at his command. 
dthocht all Leidis wald haue yts laͤd in thzall, 
.Oppone his power, God tan aganis thame all. 

As We haue ſene in our foirbeatis afoir, 
Bot of thir Parabillis, as now I ſpeik no moir. 

¶ we reid of ane, richt famous of Renoun, 

Ok worthy blude that 13cgnit in this Kegtoun, 
And hyne furth now, J will my purpots hald, 
Ok william Wallace, as ze haue hard yeirtald, 
His Foitbearis, quha lys's to vnderſtand, 
Ot auid Lynnage, and tre blude ot Scotland. 

| J. . ö 


The actis and 


ii C The Firſt | 
1 Exhir Rannald Craufurd, richt Schirefof Alr, 
1 Sa in his tyme he had ane docher fair. 

And zoung Schir Kannald, Schiref of yattoun, | 

Dis Siſter fair, ot gude fame and Kenoun. 

Malcolme Wallace hir gat in mariage, 

That Ellerſlie than had in heritage. 

Yuchinbothy and mouy ane viher place, 

The ſecund Dye, he was to gude Wallace. 

The quinik Wallace full hardely had wꝛocht, 
Quhen Walter heir ol Wallace to him ſocht. 
Qua lykis to heir, mair knawledgein pat part, 
Ga reid the lyne of the firſt Stewart. 

Bot Malcolme wallace gat on this Lady bꝛicht, 
Malcoime wallace, ane full gude gentil! Knicht, | 
And william als, as Cronicklis beiris on hand, | 
Muyitk ekter was the Urſkewer of Scotland, | 
Quhen it was loiſt with treſſoun and fallnes, 

Our ſet with kais, it fred thꝛow Goddis grace. 
King Alexander our woꝛthy King fozlozne, 

Be anenture his lyfz had at Kingoune, | 

Thꝛe zeiris ſtill ye Realme ſtude deſolatt, | 

1 Quhair thꝛo vo pair rats ane full greuous debatf, 

1 "WA Our Punce Dauid Erl of Huntingtoun, 

The dochteris had pt gude fame and Kenoun. 

Or pe qupilk chie, come Szuce, Balliol, a Haiſting 
Twa of thir thze deſp2it to be ing. 

The Ballioil clamit of ye firſt gre lynely, 

And Buuce the iirit Maill of pe ſetund gre by, 

To Edward lone vnto Jngland thay ſend, 

Ok this greit ftryfe,thocht vai ſuld mak ane end. 
Foly it Was, fozſuith it Hapnit ſa, 

Succcur to ſets of thair auld moꝛtall fa, 

Edward Laigſcyaniis had new begun his weir 
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; Buik. . 
Upon Gaſcone, into ane awfull feir. Ss 
Thay landis quhilkis he clamit ſtude in fic caig, 
He thocht fra hand to mak it haill tonqueis. 
To Nozyzame Birk, he come withauttiu mair, 
The counſall yan of Scotland met him thatt. 
Full ſubtellic he chargit thame in bandoun, 

Is thair Ouirloꝛd, to hald of him the Crown. 
Biſchop Robert in his tyme full worthy, 
Ok Glaſgow Loꝛd, ſaid that we do deny, 

Ony Ouirloꝛd, bot the greit God abutf, 

The King was vozaith, and hame he did remuil. 
Zit Johne Ballioll follo wit on him ſa faſt, 
To hald of him, he grantit at the laſt. 

And contrair richt, ane Ring he maid him pair. 
Quhair thzow Scotland repentit it full ſatr. 
To the Ballioll, our Loꝛdis wald nocht conſent 
Edward furth with ſet doun ane Parliament. 
He callit Ballioll to anſwer foz Scotland, 
The wyſe Loꝛdis gart him ſone bꝛek yat band. 
Ane Abbot paſt, and gaif ouir his alledgeance, 
Ling Edward yan it tui in greit greuance 

His Oitt he raiſit, and come to erk on Tweid, 
Bot foꝛ to fecht, as yan he had greit dꝛeid. 

To Coypatrik of Dunbar ſone he ſend, 

His counſall aſkit,foz he the countrie keud. 

Fra he was bzocht in pꝛeſence ofthe king, 

Be lubtell band, vai coꝛdit on this thing. 


C The woynning of Berwik. Cap. if. * 


All Patritz than, to Berwik couth perſew, 

keſauit he was, and traiſtit verray trew. 

The Ging followit with 1 men of Renoun, 
I, 
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CTye Firſt 
Eteer mydnicht at reſt was all the toun. 
Coꝛſpattił rats, the keyts weill he knew, | 
Leit bʒiggis doun, and Poxtcuillets thay knev, 
Edward Enterit,and gart ſla haiſtelp, ä 


Ol men and wyfrs aucht thouſand and fyfty, 


And barnis als, be this fals auenture, ; 
Ok crew Scottis, chaipit na creature. f 


Ane Capitane thair, this fals King hes maid, 


Towart Dunbar without reſting thay raid. | 
'CThe Vattell of Dunbar. Cap. tif. R 


Uhair gadderit was greit power of ſcotlss 
Igants Edward, in Battell foz to ſtand, 1 
 - Thir four Eriits was enterit in thar place; 4 
Of Mat, Menteith, and Athoill, vpon cace. b 
In the Caſtell the Erll gart hald thame in, 

That to thair men, without pai micht not win. 
Noz Fr to thame ſuppleing fo2 to ma, 

The Battellis than, togidder faſt thay ga. 

Full greit lauchter pat pietie was to ſe, 

Ot rrew Scottis,ouir let with ſubteltie. 

Erll Patrik than, quhen the fechting was kellaiſt, 
To our fa turnit and harming did vs maiſt. 

Is nane in warld pat ſkaithis may do mair, 
Chan weill traiſtit in bozue familiar. 

Our men ar ſiane without redemptioun, 


Thzow thir de:dis , yaill tynt was this Regioun, 


C How king Edward and Coꝛſpatrik come to 
Stone, and put doun Johne Ballioun,aud | 
with paine pe Alris of Scotland. Cap. itt. | 
(7 (+) 4 
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Butk, * 2 
Ing ©dward paſt, and Coꝛſpatrik to Scone 
And thair he gat homage of Scotland ſone. 
Fo nane was left, ve Realme for to defend, 
Foꝛ Johne Ballioll yan to Montros pat ſend. 
And him depꝛyuit foz ay of his Kingrik; ' 
Than Edward his (elf was callit aue Royall Rix 
The Crown he tuik, vpon ye ſamin ſtane, 
That Gathelus ſend with his Sone fra Spayne 
Quhen Pber Scot firſt in Scotland came, 
That Canmore ſyne, King Fergus hao to Name, 
Bꝛocht it to Scone, and gart it ſtabill thair, 
Quyhair Kingts war Crownit vin hüdꝛeth zeir a 
Befoix the tyme pat King Edward it fand, (mar 
Thir Jowellis he gart turs in Jagland, | 
In Londoun let in witnes ol that thing, 
Be conquets pan of Scotland maid him King. 
Quhair y ſtane ſtandis, Scotlad ſuld maiſter be, 
God cheis ye tyine koꝛ Margaretis airis to ſe. 
Jucht ſcoir thay led, of greiteſt yat vai fand, 
Ok airis with thame, and Bꝛuce out of Scotland 
That office than he bzuikit bot ſchoꝛt tyme, 
I map not now put all ye deidis in ryme, 
On Cronicklis quhy ſuld J tary lang? 
To Wallace agane, now bꝛeifly wilt J gang. 
Scotland was loiſt, quhen he was bot ane Chyld 
All haill ouir ſet with our enemeis wyld. 
His Father Malcolme in the Lennor fled, 
His eldeſt Sone thidder with him him he led. 
His mother fled with him fra Ellerſlte, 
To Gowꝛie paſt, and dwelt in Rilſpindie. 
The Knicht hir Father thidder thaine (ent, 
Unto his Uncle with ane gude Intent. 
In Gowne dwelt, and had * leuing thair, 
. U, 


The Fitſt. 
Ane agit man, quhilb reſſauit thame fait. 
Than to Dundie Wallace to Scuill thay ſend, 
Qubill he of wit full wozthely was kend. 
Thus he continewit in his tender age, 
In armis ſyne did mony vaſfallage. | 
Quhen Saroun blude in this Kegioũ couth Ring 
Markand the will of that vnrichteons King. 
Many greit wꝛang yat wꝛocht iu this iZegroun, 
Deſtropit our Lo2dis,x b:ak paix biggingis doun 
Baith wyfis and Medowis, vat tutk at pair awin 
Nints à Wadynnts,quhom yat lykit to ſpil. (Will 
King Herodis part yat playtt into Scotland, 
Ok zoung Chyldzen, pat pat bekoir yame fand. 
The Biſchopukis that was greiteſt of vaill, 
Thay tuik in haudis of pair Archebiſchoppis haill 
Nocht foꝛ the Pape, vai wald na Kirkis fozbeir, 
Bot grippit all, be violence of weir, 
Glaſgow pai gaif,as at thair waill was kend, 
To the Diocie of Durhame to ane commend. 
Small benekite, van pat wald nocht perſew, 
Bot foꝛ this thing full mony vther pat flew. 
Hangit Barroums, and wꝛocht full mekill cair, 
It was weill knawin, within the Barnis of Ait. 
Thair auchtene ſcoir, put to ane felloun dzeid, 
Bot God abuik hes ſend vs ſum remeid. 
It is reinemberit farther in the taill, | 
F will follow vpon my purpots hall, 
William wallace, oz he was man of armis, 
- Grett pietie thocht,yat Scotland tuik ſic harmis. 
Megill dolour it did him in his mynd, | 
Foz he was wyſe, richt woꝛthy, wicht and kynd. 
In Gowue dwelt, (fill with yis wozthy man, 
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As he Increſſit, and with abandoun than, 


Into 


Buik. 4 
Into his hart he had full mehill cair, 

He ſaw the Sutheroun multiplie mair and matr. 
And to him ſelf,oft wald he mak his mane, 

Ok his gude kyn, vai had flane mony ane. 

Zit he was than, ſemelp, ſtark, and bald, 
And he of age, was ſeuintene wynter ald. 
Wappinnis he bair, outher gude\ſwozd oz knyife, 
Foz he with thaine,hapnit richt oft to ſtryife. 
Quhair he fand ane out of ane vtheris pꝛelence. 
Ekter to Scottis,thay did na mair offence. 

Co cut his thzoit,oz ſtik him ſuddandly, 

He wapnit nocht, fand he pame anerly. 

Sindzie wantit, bot nane wilt be quhat wap, 
Fon as to him pair couth na man ocht ſay. 

Lytill of ſpeiche, was courtes and bening, 

Sad of countenance , he was baith ald aud zing. 


C How Wallace lew zoung Selbie, the Conli as 
billig Sone ok Dundie. Cap. v. 


Pone ane day to Dundie he was ſend, 
Of crueines full lytill thay him zend. 
A The Cõſtabill was ane felloun man of weir 
And vntill Scottis he did full mekill deir 
Selbie he hecht Vſpiteous and ol outrage, 
ne Sone he had, neir twentie zetr of age. 
uto tlhe toun he vſit euerte day, 
The men oz ſour, pairto with him to play. 
Ine Hielie ſchzew, wantoun in his Intent, 
Wallace he ſaw, and to wart him he went. 
Lykite he was, richt big and weill beſene, 
Intill ane weld of gudly ganand grene. 
He callit on hun, aud laid * Scot abyde, 
» Ut, 


my 22 — — 
* 
rr 


— ern Hat» — 


———— . 
— S 


Quha Deuil' quod he)the graithit in (a guid wetd 
Aue hozs mantiſl it war thy kynd to weir, 


The haus he knew his Eine had ludgit in, 


Ane Ruſſat gown of hir awin ſcho him gaif, 


C The Firſt 


Ane Scottis quhittiil vader thy belt to beir. 
ouch Killingis vpon thy harlotts feit, 

Gif me thy knyke, quhat Dots thy geir ſa melt. 
To him he zeid his knyfe to tak him fra, 

Faſt be the Collar Wallace can him ta. 

Nuder his hand, his knyfe he bꝛaidit out, 

For all his men pat ſemblit him about. 

Bot help him ſelt, he wil of na remeid, 
noithout reſkew he ſtikkit him to the deid. 

The Squpar fell of him pair was na mair, 

His men tollowit on Wallace wounder ſair. 
The pꝛeis was thick, and cũmerit pame full faſt, 
Wallace was ſpedy, and greitly als agaſt. 

The bludy knyie was dꝛa win in his hand, 

He ſpairit nane, that he befotr him fand. 


Thidder he fled,fariher he micht nocht win. 

The gude wyke thair, within the clois ſaw he, 
And help he crpit, foꝛ him pat deit on tre. 

The zoung Capitanec hes fallin with me at ſtrpke, 
In at the dur he went with this gude wyle. 


Abone his weid, that couerit gil the laif, 
Ane ſuddillit Courche,ouir nek and heid leit fall, 


Ane woꝛne quyyre hat ſcho bꝛaiſſit on with all. 


# <4 it 


Gaif hun ane Rock,and ſyne ſat donn to pin. 


The Sutheroun ſocht quhair Wallace was but 


Tyay wiſt not weil at quhat zet · he in zeid. ( dzeid 
In that ſame hous thay (och? him beſelp, 
Bot he (ar till, and ſpan richt cünandiy. 


Is 


As ol his tyme, he had nocht leirit lang, 
Chap left him ſa, and furth this gait can gang. 
with heuy cheit, and ſozrowfull in thocht, 
Na wit ot him, as yan get culd thay nocht. 
The Jngliſmen all than in barrat boun, 
Bad kyze all Scottis,that war into that toun. 
Zit this gude wpke held noallace vntill nicht, 
Madd him gude cheir, ſpne put him out of ſicht. 
Thꝛow ane dirk gait ſcho gydit him full faſt, 
In couert went, ſpne vp the watter paſt. 
Fozbure the gait, foꝛ wachis that was thair, 
His Mother was into ane greit deſpair. 
Quhen ſcho him law ſcho thankit heuinis King, 
And ſaid deir Sone, ſa lang quhair hes pow bene 
De tauld his Mother of that ſuddand cace, 
Than weipit ſcho, and ſaid full oft allace, 
Oz that tho w ceis,thow will be flane with all, 
other he laid, God reullar is of all. 
Unſufferabillis the pepill of Ingland, 
Part ol thait Ire, me think we ſuld ganeſtand. 
His Eme wilt weill, that he the Squyar flew, 
Foz dzeidthaicof, in greit langour he dꝛew. 
This paſſit ouir quhill diuers dayis war gane, 
Chat gude man dꝛed that Wallace ſald be tane. 
Foz Sutheroun ar full ſubtell euerilk man, 
Ane greit Dittay foz Scottis oꝛdanit pai pan. 
Be the Law dapis in Pundte ſet ane Air, 
Than Mallace wald na langer Soiozne thair. 
His Mother graithit hir in ane Pilgrame weld, 
Him ſelf diſagyſit, ſyne glaidly with hir zeid. 
Ane ſchoꝛt ſwoꝛ vnder his weid bair he, 
In all the land full mony fais had he. 
Baith on pair fuit, with yame mair tuik pai nocht 


Quha ſpeirit ſcho lard , to Sanct Margaret thay | ? 
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CThe Firſt 


Quha ſeruit hir, ful greit freindſchip pai fad,(ſocht - 
with Sutheroun folk , foz (cho was of Jugland. 1. 
Beſyde Lund aus, the Ferry ouir thay paſt, | 

Syne thzow the Ochell ſped yat wounder fall. 


Into Dunſermeling thay ludgit all that nicht, 


Upon ye mozne,quben that the day was lichr, 
teith gentill wemen hapnit thaine to pas, 

Of Ingland bozne,in Lynlithgow wynnãd was. 
The Capitanis wyfe in Pilgramage had bene, 
Fra ſcho thame met, and had zoung wallace ſene 


Gude cheir thay maid, koꝛ he was wounder fair, 


Nocht large of tonng, weill taucht and debonatr. 
Furth talkand thus, ot materis pat war wꝛocht, 
Quhill ſouth outr Foʒth with hir Sone ſcho pame 
In to Lynlithgow yat wald not tary lang ( bzocht 
Thair leit thay tus, to Donypace thay gang. 
Chair dwelt his Eme,ane man ol greit riches, 


This michtie perſoun hecht to Name Wallace. 


Maid yame gude cheir, © was ane full gude man, 
welcũmit yame fair, and to thame tald he than. 


Did him to wit the land was all on ſteir; 7 
TCretit thame weill, and ſatd my Sone ſa deir. 


Thy mother and yow richt heir with me ſail byde, 
Quhill better be, foʒ chance that may betyde. 
Wallace anſwerit, ſaid ndeſttr mair we will, 

Our kyn is ſlane, and that me lpkis eutlil. 


And vther monp, woꝛthy in that art, 


Leif J, will God, we fall vs wꝛeik on part. 
The Perſoun ſichit, and ſaid my Sone ſa fre, 
I can nocht wit how that redzes may be. 
Quhat ſuld J ſpetk of fruſtrair at this tyde, 
X02 giſt of gude, with hun he wald nocht dyde. 


D 


Bulk. 4 


| His Mother and he to Ellerfiſe thay went, 
- Upon the moꝛne ſcho for hir bꝛether ſent. 


In Coxſbie dwelt, and was Schiref of Air, 


' His Father was deid had leuit lang tyme thair. 


Hir eldeſt Sone pat mekill was of mane, 

Hir huſband als, at Lochmabane was lane. 
Schir Malcolme m allace was his name but leis 
His hoch ſennounts he cuttit in that pꝛeis. 

On knets he faucht, feill Ingliſmen thay ſlew, 
To him than ſocht ma fechtaris than ane w. 


Pn ather ſyde with ſpetris bair him doun, 


Thair ſtickit tha, vat gude Knicht ol Renoun, 
Unto my taill J left at Ellerflp, 
Schir Kannald come vnto his Siſter fre. 
welcitmit thame hame, and ſpetrit of yair Intent 
Scho pzapit that he, Lozd Pcirſe to wald went. 
Scho Irkit of weir, ſcho culd na farther fle, 
To purches peice,in reſt that ſcho micht be. 
Schir Rannald had the Peirſeis pꝛotectioun, 
As fo all part, to tak Remiſſioun, 
Chan he gart wꝛyte to his Siſter that tyde, 
In that reſpect, allace wald nocht abyde. 
His Mother he left, ſcho weipit with hart full ſair 
His leit he tuik, ſpne fra his Eme can fair. 
Zoung he was, and to Sutheroun richt ſauage, 
Greit rowme pai had deſpyte and eik outrage. 
Schir Kannald durſt not weill had noallace pair 
Foz greit perrell, he wiſt appeirand wair. 
Fo pai had haill the ſtrenthis ofthis land, 
Quhat yat wald do,durſt nane aganis pame (ad 
Schirek he was, and vſit thame amang, 
Full ſair he dꝛed, yat Wallace ſuld tak wzang, 
Foz he and thay culd neuer weill accozd, 
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He gat ane biaw,thochthe was Lad oz Load. 
That pzofferit him onp lichtipnes, 
Bot thay repairit ouir mekill to that place. 
Als Inglis Clerkis in Pꝛophecie it fand, 
How ane Wallate ſuld put pame fra Scotland, 
Schir Rannald knew, weill ane mair qupet ſteid 
Quhair Milliam micht be better fra thair fetd, 
north his Uncle, Wallace of Ricardtoun, 


| 


Schir Richard hecht, that gude Knicht of Kenoũ. 


Thay landis haill than was his heritage, 

Bot blynd he was, ſa hapnit throw curage. 

Be Inglilmen that dois vs mekill deir, 

In his ryſing, he wozthy was in weir. 

Thꝛow hurt of Uaiints, and meniſching of blude, 


Zit he was wyſe, and ot his counſall gude. 


n Febꝛuar, Wallace was to him ſend, 
nto Apꝛyll fra him he bownit to wend. 
Bot gude leruice he did him with pleſance, 
As in that ſpace was wozthy to auance. 


C How Wallace paſt to the watter of Irwyn 
to tab Filche, Cap. vj. 


A on ane tyme he deſput to play, 
Into Ipzyll,the thze and twentie day. 


© <To Jrwyn watter, liſche to tab he went, 


Sic fantaſie fell into his Intent. 

To leid his Net, ane Chyld with him pair zeid, 
Bot he oꝛ None, was in ane felloun dꝛeid. 

His ſwoꝛd he left,ia did he neuer agane, 

It did him gude, ſuppois he ſufferic pane. 

Ok that laubour, as tyan he was nocyt le, 


Happ he was, tutb fiſche aboundanriie, 
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f g Bunk. 3 
- - Ox ofthe day ten Honris ouir couth pas, 7 
Nydand thair come, neir by quhair naallace was: 
- The Lon Peirſe, was Capitane yan of Jir, 

Fra him he turnit,and couth to Glaſgow fair... 
Part of the Court had noallace laubour ſene, 
Co him pair raid fyue cled in garment grene. 
Sanct Martyms fiſche, ſaid Scot now we wald 
wallace agane, pame metkly anſwer gaif. (hai, 
It war reſſoun me think ze ſuld haue part, 
noaith ſuld be delt in all place with fre hart. 
he bad his Chyld, git yame of our waithing, 
The Sutheroun ſaid, as now of thy deilling: 
me will nocht tak, thow wald gif vs our mall, 
De lythtit doun, and fra the Chyld tuik all. 
Wallace ſaid than, gentil men gif ze be, 
Leit vs ſum part, we pꝛay fot cheritie. 
Ane agit Knicht ſeruis our Lady this day, 
Gude freind leifpart,and tak nocht all away. 
Thow ſall haue letf,to fiſche and tak the mair, 
All this foꝛſuith ſall in our flitting fair. | 
noe ſerue ane Loꝛd, thir fiſche ſall to him gang, 
Mallace anſwerit, ſaid thow art in the wzang. 
Muhom thowis pow ſcot, in faith yow ſernis ane 
To him he ran, and out ane ſwoꝛd ca dꝛaw. (bla 
william was wa, he had na wappinis thair, ; 
Bot the Polt ftaf,quhilk in his hand he bair. 
Wallace with it faſt on the cheik him tuik, 
With ſa gude will, quhill of his feit he ſchulk. 
The ſwoꝛd flaw fra him, ane fuit bꝛaid on pe land 
Wallace was glaid, and hynt it ſone in hand. 
And with ye lweꝛd, ane ak wart ſtraik him gail, 
Under the heid, his craig in ſunder dꝛaik. 
Be that the lait lychtit about Wallace, 


C The Firſt. 
De had na help bot only Goddis grace. 


. On ather ſyde full faſt at him thay dang); 
it | Greit perrell was git thay had left lang. 
1 * pon the heid, in greit Pre he ſtraiz ans, | 
The ſcheirand ſwoꝛd, glaid ta the collar bane. 
—_ Ane vther he hit, on the arme haiſtelp, | 
i Nubhill hand and ſwoꝛd baith on ye land can ly, 

The tother twa fled to thair hozs agane, 

He ſtiktzit him yat laſt was on the plane. 

Thze flew he thair, twa tled with all yair micht, 

Etter thair Loꝛd, bot he was out of ſicht. 

Takand the mure, oꝛ he and thay culd twyn, 

To him pai raid, atone 02 yat wald blyn, 1050 

And crylit abyde, zour men ar martyzit doun, - -5 

Nicht cruellp into this fals Begioun. »y 8 

Fyue of zour men heit at the watter baid, 1 

Fiſche 30w to bzing,thocht it na p2offeit mgid,., 

We ar eſchaipit, bot in feild ſlaue ar the. | 
© The Loꝛd ſpeirit, how mony inicht thay ve? 
We ſaw bot ane that hes ouircũmin vs all, 
Than leuch the Loꝛd, and (aid ſoull mot 300 fall. 
Sen ane zow ajl hes put to confuſioun, | 
Quha menis it matſt,yeDerul! of hell him dꝛoun. 
This dap foꝛ me, in faith he bers noci;t ſocht, 
Quhen Wallace yus,ye wozthy wok had wꝛocht 
il Thar hoꝛs he tuik and geir pat was left chair, 

jj Gait our pe craft,and ʒeid to fiſche na mau. 

i + Went to his Eme, and tald him of the deid, 
iT And he foz wo neit worthit out of weld. 

{ Ind (aid ſone thir tythandis ſutis me ſoir, ; 

| Ind yat be knawin, pow may tak ſkairh pairloir. ; 
. Vncle he ſaid,na langer will J byde, | 

| . Thir Sutheroun hozs, lat le gif A can ide. b | 

[ 1 Than 
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Than bor ane Chyld him kerufce fs 2 to mak, 


21 Buſh; | © x 


His Emis lotie with him he wald nocht kat. 
This gude nicht ſaid, deir Couſing pꝛay J the, 
Quhenthdw wautis gude t feche aneuch ar me. 
Siluer and gold he gart ane to him geirf, 
Wallet Incipuit, and lawly tuib his teil. 


G 


C The Secund buik declairis how Wallace ſlew 
the Churll wich vis awom ſtaf in Air. Cap. j. 


” Oung ttBallace yan ſulfillit of hie curage, 
In pw1s of armis deſy2ous of Uaſſalage. 
Thy vallalage may neuer be fozlozns{* | 
Thy deid is knawin,yocht all ß ward had ſwozne 
Foꝛ thy hail] myud laubour and beſynes, 
Was (et in weir, and verrap richteouſnes, 
And felloun lots of thy deir worthy kin, 
The Rant our mairremant#thy mynd within. 
It was his lyſe, aud maiſt part ot his fude, 
To ſe yame ſched , ye byznand Sutheroun blude. 
To Ouchtirhous, withouttin mair he raid, 
And vot ſchoꝛt tyme, in peice pair he abaid. 
Thait was ane Wallace, yat welcũmit him full 
Thocht Jngliſmen yairof had tin kein. weill, 
Baith meit and dꝛink at his will had he thair, 
In Lagliane wod, quhen that he maid repair. 
This gentill man full oft was his refeit, 
with tufof hous, full oft he can him beit. 
Sa de deſpzit, the toun ol Air to fe,, 
His Chyld with bim, as than na ma tuik e. 
Ay nirt the wod, nallace gart leit his hoꝛs, 


Bot fo2 ane groit,als faſt as he micht dzaw, 


P 


| - _  CThe Sectmd 
Syne on his luit zeid to the mertat Cros. 
Tht Peirſe was in the Caſtell of Air, 
with Jngliſmen greit number and repair. 
And all the toun reulling on yair awin wple, 
To mony Scot pai did full grert ſuppzyple, 
All but abaiſſing Wallace amang thame zeid, 
The rage of zouth maid him to haue na dzeid. 


Erceidingly he wald lift mekill mair. 
Thau ony thꝛe pat vai amang thame fand, 
And als be this ane ſpoꝛt he tuik on hand. 
He bure ane ſting in ane buſteous poi, 
On his bzꝛaid bak of ony wald he thoill. 


Quhen Wallace hard ſpeik of that mery (awe 
Than he deſput at that mercat to be, 

And fo: ane ſtraik he bad him groitis thꝛe. 
The Churll grantit,of that pzoffer was tane, 
Co pay that ſiluet Mallace was full bane. 

mM allace that ſtingtuik vp into his hand, 
Full ſturdelp, befoir him couth he ſtand, 
Wallace with that vpon the bak him gaif, 
Quhill his Rig bane all into ſunder dzaik. 
The Carll was deid, of him J (petx na mair, 
Tye Ingliſmen aſſemblit on Mallate thair. 


Feill on the feud of tolkis fechiand faſt, 
He vnabaiſit, and nocht greitly agaſt: 


Ur on the heid with the ſting ane hit he, 
Quhill bane and bꝛayne he gart in pecis fle. 
Ane vther he ſtraitz on ane bainet of ſteiil, 
The tre thair tai, and feuſchit cuerilk deill. 
His ſting was tynt the Ingliſman was deid, 
Foz his craig bane was bꝛobin ia that ſteid. 


Ane Churll thay had pat felloun burdingis bair, 


De 


Butk. 
He dꝛew ane (word, that helpit him in neid, 
Thzow out the thickeſt of the pꝛeis he 3etd. 

And at his hoꝛs, full fane he wald haue bene, 

CT wa lairit him maiſt, pat cruell was and kene. 
Wallace returnit, as man of mekill mane, 

And at ane ſtraik, the foꝛmeſt he bes lane. 

Ane kelloun ſtraik pe tother gat that tyde, 

with his gude lwoꝛd, he gart him thair abyde. 

In at the Corflait bzynilie he him bair, 

The groundin (word, throw out his body (chair. 
Fyue llew he thair, oꝛ he paſt fra the toun, 

He gat his hoꝛs, to Laglane maid him boun. 

Ind keipit his Chyld, and leit him nocht abyde, 
Eſchaipit thus, he can to Laglane ryde. 

Feill followit him on hoꝛs and als on fute, 

To tak Wallace, as than it was na bute. 
The treis was thick, that keipit him full weill, 
Bot thair to byde, vat couth he nocht adeill. 
Gude oꝛdinance pat effeirit fot his ſtait, 

His cuſtume was, all tyme baith air and lait. 
The Squyar Wallace, in Duchterhous vat was, 
Baith bed and melt foꝛ him he madd to pag. 

As loꝛ that tyme that he remanit thair, 

Bot lair he laugit, to ſe the toun of Fir, 

Thtidder he paſt,vpon ane mercat day, 

wald God as than, that he had biddin away. 

His Enus ſetuand, foꝛ to by fiſche he ſend, 
Schir Kanald Crauturd y ſchirek pan was tzend. 


Chow Wallace ſſew Loꝛd Peirſeis Stewart, 
and was tane and pzelonit in Air. Cap. . 
AUhen he had tane, ſic gude as he had bocht, 
The peirſeis Stewart, richt ſadly to him 


| Che Secund 
And ſaid thow Scot , quhome to byrs thow that 
To pe Schiret,he aid be heuinis King. (thing? 
My 02d ſail haue it, and ſyne ga leche the mair, 
Wallace on cace, neir by was gangand thair. 

14. He zeid to him, ſaid deir freind J pꝛay the, 
kl The Schireffis ſeruand pat yow wald lat him be 
4 Aue Foꝛdly man that Stewart was of blude, 
And thocht Wallace hun chargit in kermtI rude, 
Ga hyne pow Stot,re mehili Deuill the ſperd, 

At thy Schireſtis vſe,thow wenis vs to leid. 
Ane vunting ſtat into his hand ye bair, 
Thair with he moi, on William Wallace chair. 
Bot with hig tre nl! iytill ſonze he mad, 

i Faſt by the Collair, him claucht withouttt:; vald, 

_ Ane kelloun knyi{ fait to his hart ſtraià he, 

Spne fra hun deid ſchot him richt ſuddandlie. 
Catour ſen ſyne, 5 trow he was na mair, 
The Jagliſinen aſſemblit on Wallace thatr. 
Four ſcoit war let in armour burneiſt boun, 

On mercat dap, ſoꝛ Scottis to scip the toun. 
Wallace baldly he dꝛew ane {word of weir, 
Juto the birny,the toꝛmeſt couth he beir. 

Out tiꝛow the body ſiikkit him to the deid, 
And lindzie ma oz he paſt tra that ſtcid. 

Ane vther ak warc,ane lang aratk tin he thair, 


1118 Upon the kie ye bane in lunder ſcyatr, 
me: Tye thud he irik on an? pelauc of mailze, 
ny Bis craig un cwa,na weidis micht augttze. 


Thus wallace tairi,als mod as ane Lyonn, 
Tyan Ingliſmen that war in Bargane boun, 
Thay ketp the gait, with ſpeiris rude and lang, 
Foz bynt of ſwoꝛd na mau micht to hun gang. 

Wallace was harneit,on his body weill, 


It 
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Ft him thay lache, with chatrp ſwordis of ſteill. 
And ira his frenth Jnneronit him about; 
Out thꝛow the pꝛeis, on ane lyde hebrak out. 
Nite ane well that ſtude be the ſey ſyde, 

02 weill 02 wo, thait mult he ueid abyde. 
Mart of yalr ſpeitis in pecis thair he ſchair, 
Than tra ye Caſtell, vther help come mar. 
Out our the dyke pat glaid on ather ſybe, 
23B:ak doun the wall, na ſuccour was that tyde. 
Than ndallace wiſt of na wane bot to de, 

To wyn his deid, amang thame thus zecd he. 
ther part in greit ire heuand faſt, 

His byꝛneiſt bzand it bꝛyſtit at the laſt. 
B2ak in the hyltid, away the blatd it fle w, 

He wiſt na wane, bot furth his knytf he dev). 
Tye {irf? he lle w, quhilz him in hand hes hpnt; 
And vthcr ta, he ſtikkit with his dynt. 
The remanent to him with ſpeiris hes ſocht, 
Bure him to ground, that farther he micht nocht. 
The Loꝛdis bad, that vai ſuld nocht him la, 
To pyne him mait, thay chargit him ta ta, 

Into thair Innis, ſuppois pat he had twozne 
Out of the gait, be fozce thay haue him bone, 
Thus gude Wallace, with Inglimen was tane, 
In kalt of help, loꝛ he was him allaue. 
De tuld nocht ceis, his curage ſa him bair, 
Freuoll Foꝛtoun hes bꝛocht him in the fnair, 
Thir fals Goddes mum of vurichteouſnes, 

And fais Juno, full of dowbilines, 

Thay fenzeit Gobdes, zit Wallace neuer knew, 
Greit ryc)teouſnes,ap him tmercy dꝛew. 

His byu micht nocht, him get lo na bin thing, 
Wicht $539 haue papit pe Bauſoun of ane Bing. 


B. ii. 


| (Che Secund 

Che matr thay bad, the mair it was in vane, 
Ol pair beſt men pat day ſeuin hes he ſlane. 

Thay gart ſet him, intill ane pꝛeſoun fell, . 

Of his toꝛment greit pietie was to tell, 

Euill meit and dzink,yat gart vnto him geif, 

Greit meruell was, git he micht lang thatr leik. 

Ind etk thairto, he was tn pꝛeſoun Law, 

Quuhill vai thocht tyme on him to hald the Law. 

Meik J him thus, into this panefull ſteid, 

Quhill God abuit, do him (ſend ſum remetd. 

The plane complaint, and pieteous womenting, 

Chc wofull weiping, vat was foz his tatzing. 

The taʒmenting of euerie creature, 

Allace thay ſaid how ſall our iyfe Indure? 

Che flour of zouth, into his tender age, 

Be foztoun of armis, hes left bim in thirlage. 

Leuand this day, ane Chiftane haue we nane, 

Durſt tak on hand, bot 3oung Wallace allane. 

Che land is loiſt, he is claucht in the ſnair, 

The àpercy of Scotland is in greit catr... 


([How wallace was pꝛeſonit in Tir and 
eſchaipit. Cap. 11, 
Arrellit hering, and watter pai him gaif, 
Quhair he was ſet into that valy Caif. 
— —Dicfude foz him was febill to commend, 
Than ſaid he thus, git God wald me reſſaif, 
My pieteous Spzett, and ſaull ouir all tue lail. 
Spy catrfull lyte, I map nocht now defend, 
Our kew Sutheroun vnt9 the detth J dꝛew 
Ind that J rew,in deid and verray trew, 
That fone J will out of this warld wend 
Gik J ſuld now, tn pꝛeſoun mak ane end. 


& Ttcrnall 


C Eternall God 


Bud. 

God quhy ſuſd J vus wyis die? 

Sen my beleikall hail remans in the. | 

And thy awin hand full woꝛthelp hes wꝛocht, 

Bot thow remetd, na iyfe thay oꝛdane me. 
My only Sauiout that deit on the tre 105 
Fra hellis pꝛeſoun with thy blude hes me bocht, 
Quhy will thow git thy handy wozk fox nocht: 
And mony vther,in greit pane that Je, 

Foz of my lyfe ellis na thing J rocht. 
O warpit ( woꝛd, ot temper neuer trew 
Thy fruſchand blatd in pꝛeſoun ſone me threw. 
And Juguſmen ouir lytul harmis hes tane 
Ol vs thap baue vadone ma than anew 
My faithlull Father deſpyrfully thay ſlew 
My bꝛothet als, and gude men mon ane, 
This is the dait ſall vs ouircum Jlk aue. 
On this Ringrik, deir God quhen ſall thow rew? 
Sen my power thus ſuddandly is gane 5 


* 


All wozthy Scottis, Almicity God zow leid 


B. i. 


Sen Ina mair in woꝛſchip may zow ſyetd 
In pzeſoun heir, me wozthis to miſch eit 
Now ſelte Scotland, that of help hes greit neid, 
Thy Nattoun ſtandis intiil ane felloun dzeid 
Of warldlynes richt thus J cak my leit 
Ok vther panis God lat ow neuer pueif. 
Thocht J fox wo furth of my wit ſuld wend 
Rant vther gift J may now to zow geit. 
Adew Walle, vmqubyle was ſtark and ſture 
Tbow man on neid in pꝛeſoun now Indure 
Thy woꝛthy zyn the may nocht ſatf for geld, 
Ladyts weipis, that was baith molo and te. 
In furious pane thy Mother that thebure'' 
Taz thow to hir wap deirar than the gold 
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Hir maiſt deſpꝛe was to be vnder mold 
In warlolynes quhy ſuld onp aſſure: 
By Fo: thow was fozmit fozſy on the fold. 
Wl « Complene ze pure,yus aszour tedullis tellis 
TS Complene to heuin with wordts that nocht faillts 
Complene zour voce to the greit God abuif 
Complene foz him that ſittis in (ytchfull Cellis. 
Complene his pane, that thus in dollour dwellis 
In langour lyis, foz loiſſing of thair luke, | 
Dis furtous pane was felloun faz topwir, © 
Loinplene aiſo,ze byꝛdis blpith as beilis 
Sum bappy chance may fall foz zour behutf, 
Complene Loziis,complene Ladyis buicht, ' 
Complenefoz him, that woꝛthy was and wichs 
Of Saroms Donts pat fufferit mebitl dein. 
Complene foꝛ him that is in pꝛeſoun dicht, 
And fox na caus, Scotland bot foz thy ticht. 
BT Tomplene alſo ze worthp men ot weir. 
1 CTCTomplene foz him that was 30ur aſper ſpeir, 
| Few Inguſmen zit to the Deith He dicht. 
Complene {oz bim, our tryumph had to deirt. 
__ Cg(limnushis Maiſter Jauelour was nom 
In Ingliſmen, allate quhy ſuld we crow? 
Pur wozthy kyn ar ppiut on this wyſe 
Sic revll but richt, is lytiit fill allow, 
mh Me think we ſuld in barret mak thame bow 
| At out power and ſa we do feilt ſyſe 
mY Fra thair danger God mak vs fox to ryſe. 
1 That weill hes wꝛocht befoir thu tymis now 
13 To thap mari ay to wau vs with ſuppꝛyſe. 
= AQAuhat ſuld J mau of Mallace toꝛment tell: 
4 The Fluxis he tuik into tyat pꝛeſoum fell 
Ne ir to the: deith, ple he was ta dꝛaw 


Thap 


7 Dun. q 
Thay chargit ye iauellour on him not foz todwell 
Bot bꝛing him furth ſone of that vgly Cell 
nto Judgement, quhair he ſuld thoill the Law, 
his nan went doun, and ſuddandly heſaw. 
And to his ſicht, deith had him ſnappit nell 
Syne ſaid to thame, he hes payit that he aw. 
Qußpen thay pꝛeſumit he ſuld be verrap deid, 
Chap gart ſeruandis withouttin langer pleid. 
With ſchoꝛt auile, vnto the Mall him beir, 
Cya caiſ him ouit out of that bailfull ſteib, 
Ol him thay trowit, thair ſuld be na remeid. 
In ane dꝛat mydding quhair he remanit thai 
His firſt Nureis of the new toun of Air 
Co him {cho come,quhyilk was full will of teid 
Ind purcheſt leit away with him to fair. 
Into greit Ire thay grantix hir to go 
Scho tuik him vp withouttin woꝛdis mo. 
And in ane Cart vnlyklie thay him caſt 
Atouir the watter thay led him with greit wo, 
To hir awin hous, withouttin ony ho. 
Scho warmit watter, a all hir ſeruandis faſt 
His body weſche, qubill filth of him was paſt, 
His hart was wicht, and flikkerit to and fro, 
And his twa Ene, at laſt keſt vp alſo. 
His foſter Mother him luifit ouir the lalk, 
Gat myl to warme, his lyfe gifſcho micht fait. 
With all hir cure, greit kyndnes couth hun kyith- 
Hir dochter had of twelf oulbis ane knaif 
Hir Chyldis pape in Wallace mouth it gaif - 
The womanis mplik contoztit him full dri 
SOyne in ane bed thay bꝛocht him foz to lyith... 
And couertlp beipit him in that caif 
Hun toz to ſaul, la ſetreitly * micht. 
* 11108 
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be. CTyhe Secure 
In thaie Chalmer thay ketpit him that tyde, 
cho gart graith vp ane buird in the hous ſpde, 
uh Tapeſtrie claithis honourit with greit flichf 
And that the voce in cuerte land ſuld byde 
That he war deid, thzoach out the land ſa wyde 
In prefence ay (cho weipit vnder ſlicht 
Bot gudly meittis ſcho graithit at hir micht, 
And ſa befell into that ſamin tyde 
Quill farther mair that wallace woꝛthit wicht. 
Thomas Rymour withouttin faul was than, 
With the Miniſter quhilk was ane worthy man, 
De vſit oft to that Religious place, 
{Che pepill demit of mekill wit he can 
And la de tald, ſuppois thay blis oꝛ ban 
Quhilk hapnit ſutth in monp diuers place 
J can nocht fay be w2ang oz richteouſnes. 
In rcull of wetr,quhidder he tynt oz wan 
It man be demit be diuiſioun of grace. 
Tyair mau that day had in the mercat bene, 
Of Wallace knew this cairxtull cate ſa kene 
Dis Maiſter ſpeitit quhat tythingis pat he ſaw? 
His man anſwerit, of lytill hard J mene 
Che Mailer ſaid that hes bene ſeindill ſene. 
Quhair Scottts and Inglis ſemblit on ane taw, 
Mas neuer zit, as fat as J culd knaw 
Bot outher ane Scot, wald done ane Sutherof 


Oz he to him, foꝛ auentute micht kaw. (tene, 


Wallace 3e wait, was tane into that ſteid, 
Out ouir the wall J law thame caſt him defy 
Mut of thair pꝛeſoun, fameiſt for falt of fude 
The Maiſter (aid, with hart heuy as leid 

Dic deid to thame me think ſuld loſte r keid 
Foz he was wicht,and cũmin of gentili blude. 


Thomas 
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Thomas anfwerit,thtr tythingis arnocht gude 
And that be ſuith my (elf ſall neuer eit bꝛeid 

© Foz all my wit heir ſthoztly I conclude. 
Ane woman ſyne ol the new toun of Ait 
Lo dim (cho went, fra he was fallin thair 
Ind on hir kneis richt lawlie thame beſoche 
2 leit cho micht hyne with him fair 
ichtlynes yat Te to hir t 
| the watter bnt g ur n bzoche . 
Co bury him, als gud! ty Lily 
- ChanThomas faden 2 leit na mai 
Bit that be trew, de God ny all hes wzocht, 
. @TheMaiſter dard Thomas [als plays 
He chargtt his man to ſpeid him faſt agane. 
C ſe the hous, and warly to eſo r 
- Quyat woꝛd he hard amang thame beſely. 
The man went farth,at bidding was all bane, 
To the new toun, to pas he did 777 | 
To that Ji hons,and went inſ\uddandlp. 
About he blenkit vnto the buttd him by-. : 
The womanrais in hart ſcho was nocht TY 
Quha Iyis heir, he did demand in plane? 
ne allace (cho ſaid, full worthy that des bene, 
Than weipit ſcho, that pietie was to ſene. 
The man thairto, greit credence gatthe noch-, 
Cowart the buird, he bowonit as he beſt thocht. 
On uneis ſcho fell, and cryit foꝛ Jeſus ſchene 
Lt ſclander be, and fra 30ur thocht it fleme. 
The man tan ſwoꝛe de him that all hes wiocht, 
J wadd his weilfair,and tatit into dis thacht. 
Miche J on iyfe dim anis ſe with my Ene, 
He ſuld be ſail, thocht Ingland wald him le 
Scho led hum up to woallace be the greis 


—j— —ä— ̈—ü—w—— ot ee — ES N — — 0 
. = — 122 canes © 9 
1 
+ 


And come agane, and tauld pam 


Bot Wallace this, thia Ringrik conqueiC 


He fpak with him, (yne laſt agane can preis. 
with glatd bod wart. vait mirthis 8 e 
e haill to end. 
He tauld to thame the fir ty:hingiz was leis, 
Than Thomas faid,foz ſuith oꝛ he deces. 
Mony thouſand in feild (all tak ane end 
Fra this Regioun he (all the Sutheroun ſend. 
And Scotland thzyis,ye fall reg to nne peace, 
Into thts Realme, greit God (all ſend hiun grace. 
Can wazthy men, that hes gude wit to waill, 
Be wat that ze, do yocht iniidem? mp taill. 
Perchauce ze ſay,to Bruce was uane liclypke 
He was als gude, quhait deidis was to aſſail 


As ol his bands, aud Uaulder in battall 
Bot Bꝛute waz ana win richt air ol this Kingeik 
Foꝛ he had richt, we call na man him Ipke. 


hall. 

In Ingland far ſocht battell on that pke, 

(The Battell. of Low doun hut 
mill return to mp purpois agane, 
Quhen wallace was releilſit of his pane. 
<= The couttit demit, all haill that he was de 
His derreſt kyn wilt nocht of his temeid. 1 
Quyhill haul he was, lyklic to gaug and ryde, 
Into that place he wald nocht langer bpde. 
His trew keiper he ſend to Eller lie, 
Elter him thair, he durſt nocht lat hir be. 
Hir dochter als, vir ſexuandis and hir Chyld, 
2 gatt yame pas vnta his Mother myld. 

uhen thap war gane, na wappinnis pair he ſaw 
Cu belp him with, auhat auenture micht favo, 
Ine rouſtie ſwoꝛd in ane Nulk he ſaw ſtand, 
Withouttin belt, bots, bucklair,oz band. 


AN 


Il. 
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Schir J am ſeih, fe Soddis A i be ga 


Burk, 
Lang fyms befofx it had bene in that ſteld, 
Ine agit man, it left quhen he was deid. 
He dꝛew the blaid,and fand it wald wet!l byte, 


CThocht it was foull,he tuin it with him tyte. 
- God help his man, fox tho w ſall gang with me, 


Quhill better cum will God fone that map be. 
To Schir Rannald as than he wald nocht fatr, 
Into that paſſage foz Sutheronn maid reparr, 
At Ricardtoun he wald ſull fane haue bene, 
Co get him hos and part ofarmour ſchene. 
Chan iter wart as he bo wnit to fair, 


CTde Jngliſmen he met rydand to Air. 


At pair vepage, in Slaſgow furth had bene, 

Ine Longcaſtell, that cruell was and kene: 

Ine bald Squpar, with him gude emen wa, 
Mallate dꝛew by, and wald haue lattt Haas 88. 


Co bim thtp raid, and ſaid deſpyteou 
Chow Scot abyde, I trow thow be ane ſpy 


On ellis aue theit, ca piekette heh (0 
Than tBallace e 

Longcaftell ſaid, fo muith it bels noch 

Ane ſelloun frets thow ſemis in thy — > TDI js 
Quhill men the zna w, tho wo fall with me —_ 
Hynt out his cword pt wür 8 . 
noallaee with thac;at his lit m 

Upon theeralg, with his ſword! | 
Thom buttine-and 1pze , in ſunder et the bane, 
Be he was fallin, the twa was lichtit doun, 
To venge his detd , on ho nllate maid yame boun, | 
The tane ot thame \ vpon the heid he gaif, -*. 


The rouftie blaid — the eraig him clatf,” 
The tother ged. and durſt na langer byde 


ecund 


With ane rude . ae efter-gipde, 
Dut thzow his Rih er ſtraitk gailhe, 
Quhill Louer and 1 men micht atants ie. 


4 | | The hozs he tutk, bazth wappinnis and arinour, 
I Spnethankit God, with glatd hart in that our. 
|| _ Stlucxthapy had, all with hun hes he tane 
| | Him to ſupport, foz pending had he naue. 
1 Into greit haiſt he raid to Nic ardtoun, 
| dus blpieh ſeimblay was at bis lpchtiug douu. 
NR uycn Wallace met with ſchit Richart ys anicht 
5 i 02 him had murnit,quyill febill was his micht. 
Dis (wa Sonnis, ol Mellace was full fane, 
They had bim loiſt, it Gad ſauit him agane. 
His Eme and be Co to Kicardtou come Ah 
. The! ie as (cho paſt. 
Sim dt ad 1 9 pt telloun — gh 


n | 
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Then ſuddaudly in armis he him thang. . 


bil e we ſpeib, bot ik, dot kiſſit him bande 
in aue extaſp. 1 


me held him ſa. 


1 Oꝛ that he ſpak ane la 
And at the laſt ticht ſreindlully ſaid he, 
wiltum vey wel Sn to me. 

Thanklt be he, that ae warld hes wzocht, 
| Thvslairhe the hes out of pꝛeſoun bꝛocht. 
| His Mother come, and vtyer freindis anew, - 
* wWlth full glaid will, to ſc thir tythungis new. 

| n ert Bopd, ark: oꝛthy was and wicht 

ot yame tro ſa w him with ſicht. 

Fra ſindue partis, th. oat to Ricardtoun. 
Felll wo} y kolkis, that war ot greu . 
Ty! 


*. | 
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Bun. 15 
Chus leit I thame,in mirth blpithnes and pleſãce 
Chankand greit God,of his hie happp chance. 
C The Thaid Butk, 
N Joyus Juli quhen the flouris fs [weit, 
N Digeſtabill, Engendering with the heit. 
E Baith flour and fruit, buſtig & be wis bzatd, 
Aboundantip in cuerie ſlonk and flaid. 
All beſttall thair richt cours to Indure, 
Weill helpit ar be wirking of Nature, 
On fuit aſcendand to the heuinis hicht, 
Conſetuit weill be the maker ok micht. 
Fiſche in the flude refectit Really, 
To mannis fude pe warld to occupy. 
Bot Scotland ſa, was waiſtit mony dap, 
Thꝛow weir ſie ſkaith, that laubour was away. 
Uittall woꝛthit ſcant, oꝛ Auguſt culd appeir, 
CThꝛow all the land the fude hapnit full deit. 
Bot Ingliſmen, that riches wantit nane, 
Be Cariage bꝛocht, pair vittall in gude wane, 
Stuffit vouſis, with wyne and gude vernage, 
Eniopit this land as thair aw heritage. 
This Kingrik haill, pai reullit at thair will, 
Meſſingerts than fic tythingis tald pame till. 
And tauld the Peirſe pat Wallace leuand wes, 
And fra thair pꝛeſoun in Air eſchaipit hes. 
Thay trowit it weil, that USalliace paſt pat ſteid, 


Foz Longeaſtell,and his thze men war deid. 


Thay warpit the chance, vat Mallate was (a pat 
In euerilk part, vai war full greitiy agaſt. 
Tizow Pꝛophecie, pat pai had hard befotr, 

Loꝛd Peirſe ſaid, quhat neidis wozdts moir. 

Bot he be faſt, he ſall do greit meruall, 

It war the beſt foz King Edwardis auaill. 
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C The Chꝛid 
Micht he him get, to be hir ſteidlaſt man, 
Fox gold oz land, his conqueis micht ſtand yan, 
We think be ſoꝛte he map nocht gott in be, 


Wyle men kfozſuith, be his eſchsip may le. 


Thus deme thay him, in mony diuers cace, 
We leit yame thus, aud ſpein ol gude Wallace. 
In Bicardtoun, he wald na langer byde, 


Foꝛ freindis counſall, noꝛ nocht that may betyde. 
And quhen thay law, that it auaillit nocht, 


His purpois was, to venge hun git he mocht. 


On Sutheroun blude, that hes his Eideris ſlane, | 


Thap leit him wirk, his awin will into plane. 


Schir Richart had, thze Sonnis as J 30w tald, 


Adam, Kichart, and Symon that was bald. 
Adam Eideſt was growin into curage, 
Foꝛdwart, richt fait, and rviy,z3eiris of age. 


Large of perſoun,baith wyſe, wozthy, and wicht, 


Gude King Robert, in his tyme maid him Knicht. 
Lang tyme efter in Bzucis weiris abaid, 
On Jugliſmen monp gude Journey madd. 


This guid Squpar, with uSallacebownit to ryde 


And Robert boyd.quhilk wald na langer byde. 
Ander thirllage of Seigis of Ingland, 


To the kals King, he had neuer maid band, 


Cleland was thair, neir Couſing to , 1 
Syne vaid with him in mony perrilloug place. 


Ind Edward Ip:ill,his Sifter Sone ſa dei, 


Full weill graithit into thair armour cler. 
my thait ſeruandis to IZicatdtoun thay raid, 


o Mauchline mute ane ſchozt tyme thair abaid. Þ 


15 bt frewnvis thang tald, was bundin in threilage 
That Fen wik leut was foꝛ the Peirſeis Catiage 


yd; thin ſchozt me he Will bzing it to Air, 
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Butb, 2 
Out of Carleill thay haue reſſauit it vair. 
That pleiſit udallace, in hart richt grettumly, 
Wit 3c thay war, ane gudly tumpany. 
To wart Lowdoun yat bownit thame to ryde, 
And in aue Schaw ane lytill thair beſyde. 
Thap ludgit thame fot it was neir the nicht, 
To wache the wap, als gudly as thay micht. 
e. Ine gude trew Scot,quhilk Oiſtlair hous held 
Under Lowdoun, my Authoꝛ can declatr. (thair 
He ſaw pame cum, be went to pame in hp, | 
ne, Baith meit and dumm, he bzocht thame pꝛiuelp. 
And fo thame tald, the Cariage men in plane, 
ld, Chatr loit Aydar to Air was paſt agane. 
Left thame to cum, with power ok greit vaill, 
Thay trowu be than, thap war in Annandaill. 
Wallace than ſaid, we will nocht Sotozae heir, 
ht, 02 change na wetd, bot our {lt bayis geir. 
t. At Crollintoun the way was ſpilt that tyde, 
Foꝛ that fame wap behouit thay co rydc. 
' Ind ira the tyme, that he ot pꝛeſoun lure, 
de Gude Somer weid daylie on him he bure. 
Gude licht harnes, fra that tyme vſit he euer, 
o ſuddand d ryte fra it he wald nocht ſeuer. 
us pexzoun vnder his gown he bair, 
Tus gude stein cap in his bonnet but mair. 
- Twagluitfis ot piait with claith was couerit weil 
In his Doublet ane clois Collair of ſteill. 
is lace he keipit, foʒ it was euer bair, 
with his twa hãdis, ye quhukis full woꝛthy wait: 0 
d. 3nto his weid, and he come in ane thꝛang, 
Wgs na man than; on tuit micht with him g gangs 
>, © Sagrowinuf pith, ol power ftark and U 
| Mis terribiil dyntis was feirfullto Indure. 


C The Thztd 
Chap traiſtit mair of Mallace him allane, 
Than ane hundzeth of Ingland micht be tane, 
Chir worthy Scottis maid chair na tarying, 
To Lowdoun hill paſt in the gray dawing. K 
Deupſit the plate, and put thair hoꝛs away, , 
And thocht to wyn, oꝛ neuer hyne to ga. 1 
Twa Scurriouris ſend, to veſp weill the plane, 
Bot thay richt ſone, returnit in agane. 1 
Co Wallace tald, that thap war cũmand kaſt, 


Thau to the ground, all kneilland at the laſt. 


With humbill hartis, pꝛapit with all thair micht, 
To God abuif,to help thame in thair richt. ? 


Thap graithit thame to harnes yaiſtely, 
Thair ſonzeit nane of that gude cumpany. / 

Than Wallace ſaid, heir was my Father ſlane, 

My bzether als, qubun dois vs mekill pane. 

Sa ſall my ſelf, oz vengit be but dzeid, 

The tratour is heir, is cauſer of the deid. 

Than hecht thay all, to byde with hartly will, 

Be that the power was tak and Lowdoun hill. 
The Knicht Fenwtk,conuoyit the cariage, 

He had on Scottis, maid mony ſchꝛewit vepage. 
The (one was riſſin, lemand duir landis licht, 

The Ingliſmen ſaw pat thay come to the hicht, 
Neit him thay raid, and lone the Scottis ſaw, 

He tald his men, and ſaid to thame on raw. 

Zone is Wallace that eſchaipit our pꝛeſoun, 

He (ail agane be dꝛawin thꝛow the toun. | 
His heid wan, micht better pleis the Bing, 
Than god 02 land oꝛ om eirdiy thing 
He gart his ſeruaudis byde with ye Cariage ill 
Thocht to demane the Scottis at thair will. 
Nyne ſcoix he led, in harnes burneid bꝛicht, 


* 
K 
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Mallate the foꝛmeſt in the biruy bar, 


Bui n. 1 
And fyftie war with wallace in the rithee. 


Unrcbutit, the Sutheroun was in weit, 


And faſt thay come, full awful in effeir. 

Ane manet of dyke of ſtenis thay had maid, 

Narrowit pe dyke, quhait tio w the thickeſt raid 

The Scottis on ſuit, tui the gait tizaine befoir, 

The Sutheroun ſaw, thar curage was the motr, 

In pzydtull Ire thay thocht our thame to tpde, 

Bot vtherwayis it hapnit in that tyde. 

On ather ſyde togidder faſt thay glad, 

The ſcottꝭ on uit greit rowme about pame maid; 

with pꝛunzeand ſpeiris, thꝛow plaitis offyne tell 

The Inglilmen, that thocht to venge pame weil: 

On harneſt hoꝛs, about pame rudely raid, 6 
That with vneis, vpon thair fuit pat bald. K 


17 .”+ 


The groundin ſpeir thzow out his body Ts the 
The ſchaft he ſchuik it of the fruichand tre, 
Deuoydit it ſone, ſen na better micht be. 


Dzew ſwoꝛdis ſyne, baith heup (charrp and ang, 


On ather ſyde full cruelly thay dang. 
Feehtand atanis in that felloun dour, 
Than Jngliſmen Enueronit thame about. 
On foꝛte ettillit, out thzow ame foʒ to —— —＋ 

The Scottis on fuit, that baldly conth aby de. 
neoith ſwoꝛdis ſchaix throw hals and ares gude, 
Upon the feridis ſchot out the Sucheroun biuds, 
Fra hozs and man thzow harnes burnei# bene, 


Ane ſair affatlze, fozſuith yair micht be ſene. 


Thapy traiſt na lyſe, bot to the latter end 
Ok a few folt, greit nobilnes micht be dend. 2 
Togidder baid, detendand pame ſa faſt, 
Durſt nane dilleuer, _ r. ae was vaſt, 

J. 
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The Ingliſmen, vat war richt wyſe in weir, 
Be force oꝛdanit, in lunder thame to beit. 


Chair cheif Capitane als feirs as onp batr, 


Thꝛow matalent and verray pzoper car. 
Spne ane greit hoꝛs into his glitterand ge, 
Out ouir caſtis ane felloun aſper ſpeir. 

The nicht Fenwik,that cruell was and kene, 
Ok wallace Father he at the deith had bene. 
And ok his bꝛother, that douchtie was and Detr, 


QAuhen Wallace ſaw, pat fals Kuicht was ſa nein 


Dis curage grew in Ire as ane Lyoun, 
Co him he ran, and freikis feill bair douu. 


2g he glaid by, ane akwart ſtratk tan hun ta, 


Baith Thee and Arſoun in ſunder gart he ga. 
Fra the Cuirſour he fell on the far ſyde, F 
With ane ſchairp ſwoꝛd he ſtraik him in yat tyde. 
Oꝛ he was deid, ane greit pzeis come ſa faſt, 
Ouir him to ground, pai bure Boyd at the laſt, 
Wallace was neir, and turnit in agane, 
Hun to teſtzew, quhill he rais of the pane. 
Michtly did him wier, quhil he ane ſwoꝛd had tans 
Thꝛow out the ſtour, pix twa in feir ar gane. 
The remanent vpon thame followit faſt, 
In thair paſſage,feill Sutberoun maid agaſt. 
Adam noallace the ix of Ricardtoun, 
Strak ane Bewinout, ave Dquyar of Renoun, 
On the pelane with his ſwozd burneiſt bair, 
The burneiſt blaid his hals in ſunder ſchair. 
The Ingliſmen ſaw thair Chiftane was lane, 
Baldi abaid,as men of metzil mane. N 
Riche hoꝛs Kampand,ruſchit freikts vnder feit, 
Che Scottis on futt gart mony lots the ſweit, | 
with men lichtu, thame ſelf toz to defend, 1 
Quhas 


. 


BuR. 18 
Quhair Wallace tome, chair deid was lytill bend 
The Sutheroun part, foꝛfruſchit war that tyde, 
That in that ſtour, thay micht nocht lang adyde. 
Wallace in deid he voꝛocht ticht woꝛthel y, 
The Squpar Boyd, and all thair Cheualrp. 
The Jnguſmen tutk plane part to tle, 
Lytill ano Cleland gart of thair enemeis de. 
On hoꝛs lumpart to ſtrent his can yamefound;, 
To ſuccour yame with mony werkand wound. 
Ine hundzeth deid in feild was leutt thair, 
And thze zemen of Wallace deid but mair 
Twa was of Rye, and ane of Cuninghame, 
With Robert Boyd, to Wallace come fra hame. 
Four ſcoix eſchaipit, fra feiſd on ſathjeroũ ſode, 
The Scottis in place, that baldlp couth abpde. 
Spuilzeand the teild, ot gold and vther geir , 
Harnes and ho2s,quhilk chap myſterit in weir. 


The Juglis knaiłis thay gart the Cariage leid, 


To Clydis Foꝛeſt, quhen pat war outot deb. 
Ind band pame faſt, with widdeis ſud and far, 
Ou bo wand treis, ſyne hangit thame richt tyair.. 
He ſpairit nane that abill war foz weir, 
Bot wemen and pꝛeiſtis he gart thame ay foꝛbeit 
Quhen this was done, toDenaer lone pai wend, 
Of ſtuf and wyne that. God had to thame ſend. 
Ten ſcoir thay wan, ot hoꝛs that Cariage bute, 
With vittall  wyne als mekill as thay imcyt fure 
Ind vther ſtuk, that thay of Catleillled, - 
The Sutheroũ part out ot᷑ the ſeiſd that fled, - 
With ſoꝛrow ſocht to the Caſtell ot Als, £4 
Befsir the Loꝛd, and tald him olthau caſe. 
Quhat gude thay left, and quha in feiſd was llane 


Chow wicht Wallace, thai mekili wa of naue. 


C. ij. 
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8 C The Cid 
And how he had gart all thair ſeruandfs hang, 
The Peirſe ſaid, and that Squyar lelt lang: 
Out of this land he ſall exyle vs clene, 
Sa diſppteluſl in warld was neuer ſene. 

In our pꝛeſoun heir laſt quhen vat he wag, 

Ouir fleuthfullp our ketper leit him pas. 

Than thus our hald, J find weill may nocht be, 

We man gar bꝛing our vittell be the ſey. 
Bot lois our men it helpis vs richt nocht, 
Our kyn map ban that euer we hidder ſocht. 
Leif J yame now blamand thair ſary chance, 
Aud mair to ſpeik of Scottis mẽuis gouernance. 
C MQuhen Wallate had weill vincuſt into plane 
Che als tyzan that had vis Father ſlane. 
Hisbzother als qubils was ane deuchtie nicht, 
Uther gude men beloir to deith thay dicht. 
He gart pꝛouyde, and partit thair vittaul, 
With tut and hozs;that was of greit auaill, 
To fteindis about, cicbt pzitteiyLyay ſend, p 
The temanent fuu glaidiythair thay ſpend. 
FaCiydis wod;thay Sdioznit thair thze dapig, 
Na Suthetoũ was that did perſew thay wapyts. 
Bot he thoullic deitch, that come in thair dangeir, 
The wozd ol Wallace wattzit far and neir. 
Wallace was hnaem on ſyte leuand agane, 
Thocht Jughſinen pairot had mekill pane. 
- The Lozd Peuſe to Glaſgow culd he tair, 
with wyſe Loꝛdis, and held ane counſall thair. 
Qugen thay war met, ma than ten thouſand, 
Na Chittane was; that tyme durſt tak on hand: 
Co leid ane ange, on ne allate to aſſaill; 
Speitit about, quhat was thau beſt counſaill. 
Schu Jymetr waage, rat fals traiour a ſtrang 
| | n Ez 
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; But, 19 
u Both well dwelt, and than was thainc amang 
e ſaid my Loꝛd my councall will Þ geik, 

Bot ze do it, fra ſkaith ze may nocht leit. 

Ze man tak peice, without mair tarping, 

As foz ane typme, we man lend to the King. 

The Perſe ſaid, of our tre wis will he naue, 

Ine awfull Chiftane trewly he is ane. 


He will do mair, in faith oz that he blyn, 
 Sutheroan to ſlap, he thinkis it is na ſyn. 


Schir Aymeir ſaid, trewis behouis zow tah, 


Quhull efter wart, toʒ him pꝛoupſioun mak, 


I knaw he will do mekill fox his kin, 

Gentrice and treuth ay reſtts him within. 

How ye Jngliſine tuik peice with Wallace. Ca. 
Js Uncle Schr Rannald may inak pe bad 
Gif be will nocht, recogneis all his land, 
E Unto ye tyme pat he yts woꝛk haue wzocht 
Schir Rannald was ſone to thair counſall bzocht 
Thay chargit him to mak Mallace at peis, 
© he ſuld pas to Lowdoun ot he ceis. 


To king Edward, and byde in his pzeſoun, 


Thay aſk to haue peice foꝛ his Nanſoun. 
Schir Kannaid ſaid, Lozdis ze knaw richt weill, 
At my counſail he will nocht do ane deill. 
His wouthy byn deſpytefully ze ſlew, 
In pzeſoun ſyne, neir to the deith him dzewa, 
He is at large and will nocht do foz me, 
Thocht ze thairfoir ſuld now gar me de. 
Schir Xymetx ſaid,thic Loꝛdis counſall fend 
Me to the bing, to mak ane finall end. | 
Ok his conqueiit kozſuith he will it haik, | 
Wallace noz tyzow may nocht this Kingrik ſaif; 
Micht Edward ing get him Int gold oz land, 

. by, 


To de his man, than micht he buutk Scotland. 
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(CTbe Thꝛid 


The Loꝛd bad teis, thow faillis to that Knicht, 
Farmair in treuth, than it is onp richt. 


_ The. wzang conqueiſt Our King deſyzig ay, 


On him aud bs it call be ene ſum dap. 
wallate hes richt, baith tozce and fair Foztoun, 
Te hard how he eſchaipit our pꝛeſoun. 


Thus ſaid that 02D , and pꝛapit Schir Kannald 


Do mas this price,yow Schitek art of Air. (tair, 
I's to2 anc tyine we may auyſit be, 

Under my Seil J ſall ve bund to the. 

The Jugulmen that thay (all do him nocht, 


Noz to na Scottis, bot it be on thame ſocht. 


Schir Rannald wiſt, he micht yame not ganeſtãd 
Ot Loꝛd Perle he hes reſſauit that band. 


"Perſe was trew, and ay ok greit auaill, 


Sober in peice and cruell in battaill. 
Schir Rannald him bo wnit on the mozne but 
wallate to ſeit, in Clydrs Fozreſt raid. (baid, 
$a he him fand bownand to his Dennetr, 
Quhen pat haif ſene yis gude Ruicht cũmand neir 
Meill he him knew, aud tald thame quhat he was 
Meruell he had, quhat gart him hidder pas. 
Madd him gude cheir of meittis gude and fyne, 
Ving Edwardis ſeik euld get na better wyne. 
Than thay had pair, vernage and vennyſoun, 

Of beſtiall into greit fuſioun. 

Than elter meit he lchew thame ofthis deid, 
How he had bene into {a mekill dꝛeid. 
Neuop he ſaid, work part of my counſaill, 

Tab pc ice ane quhple and forthe matr auaill. 
Bot thow do ſa, foꝛſuith tho w hes greit ſyn, 
F9z thay ar ſet to vndo all thy kyy, 


* 
Than 


2 
1 . 
e 
OS 

* 

15 


Buik. 20 


Chan Wallace laid, to gude men him about, 


will na pcice for all this fellouu dont. 
Bot gif it pleis better to 30w ihan me/ 
The Squpar Boyd hbn anſwcrit ſoberlie. 


J Ait zd 3 countall o2 this gude nicht be llaue, 
Tak peice ane qubyle, ſuppois it do va pane. 


Da laid Adam the Air of Ricardtoun, 


And Cleland als, to thair opinioun. 


naith thair conſent allace this peice hes tane, 

As his E me wzocht, quhil ten monethis war gane 

Tyhair leit thay tuik with ſad comkoꝛt in plane, 

Fand God to bzoch, thap ſulo meit hail! agane. 

Boyd aud Cleland pal? to thatr placis hame, 

Adam udallace to Ricardtoun de ame. 

Furth with ſchit Käuald, can william wallace 

And bis houſhald in Coꝛſbie fox to byde, (ryde 

This peice was crpit, in Auguſt moneth myld, 

Thir G0ddes of battell lurious and wyld. 

Mars and. Juno ay dois thatr beſynes, 

Cawſer of weir, ay wirker of wickitnes. 

And Venus als quhilk Goddes is of lufe, 

And auld SAurne his cours foz to appzute. 

Tou four ſcha wis of diuers complexionn, 

Battcll, debalt, Inup, and deſtructioun. 

J can nocht deme of thalr Malancholy, 

Bot Wallace culò nocht weill in Cozſbie ly. 

Him had leuar in trauell foꝛ to be, 

icht lait he langit the toun of Air to le. 

CTdow Wallace few the Bublar plaper in 

the toun of Fir. Cap. ii. 

Chir Raniald pat, fra hame vp on ane dap 

Fyftene he tuik, and to pe toun weat thay, 

< - Caurrit his face, vat 1 25 micht hin znaw 
0 wi, 
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(Che Thud | 
Na thing him rocht how few enemeis him ſaw. 
In ſober weid diſagyſit weill war thay, 


Ine Jugliſman on the gait ſaw he play. 


At the ſcrymmage ane buklatr on his hand, 
Wallace neir by iu fcllowſchtp couth ſtand. 
Lichtip he ſaid, Stot dar tho w nocht pycit? 
Wallace ſaid ze, ſa thow dar gif me leit. 

S mpte on ſaid he, J deſy thy Hatioun, 
moallate thatr with hes tane hun on the Croun. 
Tmow buhklar band, and the barne pan alſo, 
Unto the ſchulderts ye (chatrp lwoꝛd gart he go. 
Lichtly teturntt to his awo men agane, | 
The women eryit,our Sublar plaper ts ſane; 
The man was deid, quhat neidts woꝛdis mate, 


 Feill men ot armis,about him ſemblet chair, 


Aucht ſcoir atznis vpon ſextene thay ſer, 
Bot Wallace forie with the fozmeſt hes met. 
With Pre and will on the heid hes him tane, 
Thꝛow the bꝛicht Helme, in ſunder but the bane, 
Ane vther bꝛatthly in the bzeiſt him batr, 
Vis burneiſt blaid thzow out the body ſchair. 
Greit rowme he matd, his men was fechtand faf 
And mony ane grome pat maid full ſatr agad. 
Foz tzay war wicht, and weill vlit in weir, 
Ok Jagliſmen,richt vauldip doun thap beir. 
Du pair enemcis greit martpꝛdome pat maid, 
Thairx har dy Chifrane ſa weil amang yame glaid 
Quhat {ngitſmen that bald into bis gait, 
Inconttau Scotland matd neuer mair debait. 
Feul freizis on fold war fellit under fett, 
Of Quthetoun blude lay ſtibit in the ſereit. 
New power come fra the Caſtell that tyde, 
Tyan Wallace fled, and dzew towart ane lyde, 
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Bulk. 2 


with richt gude will he wald eſchew ſupyꝛyſe, 
For he in weir, was worthy, wicht, and wyſe. 


Harnes and heidis he bewit in ſunder faſt, 

Be koꝛce out thꝛow the thickeſt pets he pat. 
Wallace teturnit behynd his men agane 

It the reſize feul Sutheroũ hes he ſlane. 

His men all than, he out of perrell bzocht, 

Fra pair enemeis, with all the power he mocht. 
Unto thair hoꝛs, thap went but matr abatd, 
Foꝛ danger ſyne, to Laglane wod thay raid. 
Tmentie and nyne pat left into that ſtetd, 

Ot Sutheroun men, that bꝛpttinit war to derd, 
THe remancn? agane turnit that tyde, 

Foz iff #19 mod thay durſk nocht him abyde. 
Towari che toun, thay dzew with all tharrmaue, 
Curſand the peice pat tulk befoir in plane. 

Thie Lord p3cric,in hart was greitly greuit, 
His meu ſuppꝛyſu,agane to hun relente, 

And feill war deid into thair armour cleir, 
Thie of his zyn that war to him full deir. 
Quhen he hard tell of thair greit greuance, 
Chair ſelt was caus of this miſcheiffuil chance. 


Murning he maid, thocht few Scottis it kend; 


Ant Herald than to Schir Kannald he ſend, 


And to him taid of all thait ſuddand cace, 


And chargu him tak Sonerance of Wallace, 
He ſaid hun hald fra mertzet, toun, and fair, 
Quhair he micht beſt be out of thair repair, 
The Suheroin wiſt pat it was wicht wallace, 
That thame ouir ſet into that ſuddand care, 
Thair tre wis foꝛ this thap wald nocht bꝛek adeill 
Muhen Wallace had this chance eſchewit weill 
Upone ane nicht tra Laglanc hame he raid, 
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CThe Fourt | 3 
In Chaimer fone thair reſidence thay maid, An 
Upon the moꝛne, quhen that the dap was licht, 


With wallace fucth went ſchir Rauald ye knicht. 15; 
Schew him the wzit, rat Loꝛd Perſe him ſent, Jn 


Deic Sdone he ſaid, this is my hall Jutenc. Wi 
That toow wald grant, guhil pat pir trewis war S 
Ma ſkaith to do tin Inglümé pat is bozne,(wozne T! 
Bot quyzair J pas day lie thow byde with me, 82 
Wallace amt werit, gude Schit vat map nocht be. f. 
Licht laich { war deir Uncle zow to greif, 5 
4 ſol! do nocht, quhill tyme J tau mp leit 1 
And warne zow als, oz pat J frazow pas, 11 
His Eme and he, on this accoꝛdit was. 1 
wallace wich bim maid his contincwance, 0 


Als wicht was blyith to do him pleſance. 1 
In Coꝛſbie thus he reſtit thaine ainang, 1 £ 
Thai leuintene dapts, ſuppois be thocht it lang, 1 
( 
| 


Thocht pat him pleiut as Pꝛimate 02 King. 

Into bis mynd remanit aue vther thing. 

He law his enemeis mailter in this Regioun, 
Micht nocht hun pleis, thocht he war Ring with 
Tous leik J him with his deir tretad] ſtil, ( Croun. 
Ot Inguumnen now ſpeik ſum part J wüll. 


C The Fourt buik declatris how Wallace wan 

the Pull ol Caßsgunnos. Cap. 1. 
September that humbill Moneth ( weit, 
Quheu palſit by the hicht was of the heit. 


. XlUiittall and frute ar rypit in aboundauce, 
As God ozdanit to manns luſtenance. © 
Sagittarius with his alper bow, 
Be Alk Digne the neritte to know. 1 
The cbangemg cours quyilk inakts greit differäce 
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2 nd leiffig had loiſt thair cullour bf pleſance. 


Butz. 


All warldly thing hes nocht bot ane ſealoun, 
Batth herb and frute man fra the hicht eim doun. 


In this Fit tyme ane greit counſall was let, 


JnGlaſgow toun quhatr mouy Maiſteris met. 

O Ingus Lozdts to ſtatute this countrie, 

Than chargit thap all Schireffts thats to de. 

SIchir Raͤnald Craufurd behouit pat tyme bz!patr 

Fox he bro w richt was boꝛne Schtref of Jir.. 

His deir Heuay with him that tyme he tuik, 
Duan wallace, as witnes heiris che buts, 

Foꝛ he na tymt ſuld far bs fra his ſicht, 

De luifit hum with hart and all his micht. 

Thay graithit thame without langer abatd; 

wallace fun part befoir the Court furth raid. 

Ouir tin the Chyld, ſchir Rantaldis ſowme ſuld 

With Him twa me, pat wozthy war in deid. (leid 


Hoktly thay raid, quhili vai the Court ſuld knaw 


Sa ſuddandly that tyme him ſelk he ſaw. 
The Perſeis Sowome in quhilk greit tiches was, 
The hoꝛs was tyzit, and micht na further 


Fpue men war chargit to keip it weill pas tyde, 


Two was on fuit, and thꝛe ou hoꝛs cauryde. 

The Maiſter man at thatr teruand can ſpeir, 
Quha aw this Sowme? the luith yow to ine leir. 
The man anſwerit Withoutein wordis nate, 

My Lo2dts he ſaid, quhtiu Schiret is of Air. 
Den it is his, this hoꝛs fall with me gang, 

To ſerue our Loꝛd, 02 ellis me think greit wiang. 
Tyocht ane ſubiect in deid wald pas his Loud, * 
It is nocht leur be na richteous recoꝛd, 
Thap cuttit the brace; and leit the harnes faw, ' 
Wallace was ncir,quyen ye lic Nu lam. 
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The Fourt 
He ſpak to thaine with manly countenance, 
In fair foꝛme he (aid but variance. 

Te do vs wꝛang, and it in tyin? ak pets, 
Ok fic rubzie it war gude tyme to cets. 


The Suthe roun ſchzew, in Tre anſwerlt him to, 


It ſal! be wꝛocht as thow may le vs do. 


Thow gettis na mendis, quhat neidis wozd{ mair 


Sadiy aupſit, no allace rememberit thatr:; 

Ol the pꝛomeis he maid his Eme beloir, 
Nelloun him reullit, as than ye did na moltr, 
Bot paſt away to meit his Eme agaue, 
Sead this Reik, was muikit with greit pane. 


The hoꝛs zit tuik, vai for auznture micht fall, N 
Band ou thair ſow me, ſyne furth ye way can call. 
Thai tyzit Sow mor pal left thair in the plane, 


Wallace returnit towart the Court agane, 

On tie mure iyde fone with his Eine he met, 
And tald how yai ye way had foꝛ him ſet. 

Ind war nocht J was bund in my legeante. 
Me pattit nocht thus, foꝛ all the gold in france. 
Ths hozs thap tett, quhiltꝭ ſuld 39ur harnes beir, 


we map get hoꝛʒs and vther thing tu plane, 


And meu be loiſt we get thame neuer agane. 
Wallace than ſaid, als wyſelie God me ſaif; 


Ot this greit mys, ameudis J fall haif. 
And nouther lat foz peice noz zit pleſance, 
With wunes heir, J git vp my legeance. 

J 02 cowartly ze at ipke to tyne the richt, | 
Done eftcr (pue, 30ur ſelf to deith will dicht. 
In wzaith thair with, ſuddandly ira him went, 


Dem mannald was wyſe, and veſt in his Jutkt. 
Ind laid J will,byde at the Mernig this nicht. 


eee ener ns 


Schir Kannald ſaid that is bot lytili deirt. 


by Bulk. 23 
* Sa Ingliſmen of vs (all deme nane vnricht. 

Git ony be detid,befoir vs vpon cais, 

Than we in Law may vyde the richteouſnes. 

His ludgeing tutk at the Meirnis ſtill ye baid, 

Full greit murning fo: his Neuoy he maid. 

Bot all foʒ nocht quhat micht it him anaill? 

As into weir, he wzocht nocht his counſaill, 

Wallace raid furth, with his twa zemen paſt, 

The Sowmar men he followit wounder faſt. 

Be eiſt Cathcart he ouir hyit yame agane, | 

Than kuew thay weill, that it was he in plane: 


Be hoꝛs and weid, vad arguit chame befotr, 


Che fyue to thame;returnic withouttin moir. 
Wallace ta graund frahis Cuirſour can glyde, 
Ane hunneiſt bꝛand he bzaidit out that tyde. 
Che Maiſter man with ſa gude will trait he, 
Baith hat and heid, in ſunder gart he lle. 
Ane vther faſt vpon the face him gaif, 
Ta deid on ground but mercy ſone him dꝛail. 
Thethud br. bit with greit Ire in that ſteid, 
Fey on the teild. he hes him left fox deid. 
n2allace Jew the, be that his emen wicht 
The tother twa, derfly to deith had dicht. 
Syne ſpui zeit thay the harnes oz yai wend , 
Okiſwwer and gald thay gat aneuch to bend 
Jo wellis thay tui, the beſt was choſin that, 
Hude hozs and geir, ſyne on thair wayts can fair. 
Than Mallatce ſam, at ſum ſtrenth wald J be, 
Our Clyde that tyme was ane gude biig of tre. 
Thidder thay paſt, in all thairgadly mitt, 
The day was gane,andeitmin was the niche. 
Thay durlt nocht weiltneirfitl de Glaſgow byde 
In the Lennox, he tuin purpois to ryde. 


ve Foure 
And (a he did ſyne ludgit pair that nicht, 
As pai beſt micht, quhill that ve dap was liche. 
To ane Oiſtillary he went and Sotoznit thair, 
With trew Stottis that bis nei treindis wait 
The counſel! met richt gudiv-on te mean e, 
Bot — tythingis war bꝛocht Meirſe defoꝛne. 
His men war flane, his treaſure als was rekt, | 
rdith keill Scottts,and yame na Jowellis left. 
Thay demit about of yatdcrf:idourfnll cace,- 
Che Suthrroun ſatd,foxfuith it is nanilace.' | | 
The Schireffis Court was cũmand to pe toun, 
And he was ane foꝛ Scot of maiſt Genoun. 
Thap gart ga ſeik Schir Rannald in pat rage, 
Bot he was ſtill yan at his herverag et. 
Sum wyſe men (aid, heiroł᷑ na thing he kend. 
The men war ſlane her at the counts endꝓz. 
Schir N aumnald come be nyne houris of the dy. 
Beloirx the Peirſe, and his men bꝛocht war rhay. 
Thay follawit him of fellouy vat was wroch?, - 
The Iyſe of this to him coutij ſap richt nocht. 
Chap demit abeut ot pat fell ſubdaud cace , 
Beloir the Judge pair he denpite nd allace. 
And la he micht, he wiſt nocht quhair he was 
Fra this counſali my purpots is to pas. 5 
F Wallace to ſpeik, in wyldernes ſa wyde, 
be ond God be his Gouernour and gyde 
Still at pat place, four dapis he ſoioꝛnit hail. | 
Quyill tythuigis come to him ſta that counſaill. | 
Than ſtatute thap in Jlk ſteid ofthe weſt ' * 
gn thap boundis, allateſuld haute na reſt; ' © 
is der Uncle ane greitath gart hun weir 
; That he but leit. na freind(thip ſuld him deir. / 
And mour vther falls was that da, 
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| Kobere Boyd ſtall of the touu away. 
1 And Cleland als,befoir with him had bere, 
CTChap ad far leuar to ſe him with tbair Ent: 


Bulk. 


L Leuandon iyfe,as thap knew him befoir, 


. © Idamwoaliace baid ſtil nRicardtoun, 
Sa kell it thus, with wvallaceofKenoun. 
Me with his power partit meruelloullp, 


l | 


To Ring Edward yan had he nocht maid band. 


d tan nocht abyde;mny mynd is ſet in plane, 


Than of clene gold, ane ſyne Myl koun and moit. 


Boyd weipit ſair, and ſaid out Loꝛd is gane, 
Amang his fais is ſet all him allane. 


Than Cleland ſaid, fals Foꝛtoun changis faſt, 


Greit God ſen we with him had euer paſt. 
Edward Lytill in Aunandaill is went, 4 
Ind wait richt nocht ofthis new Judgement. 


Be Foꝛtoun of chance ouir turnis dowbillp. 
Thair pieteons mauc, as than couth nocht be bet, 


Thap wilt na wit quhair that thay ſuld him get. 


He leſt the place quhaix he in ludgeing lay, 
Co Eril Malcolme he went vpon ane dap. 
Che Lennox haill he held into his hand, 


That land was ſt rait, and maiſterfull to win, 
Gude men of armis pat tyme was it within. 


Che Loꝛd was trait, ye men ſicker and trew. 


with waik power thay durſt him nocht perſew. 
Richt glaid he was of Wallace cumpany, 
Meicũmit him fair, with woꝛſchip reuerent ip. 
It his awin will, deſpꝛit gif he wald 

To byde thair ſtili maiſter of his houſhald. 


P'k all his men he luld haill Chiftane de, 


Wallace anſwerit that war aneuch foz me. 


Wok in to be, oz ellis de in the pane, 


Huinbi!l he was, hardy, wyle, ano fre, 


C The'Fourt 
Our weft countrte,thair ſtatute is fa ſtrang, 


Into the Nozth my purpois ts to gang. 
Steuin ok Ireland than in the Lennor was, 
with wicht wallace he oꝛdand him to pas. 


And vther als, that war bome of Argyle, 


v allace ſtill tihair, maid reſidence ane quhple. 


QQubhill men it wiſt, and ſeinblit fone hon till, 


He chargit nane, bot at thair awin gude will. 
Thocht vai war ſtrangerts, ʒit couth he not yame 
Bot teſſauit thame ali in his wetris to leid. Dꝛeid, 
Sumpart of thame was pan of Jreland boꝛne, 
That Mazfadzeane had exylit out befoꝛne. 


King Edwardis man, he was ſwoꝛne ok Freland, 


Ol ticht law birth ſuppots he tutk on hand. 
To Wallace th air, come ane pat hecht Fawdoun, 


Ol Malancholp, and euill complextioun. 


Htup of ſtature and dour of contenance, 


- Sorrowfull was ay, in dꝛeid without pleſance. 


Wallate teſſauit, quhat men wald cum him tilt, 
The bodylie aith thap maid him with gude wall. 
Befotr the Erl, all in ane gude concoꝛd, 

And bun reſſauit, as thair Capitane and Loꝛd. 


Dis ſpeciall men, that come with him fra hame, 


The tane hecht Gray, the cother Keirly be name. 
In yis ſeruice tome firſt in all tharr mane, 


To Lowdoun hyill,quyair yat Fenwik was ſlane. 


He thame commandet ay nirt pame to perſew, | 
Fox he thaine nend, richt hardy, wyſe, and trew. 
His leit he tuik, ticht on ane fair maneit 5 
The gude Erli than, he vad him gittis ſeir. 
Wallace wald nane, bot gatf of his feul ſyis, 
Co pure and riche,vpon ane gudly wyis. 
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Burk. 25 
And of riches be held na e 
Of hoꝛiour, woꝛſchip, he was an emoꝛrour bend, 
Is he of gold had aboundant ly to ſpend. 
pon his fats he wan it woꝛthely, 
Thus Mallace paſt and his gude Cheualry. 
S:rtie he had ol lyklie men at wage, 
Chz ow the Lennox he led yame with curage. 
Abone Ledky he ludgit thame in aue val, 
Ane ſtrenth thair was, quhu vai thocht to aſſaill. 
Ou Cargunnok thair biggit was ane Weill, 
That ſtu(fit was with men and vittall weill. 
Within ane dyke, Clois, Chalmet, aud wall, 
Capitanethairof,'to name hecht Tr wall, 
Thap led Wallace quba ' yat this biggi was, 

* 


Chocht to aſſailʒze it far yy oꝛ he wald pas. 
C wa ſppis he (end to vely all the lang, 
Kicht laub he was, the thing to tak on hand. 
Che quhilk be foꝛce, pat tuid gang him agaae, 
Rather he had throw auentute bene flane. 
Thr men went fucch quhe it was large myduicht 
About the haus thay ſpyit all at richt. 
Chet wachemen heup was, and fallin on ſleip, 
The bꝛig was dꝛawin pat ye enttie (uid keip. 
Thelaubourarts lait tekleſly went in, 
Thir men returnit withouttin noyts oꝛ din. 
To thair Maiſter and tald quhat tba had ſene, 
Than graithit he (one thir men of armis gene. 
Sadly on fuit vnto the hous thap ſocht, 
And enterit in,fo2 letting had thay nocht. 
wicht men allapit with all thair beſy cure, 
Ane lokkit bac was dꝛawiu athoꝛt tue oute. 
Bat pat micht nocht it brek out of the wam, 
vonllate was greuu quhen he — taty (aw, 
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Sbuuilzeit pat ſteid und tiak thame gagand geit 


| Cube Fourt 
Sum pat? anoyſt,waithly to it he wem, 
Before of handis, it raiſit out of the ſpꝛent. 
Thr? elne of bꝛeid, als of the wall pullm out, 
Than meruellit all his men that was about. 
How he did matr, than twentie of thame miche, 
Spne with his tut, the 3et he ſtrain vp richt. 
NQuhfll brace and bandis he bziſtit all dns 
Frayitlie thay rais, that was within pai waynis/ 
The wache man had ane felloun Nafof ſteul, 
At Wallace ſtrack, bot he keipit him ticht weill. 
Kiely fra him, he refr it in the hang. 
Dang out his harnis, ſyne in the Dyke him fla ig. 
The temanent be that was on thair feit, 
Tuus Wallate fone, can with the Capuaue meit. 
Che ſtat he had, heup and ko zit new, 
doith pat Wallace Vpon the Held him dꝛew. 
Quhill bane and bꝛane all in ſunder zeid, 


His men enterit, that wozthy war in deid. 


Inu handis hynt, and ſtitzit all the lait, 
Wallace commandit pat luld na weirman ſaik. 
Tocnilc and twa, pat ſtikkit in that deid, 
nudenen md baruis, quben pat pe men was deld. 
De gart he tauc and k eu in cio full wel, 
Thar pai thatrout;miryc haue yairofna fill, 
The deid hodyis ya put ſont out ot ſicht, 
: Cu vp (ix bug 02 that the bay was licht. 
In that place baid four dayiz ex hr wald pas, : 
No iſt nane patrout,gow'rizat theimaner wag f 


40Wwcilis and gold awap with yamethap beit. 
Duhen He thoct £ tyme,thay Iſthu on the nicht, 
Do tie mitt wod yai went with all yait micht. 
Tye Capi/amus wyte,wemerand Chyldzr the, 


jad 


- Bukſk, 7 2 6 | 
aft quhatr yai wald,foz Mallate let yame fre. 
n that Foꝛeſt he lykit uocht to abyde, 1 
Thap bownit yaine ouir Fozth koꝛ to ryde. 
The Mas was ſtrang, to ryde yan was na bute, 
o allace was wicht, and licgtic on his fute. 
Few hoꝛs thay had yt ili thaixot vai tocht, 
T3 ſaif thait lofrs, lell ſtrenthis oft thap ſocht. 
Ateuin of Jreland,he was thair gyde thar nicht, 
T9Iwart kincardin ſyne reltit chair at richt. 
In that Fozeſt, quhilà was baith lang and wyde, 
Quhiltꝭ fra the Mos grew to the watter ſyde 
Etter the Sone Wallace walbit about, 
Upon Tech ſyde, quhair he ſav monp ane rout. 
Ok wyld beiſtis, wauerand in wod aud plaue, 
Sone at ane ſchot, ane greit Hart hes he lane. 
Flew fyze of flynt, and graithit paix at ticht, 
Sudan dly thair, ceſche vennyſoun thay dicht. 
Uittall tbay had, haith heid and wyne ſa cleir, 
roh vther ſtuf aueuch at chair Deuneir. 
Chis Gaſol hel gui Keiriyto help, . 
Spi pair tyay out, the watter ot TELY ta deip. 
A thay eute tit ſuddan diy, 

u collert pad, oꝛ Sutheroun ſuld tame br. 
Nuhome pat vai fand of Scotlandis a 
Mithout reſpect, was cum thair fatall houris. 
Quhome euer thap met, was at the Juglis tay, 
Chapdle w all doun, withouctin mair Delay, | 
Thay ſuairit nane vat was of Inglis blade, 
To deith he zeid,thocht he was neuer ſa gude. 
This was the grace that allace to pame gail, 
Cyap ſaifit nan gt, Dquyag,noz knait. 
Bot waiſtit all, be wozthynes ol weir 
Ol that partie, that mird de er. | 


Uther gude geir full licht iy ted fra hand. 


E The Fourt 
Suin part be ſlicht, lum part be force thap flew, * 
Bot Wallace thocht yat waiſtit neuer anew. 
S'lucr thay tutik, and als gold as thay fand, 


Cut it thꝛottis, ſpne in Þ :4tpottis yaine keſt, 

Put out of ſicht, foꝛ pat pai thocht was beſt, 

It the blak Furde as thay ſuld pan pas outr, 

oxy Squyar come, and with him bernis tour. 

To Down l uld ryde , and wentt pat pal had bene 

2 [| J:igliſinen,yat he befoit had lene. 

Tythinms to ſpeir he huwit thame amaug. 
Mallace thair with ane gude ſwoꝛd out ye Tivang 
Upon the heid he ſtraik with ſa greit te, 
Tow bane and bꝛaue in ſunder ſtrais ye fyze. 
The tother the, in handis ſone war hynt, 

TDcrfly to deith, ſtikkit oz thay wald lynt. 
The hoꝛs thay tuik, and quhat thay Ipkit bef; . 
Spuilzeit pame bait, ſyne in the Bog pame veſt, 3 
Ou ſpis mater na matt cary thay mad, wi 
Bot kurth pair way, paſſit withou: abat?, | 
Thir weirlyke Scottis, all with ane affent, |: 
Sa Nozth outr Erne, out thꝛo w the latid yai whe, | 
In Wethuen wod yarr ludgeing tutk yat micht, 
Upon the mome, qunen pat ye day was licht: 
Wallace rats vp, went tothe Foꝛteſt ſyde, 
Quhait pat he law full weill beiſtis auyde. 
Ot wyld and tame, walkand aboundantite, 
Than Wallace fatd,this countrie ipkts me. 
oeumen map do, with fude pat pat ſuld vatf, 


Bot want pat meit, tyay tek nocht of ye * 


Ot daputie lan Wallace tui neuet kc1 
Bot as u tome, weltum was m en and ety 


Sum tyme he had grent duffeenee ann - | 


\ 


Burk, 


Now want, now haue, now ſois, no o win. 


Now licht, now ſad, now blyith, now iu bail, 
In haiſt, now hurt, now ſozrow and now hatll. 
Now weildad weill, now cald wedder, not hett 
Now moiſt, now dꝛouth, now wauerand wynd, 
Sa fair wohin, koꝛ ſcotladCricht ful cut (now weir 
Ju fell debait, ſcuin z3eirts and moneryts ſeuin, 
Quhen he wan peice, and left Scotland in anc, 
The Jagiiſnen maid new cong neiſd agane. 

In fra(trat termis J will nocht tary lang. 
Wallace agane vnto his men can gag. 

A d ſaid heir is aue land of greit aboundance, 


7 # . 


Seuin of zow feitt3, graith (on? aud ga with me, 


[  Thankit be God of his hie pirueyance. 


How no allate paſt to Säct Jodnſtdun 5 lle w ye 


Capit ane, how he wan Utncteuin.. Cap. u 
Teuin of Jretand,as ang 1 46 (al, 
=), Matſter and leidar J mai ie ol y has - 
© —keip wetll my men, ſat nan dür of t p licht 
Quhill Jg ing yer, ſall cu n with all mo micht 
Byde me ſeuin dapis into thts Foꝛeſt drang, 


Te map get fude ſuppois J dwell ſa lang. 


Sum part ze haue, and God will ſend zow matr, 
Thus turnit he, and to the toun can far. 

The Mair keipit the Pot ofthe Uillage. 
Wallate knew weilt, and (cod hun his Meſſage. 
The Mair was bzocht, ſa v him ane gudiy man, 
Richt reuerently he hes reffanic chame than, 

At him he ſpeirit, all Scottis gif ze be, 
Dallate ſaid ʒe and it is peice trow we. 

4 grant he ſaid, that lykig vs 3 Weill, 

| „ uU. 


{The Fort 
Trew mtu of ptice man ay ſum kreindſchip fell, 
Quhat is zour name? J pꝛap z0v tell ine it, =_ 
wultam Malcolmeſone, he ſatd ſen ze wald wit. 
In Etttin Fozeſt hes wy wynning bene, = 
Thair J was bozne,amang the Schawis ſchene. 
How J Deſp2e this Nozthland fox to ſe, : 
Quhairx J micht fynd better dwelling foz me. 
Che Pair ſaid Schir, Þ ſpeirit ko; nane euill, 
Vot fei tythingis is oft tyi21's bꝛocht vs till. 
Of ane Wallace, that was bozne in the weſt, 
Our Ruigis men he haldis at greit vnxeſt. 
Martpzis thame doun, greit pietie is to le, 
Out of the trewis,foxfuuth J trow he be. 
Wallace (aid than, we heir ſpeik of that man, 
Tything(s of him, to zo w tell J nocht can. 
Foꝛ him he gart pan ane Innis graithit be, 
Qubair natic ſuld cum, bot his awin men and he. 
The Stewart Ketrly bzocht thame in fuſioun, 
Gude thing ancuch,the beſt was in the toun. 
Als Jugliſmen to Dzinking wald him call, 
And commounip he delt nocht thair with all. 
In thair pzcfenre be ſpendit reſſonabilly, - - 
it lo him (elf he payit aboundantly. = 
On Srottris men He {pendit mekill gude, 
ane with vis will upon ye Dutheroil blude 
Sone he conſautt, iu his wit pziuatiy, © 
Into that toun,. quha was of maiſt party. 
Scbir James Buttellar, ane agit cruell Rnicht, 
Kcivit Kincleuin,ane Caſell wounder wicht. 
Bis Sone Schir Johue, pat dwelt into pe tun. 
Linder Capttane to Schir Gerard Heroun. 
The wemen als, he veſpit at the laſt, 
And (a on ane, his Ene began to caſt, 


In 


 Biik. 


Wallace to hir maid pꝛiuatly tepatt. | 
- Safellitthus;frathetoun oz he paſt, $1 
Ae ansarrord. thay? Japnit atchetaft, 
Wallace with hir tnferreit de n FRO 
- Hutheroitn wilt nocht; pat he lic pleſance had. 
Oft on the micht he wald dl to on ,. 
Ta eus e than ot 
That yu 
And J with oj m Teh” 
To taz this toum my ga 
— Ae e yn rag 
et it in ſyꝛe it 6 
Oz lois my men Shot ion egen — 
The zettts ar >oilit: dykis ar di 100 
4 Chocht J wald ſwoitte, foxlnith par catt oral 
This maker heit,thatrfottJ will lat 1955 


Fo: in this 9 e 


Alg men h 
Hame to 
His eit eka een. | 
To den w9d richt glaidly mad han bon | 
His hozile he hynt,and blytthtic vownit to ah, 
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58 brach 8 vut an 


381 $ $4 Hoe” 


Nicht blyſeh he vos t war An 7 
Mony at him koꝛ, 5 1 $ wald 5" api ” 
Hs thaine commandit fox tomak 5 fa 
In gude array out of the wod tha 
T9 Wart Kireletth thay bo wntit 5. tyde,. 
Syne in ane vaill,yatneir was e belßde. 
Faſt vpon Tay his buſchement he ran dzavbo, 
In ane derne wod, he ſtellit thame on raw. 
Set Scurriouris furth, the countrie to eſpp, 

D. Wy, 


| 29, 
Ju the &out!) gait,of kaſſoun ferly fair, 


ce 
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Cue wache turmt to ſe quhat was his will, 


Harneſt dn 


Bot t my PAO u mad chaine 


CThe Fourf 
Bot ſoue 02 none pair come foir Rydaris by. 


He yame commandit, in couert hald thame fill. 
And we ſkaill furch,the haus wil. knawledge hail | | 
And that may lone be warning to the lait. 1 
Ill fozce ti weir dots nocht bot greuante, 
Wallace was few, bot happ p was his chance. 
Maid yim fel] ſple his aductfaris ta win, 
P that che. Court of Jrigliſmeu com ul. | 
bar ſcoit and ten, wel graithit in chat geir, 
5,85 lyklie men of m. 
Wallace ſaw weill that number was ua ma, 
He thankit God and ſyne the leild can ta, 
The Inglis metuellu, ba 1710 hor hag 50 
elle: 
A teil chay v2 \cyairp brit is iu tuat tyde 
M ouir pal thacht, outoiir the Scoktis to ide, 
Wallace and his, went 908 thame agane, 
At tie firſt tuſche feill Sutheroun 155 war (lang 
rot gude ſtenl, 
Cho v out the dit ho rh ulchit Jik dell. 
Ane hurneiſt bꝛalid in hailt yan yyat he out, 
Thzyle x kuit,ye thꝛang tho w all the rout, 


Ste tue yozs thay ſtiktit, ſulp wen of armig beir, 
Fip ynder tun Was kuilzeit men ol weir. 
Dull Llycltig hun (clf for to defend, | 
with ie of armis,quhils full wozthy war hend. 
Ou ather ſyde, feill frei ia war fechta..d faſt, | 
Tye Capu ane vaid, thocht he was ſair agaſt, | 


Patt of Sco.tis be wouhpues handler, 

Wallate was wa, and towart hun he dee w. 
Vis mien than dꝛed the Buttellar bald and bene, 
Ou vun ye [ acht, with Ite aud pꝛopet tene. 


Upon | 
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| Bulk, 29 
Upon the heid him dra in matalent, 
Che burneiſt blatd,thzow out his baſnet went. 
Baith bane and bꝛane, he bꝛyſtit tho w his weid, 
Thus Wallace hand, deliuerit yame of that dꝛeid. 
Zit feul on fold was fechtand fcltounly, 1 
Steuin ot Ireland, and all the Cheualry. 1 
Into that ſtour did woꝛthe ly and weill, 1 
And Keirly als, with his gude ſtat of ſteill. 
The Jnglifmen fra thair Chifrane was ſlane, 1 
Thay lett tye feild, and fled in all thair mane. 1 
Thie ſcoir war flane oꝛ thay wald leifthat ſteid, if 
 Thefleand folk that wiſt of na remeid: ' | 
Bot tak the hous thay fled in all thair micht, 
The Scottis followit;yatwozthy war and wich 
Few men ol fence, war left that place to keip, 1 1 
wemen and Pꝛeiſtis vpon the wall can wetp. 173 
Fox weill vai wenit, the flearts war thair Led, 1 
To tak thame in, thay maid thame reddy foꝛd. 1 
Leit doun the buig keſt vp the zettis wyde, 
The frapit tolk enteric yat durſt nocht byde. 
Gude 1 gllace euer, he fallo wit thame (a faſt, 
Nuhill in the hous he enterit at the laſt, 
FT Thezethe woze, quhiil cũmit was all the route | 
| Ot Inglus and Scottis, be held na man yair out. | 
The Inguſmen that wynnit in that ſteid, | 
xithourttin grace thay bꝛyttinit thame to deid. 1", 
The Capitanis wyte, wemen and Pꝛeiſtis twa, 
And zoung Chylder, tozſuith thay ſauit na ma. 
Held thame in clois eſter this ſuddand cace, 
Oz Suthexoun men, ſuld ſeige yame in pat place. 
Tutk vp the vg, and clouu zettis fſaſt, 
The deid bodyis out of licht yai gart tatt. 
wichm the hous, and out with that war deid, 
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Tye Fourt 
Fruc of his awin to bury he gart leid. 
In that Caftell ſeuin dapts Qill batd ve, 
And eucrilk nicht thap ſpuilz2it beſplie. : 
To Sthoꝛt wod ſchawis led wone 4vittal bꝛicht 
Houſhald and geir, baith gold and ſiluer bucht. 
rdemen and thay,quham to he grantit grace, 
£ Quhen he thochetyme, thay put out of tqe pate. 
«yen thay had tane, quhat lpkit thame to Poa 
Sd trank doun the zet, and ſet tn fyze the alt. 
Out ot wyndois ſtanchdut is all pai dꝛe vo, 
Full greu Jrne werk into the watter thiew. 
Buirdin duürrig, and lokkig in thair JTre, 
Ill werk of tre thay bꝛyut in to the foꝛ e. 
Sytlt that pai micht, bꝛak brig and Bulwerk doũ 
To ſchoꝛt wod ſcham in haiſt vai maid yaine both; 
Cheiſſit aue ſttenth, quhaic pai palr lugeing _— 
Ic u gude effeir,ane quhyle pair ſtill he baid. 
Tit in the toun, ol this na wit had thay, 
The countrie folk, quhen it was lycht of day? 
Greit rein ſaw ryſe, and to Rineleuin thay r 
Bot wallis and ſtane, matr gude fand-thay nocht. 
The Captitanis wyfe to Sance Johnſtoun ſcho 
And to Schir Gerard tauld yis felloũ deid (3eid, 
Als to hix Sone quhat hapnit was be cace,'-. ''-- 
Than demit thap all, pat it was wicht wallace. 
Bofotr'tyme thair he ſpyit had the tun, 
Than chargit thay al, thap ſuld be reddy boufy. 
Harneſt on hoꝛs into thair armourcicir, ' © 
To ſeik udallace;thay went all furth in feir. 
Ane thouſand'men vorill derne ache were, 
To wart the eee mae...” 
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Butz. 30 
O child ſchaw, and ſet it all about, 
4 With fyue ſtaillis, pat ſtalwart war # ſtout. 
The ſext pai maid, ane felloũ Raynge to leid 
Quhait Wallace was, full woꝛthy ay in deid. 
The ſtrenth he tuik, and bad thame hald it ill , 
On cuerte ſyde aſſailze quha ſa will. 

Schir Johne Buttellar into the Fozeſt went, 
wih twa hundꝛeth, fair inutfit in his Intent. 
$43 Fatheris deith, to venge him gif he mocht, 
To WaHkace ſone with men of armig he ſocht. 
Ane cleuch thair was, quhairof ane ſtrenth thay . 
With thoztour treis, à baldlp thair abaid. (maid, 
Fra the tane ſyde thay micht Jiche to ane plane, 
Spie thꝛow the wod to the ſtrenth pas aganc., 
Twentie he had pat Mobill Irchearis wanr, 
Agams ſeuin ſcoir of Inglis bawmen ſatr. 

Chꝛe ſcoir of ſpeitis nrir hand pame baid full richt 
Gil Scottis Iſchit, to help pame at thair micht. 
On Wallace ſet, ane biber bald and bene, 
Ane bow he bair, was big and weill beſene. 
Ind arrowis als, baith lang and:ſchairp auth aw 
Na man was pair, pat Maltate bow uucht dꝛaw. 
Licht ſtark he was, and in full ſauer geir, ; 
Saldiy he ſchot amang thay men of weir. 
Ane Angul heid vnto the huikts he decw, 
Syne at ane ſchot the fonneſt (one ye flew. 
Inglts Atchearis, that harug mat and wicht, 
Amang the Scottis,bikker with all thair micht 
Chair awfull ſchot was felioun foz to byde, | 
Ol Wallace men thay ä (= wt 
Few of thanie was ſicker of Atchery, 
Better thay war, and thay gat euin party. 
In fcild ſo byde,outher wuh ſword oz ſpeir, 


He gart thame change, and ſtand not in yat ſteid, 


Under the Chyn thꝛow ane collar of ſteill, 


William Loꝛane come with his buſteous tþatil, 


C. The Fourt 
woallace perſauit his men tuik mekill dexr, 


He keſt al wayis to ſait thame fra the deid. 

Full greit trauell vpon him ſelf tutk he, 

Of Sutheroun Archearis fi! men be gart de. 
Ok Longcaſtell Schpze, vo winẽ᷑ mar in pat place 
Ine fair Xrchear ap walttit on WMallace. 

At ane oppin, quhair he vitt to repair, 

At him he dꝛew ane ſicker (ch it and ſait. 
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On the left ſyde, and hurt his hals ſu n deill. 
Aſtoneiſt he was, dot nocht greit ly agaſt, 

Out tra his men, on him he follo wit taſt. 

Ju the turning with gude will hes him tane, 
Upon the craig, in ſunder ſtrais the bane, 

Than feilli of thame;nafreind{hip with him fang 
Fyſtene that dap, be ſchot deit with his vand. 
Be that his arro wis wailtit war and gane. | 
The Jnglis Acchearis, foꝛſuithj pati wantit nane. 

Out withthap war, chan power to renew, 

On euertli ſyde, to tame pat culd periew. 


Out of Gowue on M allace to aſfaill. 
Neuop ye was, as it was knawin plane, 
To the Buttellar,befoir that thay had lane, 
To venge his G:ne,he come in all his micht, 
The hundꝛeth led omen in armis bꝛicht. 
Co leid the Raynge on fute he maid hun ford, 1 
wallace to God ixwtonſcience couth remoꝛd. þ 
Oyne comkozt thame with manly countenance, | 
Ce ſe he ſaid, gude Schirris thate oz ante. y 
Heir 18 nane cybts,bot outhet do oꝛ de. . 
We haue the ticht, the happper may it be. 
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The Loꝛane be that, was teddy at his hand. 
Be this it was, eſter none ol the day, a 
Feill men ok wit, to counſall fone 3etd thay. 
= The Sutheroun keſt (chairply on eucrtlk ide, 

= Indſawye wod was nouther lang no2 wypde, 
= Licitlp thay thoeht, he ſuld it hald ſa lang, 
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About the Scottis, with mony ſchout full ſchill, N 


Vicht teu Surheromideutt thai ple in wrd⸗ 


On athor ſyde, na freindſchip couth thay feill. 


Bulk. A 24 
That we fall chatp, with grace out of this land, 


Fyne hundꝛeth maid on tuit thꝛow it to gang. 
Sad men of armis, that egir war of will, 


Mith bow and ſpeir, and ſwozdis if of ſteil, 


Wallace in Ire ane buirly bzand can dꝛaw, 
Quhair feill Sutheroun, war ſemblit on ane raw 
To fend his men with his deir worthy hand, 

The folk war fey, chat he befotr him fand. 

Thꝛow the thickeſt of pe greit pꝛeis he pal, 
Upon his enemeis,hewand wounder faſt, 
Aganis his dynt,na weidis micht anatll, 
Quhome ſa he hit, was deid withouttm faill. 
Of the ferrſeſt full bꝛauhiy bair he doun, 

Belott ye Scottis,that war of greit Nenoun. 
To hald ye ſtrenth yt pꝛeilſit with all yair micht, 
Than Ingliſmen, vat wozthy war and wicht: 
Schir Johne Buttellar releuit in agane, 
Synderit ye Scottis, and did yame mck(ll pane. 0 
The Lozane als, that rue was and gene, 4 
Ane ſair aſſay, foꝛſnithj pair micht be ſene. ' - 
Than at ye ſtrenth vat micht na langer byde, 
The Raynge ſa ſtrang come vpon arher ſpde. 
In pe thickeft wod yat mand thair fell detence, 
Aganis thair kais;fa fuit ofviotence, 


Than Wallace (aid, welauvour all in vane. 


-  Mcht we wh wa, pat qus o pane war lang, | 


Aipon the Guttellat 
Hailgaird he gat 


Cye uaull po wet vpon him come * 
>; 92 thaꝝ be fazcc 7 17975 hiu at the. 
 Lozhie 
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Od ane now ſtrench uoallageand his mza fled. » | 


Oa thatr 8duerſarts;thas maid full fein debalt, 


Bot help yam ſeli nue th ſuecout vai waii. 
The Outheroua als, war Waders than in twyn, 8 
Bat thay a3que togidder ſone can Won. 
Full ſabtellp $344 oꝛdinante chap mad, 
The Rayngs agane, thay baton bu air abald. 
The Dtottis was hurt, a patt of yame war lane, 


To llay commounts it heipis vs richt nocht, | 
Bot thair Chiftanis, that hes pame hiddet bꝛocht. 


Oa lait aſſay thap culd nocht get agans. 
Be this che Oiſt appꝛachand was full neir, 
Thus pai thame held, full many vpoa ſteir. 
Quheu wallace aw the Sutberoun was at had 
Him thocht na tyme langer pan lo co ſtand. 
Nicht mantulip he gralchit hes his geir, — 
Sadly he went agauta thay men ol Weir. 
Tbꝛow out the ſtout fuli faſt fecht and he ſocht, 
ith Soddis grace ta venge him gif he mocht. 
lip ſtraitz he, 
t ane bowand tre. 
Tye n twahe ſtraik abone his heid, 
Als to the graund and ſellit him in that Reid. 


Wa, and thidder f 
W c. ed Ce oper alt cond 


Out at ane ſyde full ſalt to him he 300, 
th forall bes burneiſt weid. 
Uk on hig gazget of fleill, 
Ad i pechi e dell. 1 50 
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Buy, 
* © Thuw plait and ſtuf, micht nocht aganis it nad 
* 2 Derfſyo deith, he left him on the land. * 
dim haue vai loiſt, thocht ſutheroũ had et worn, 
Foꝛ his craig bane was all in lunder ſchozne. 
= Che woꝛthy Scottis did Nobilly that day, 
Adout allace, quhul he was won away: 
Dae tum the ſtrenth aganis thair fats will, 
1 Abandonndly in bergane dald thame ſeil. 
The ſcry fone rais, the bald Lozane was dey, 


Schitr Gerard Beroun tranoyntit to thar neid. 
t. And all the Ott aſſemokt him about. 
„At the Noxth lyde than Wallace Iſchitour. 
With his gude men, and bovonitthameto g, 

Thankand grett God, that thap war partit la, 
Seu of his men to deith that day was dicht, 
To Cargul wodthay wentthat ſgmin nicht. 

In the feildicftof the Sutheroun ſeg fcorr,:(! | 

And Lozane ats, thau murning — 
The Kaynge iu hai thap tayit ſoue agane, 
Bot quhen thay (ava thair trauell was in vane: 
Quhen he was paſt full mentil mancahay — 
To rype the wod;baith ball, lonk, and and. . 
Fox Buttellaris gold, allace tui gui bofoir, Þ 
Bot thay fand nocht, wald thay ſeid rutr moi. 
Vis hops thay gat. bot nocht eius ot his ger, 
With dulefullangne returmt thir men pf weir 

To Sant Jaohnſtoun withſoaraw &:grent eatr;; 

Ol vo altate furt; me phig to (pri ſum matr⸗ 

The ſecund nicht, the Seottisconth pame Daw, 

Kicht pziuat ly agane to Schoꝝt wod ſchaw. 
Tub vp thaic gude qubunk was put our, == 
Cicuhug and nut, bath S0. and ſzjucs um. 7 
Upon tian feit,tozhozg was thantyame tra, 
£3 the Soue rats to Withus n wod can ga. 


Than Wallace ſaid, he wald ga to ye coun. 


cw e tỹ t 
The ta davis owryair lugeing ſtill vai maid, 
Ou the thud nicht yal mouit but mai abadz. 
Chow allate was ſauſd to Jagliſmen be his 
Lemmane. Ca. ui. 5 
O Elchok Park full ſluddandly thay went, 
Thair in pat ſtrenth to byde was his Intet. 


N 


Frrapit him weill intill ane Pꝛeiſtis gow, 

In Sanct Joynſtoun diſagyſit can he fair, 

Ta this wo man, the quytik we ſpak ok ait. 

Ok his p2eſence {cho richt reioyſit was, 

And ay in dꝛeid how he away ſuld pas. 

He Sdioꝛmt thatr fra none was of the day. 
Quhill neir the nicht, oꝛ vat he went his way. 
He tryſtit hir, quhen he ſuld cum agane, | 
On the thud dap, than was ſcho wounder fane; 
Tit he. was ſene with enemcis as he zeid, 
ToSchir Gerret yartauld of all this deid. 
And to Buttellar, pat wald haue wiokin bene, 
Than pai gatt tak, vat woman bꝛicht ano ichene: 
Icoemifit vir ſair of reſſet in that place, | 


Fell ſyſeſcho ſwore, vat ſcho knew nocht r allace. 


Than Buttellar ſaid, we ware weill it was he, 
And bot thow tell, in bail fyze ſail chow dc. 
Gifthow will help to bung zone Rebald doun, 
We fall the mak ane Lady of Renoun, | 
Hay gaifto hir baith gold and ſiluer bꝛiche, 
And (@d cho ſuld be weddir with ane Rhicgt. 
Muhome ſcho deſpꝛit pat was but mariage, 3 
Thus temptit pat hit, thꝛow counſal x greu wage 
That (cho pame tat quhat tyme he wald be vair, | 


i 
* 
Ea 
F 
2 
, 


Chan War yai glaid, toꝛ thay-deſyut na mar. 


Ok all Oeotland bot u allace at tharr will, 
Thus ozdandthay,ya; pointment to fulfill, - | 
| Fell | 


Buß. 
Fell men of Armts thay graithit haiſtelie, 
= Cokclp the zettis wicht Wallace to eſpy, 
At the ſet tryſt he enterit in the Town 
wut and na thing of all this fals treſſoun. 
Co hi Chalmer he went but mair abatd, 
= FSMScho welcũmit him, and ful greit pleſance maid. 
= Nubhatthat chay wꝛocht J can not gratthly ſay, 
= Upcht vnperlite J am of Jienus play. 
Bot haiſtely he graithit bim to gang 
Chan ſcho him tuke, and ſpeir it gif he thocht lang 
Scho aſtzit him that nycht with hir to byde 
Sone he laid nay,foz chance that micht betyde 
My men ar left at iniſreull all foꝛ me, 
I map nocht ſlcip this nycht.quhill I thame ſe. 
Chan wetpit [cho, aud ſaid full oft allace 
Chat J was maid wa wozth the curſit cace. 
Now haue J loilt the belt man that leuand 4s, 
O febtll mynde to do (a foull ane mis 
O warpit wit, wick it and varignee, 
That me hes dzoucht in this miſcheuous chance. 
Allace ſchd ſaid in warld that J was vogzorbt | 
Sil xi this pane on mp ſelf mycht be beocght 
J haue ſerut to be bꝛint in ane gleid, nit 
Qubt Wallace ſaw ſcyo neir fra witcouth w 
Jn his armis he claucht hix ſobexly, 
Auha hes done ocht he ſaid,deir hart, haue J: 
Na IJ quod ſcho) ves falſly wzocht this trane, 
J haue 30w ſauld,richt now ze will be flane. 
Scho tald to hun hir treſſoun to ane end 
As J haue ſaid, quhat neidis mair legend. 
At hu ye ſpeirit git ſcho foztyocye it arr, 
Te Schit ſcho ſaid, and ſali bo cuer mair. 
Mp warpit weird nn ward F mon tnifill, 
. J. 


33. 


Co the Chalmer quhair he was up 1 


C Tde ourt _ * 
co mend this mys J wald byzn on ane vi"! 8 


He comfort hir, and bad hir haue na Rund ö 112 


J will ye ſaid haue ſumpart of thy 10 = 
Hir gowne he tuke on him and co ap 10 
mill {God J fall eſchaip this treffoun fals. mk 
Ithe fozgif withouttin wordis mar, 


me 
He kiſfit hir, ſyne tuik his leif to fair, 1 
12 
* 


His burely bꝛand helpit him oft in neid, 
icht 1 hid it vnder that weid. 
To the ſouth zet the ganeſt Ehen he wee 5 

Quhair that he fand of arm men 4 
To thame he tauld diſſimulit in coun Mane _ 


aha 
Sped falt he ſaid, Wallace is ioktt 
Foꝛ him thay Þcht without noyts 02 1 
To tiſar amin hous about bhp anche cal 
Out at the 3et than Wallate gat full falt. 
Kecht glaid in hart, quhen that he was Without 
Richt faſt he zeid, ane 8 be n Were 
Cwa him beyeld and laid we 
Ane ſtalwart quene fb! rife 
Thay followit him thꝛow i A funk pal 
Nuhe n9allace ſaw with pame thair coinena 
Byane he turnic,and hes the foxineft Jane; 
Tye tother fled. than Waſtace with grei IC 
Upon the held with his fw#td hes Him 1 
Left pame baith de id ſyne ro the ſtrentij himt ane 
His men he gat richt glardquhen thay him law 
To thair defence m halſt he gart thame dꝛaw. 


Deuopdit him ſone of the womans weid, . 
Thus chal he out of this felloun died. . 
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: Gab, . 
C Pow. noallace eſchaipit ant af Sanet John 15 
. Eg Fee Sichob Matz. Indhow e 
baer 1 Th 
wh Vegioun apperit wonder tal 
Noyeinher quhenOcgeqber was paſt: 
The dayis fall thzow rycht cours — 
To Tl men that is na greit comtaꝛt. (ſchozt 
with ar power ſeit placis worthis gang. 
| Thaw ay think quhenthat the nicht 1g lang. 
allace the nichtig melſingetr, i 1255 
— the wod thap durſt nacht turuepateyis, 
= an tg that in thai way wald byde. 
tha me tauld ane w war on his hand 
nglinnen wer ol the town rũmand⸗ 
ur vai az auhait vsicromit aliace was 
A thay oe —— hyne to pas. 
AJ this greit 5 — gat away, 
1 Thie hm FAB nat Qratthly ſays: : . 
E: 0 yl ae eee 
a inche and iaãd air wank deid 
Thay N MORE was in the Trenth' 
About the ath tha tet an betid and tenth: : 
with ſer hund eth weill in thaie armim 
li mes to pnevetbancn —— 
Ane hund ye men char git m armis ſtrang; 
To hein ane hound that than bad — 
In Gilder land thair was that — — 


SBichber of ſent to follow thame that fled. 
Sch was a bſut an aum Kwbmibaiit, 2600 
Qu hill ſcho had biude na ſleung wicht aut. 6 
Than fad para, Wallace micht nocht away, 
Me 2 


Tho the greit pꝛeis he maid ane way ful wyde 


(ce ye 
The Ol thay left in diuets partis that tyde; 
Schir Gerard Heroun in the ſtaill can abpde. 
Schir Johne Butellar the tange he tuke him til 
with tie hundꝛeth quhilk war of hardy will Wi. 
Into the wod vpon wallace thay zeid, * 
The dooꝛthie Scottis that war in metzle erty 
Socht to ane place for to haue Iſchit out 
And taw the ſtaill enupꝛonit thame about. 


Igane pat went with hiddeous ſtcaikis# ſtrang, 


Greit nopis and dyn was raifit thame amang. 
Thatr cruell deith rycht meruellous to ken 

Quhair fourtie matchit aganis thꝛe hundꝛeth me 
Wallace (a weill vpon him tutk that tyde: 


Helpand the Scottis with his deir wozthy hand 


Fell tamen he left fey vpon the land. 
Tit Wallace loiſt fyftene into that ſteid 


And fourtie men of Sutheroun thait war defd- 
The Butellaris fol ſa fruſchit war in deid, 
The hardy ſtottis to the ſtrenthis thꝛo w pai zeid 
Upon Tay ſyde thay haiſtit thame full faſt, 
In will thap war the watter to haue p aft, 
Better him thocht in pertell fox to be 

Upon the land than wilfully roſe 

Du men to dꝛownequgair reſtew mycht be nan 
Igane in Ire to the teild ar thay gane 

Butellar be than had put his men in array, 

On tyame he let with awful hardy aſſap. 

On ather ſpde with wappnis ſtifof ſteill 


_ reallateagaue nxfreind chip leit thauie feill. 


Bot do oz de thay wilt na mair ſaccour, 
Thus tend chap lang into that ſtalwart ſtour, | 
The n. Chifrane was zoung a in ane rage, 


Ute in 


= wiſitin weir,and fechtis with curage. 115 vo 
He law his men ol Suthezoun tak fic wang, + 
Thame! to lzeucnge all dzeidles can he gang. 
Foz mouy of thame war bleidand wouuder * 
He couch nocht ſe na heip appeirand thair. 
Bot gif thair Cyiſtane wat put out ot bis gait, 
The bꝛym But ellar ſa bauidiy maid debast. } 
Thod the greit pꝛeis Wallace to him 3 
His awful veid he eſche wit as he mocht. 
Vundet ane itz with men about him let, on 


Zit ſched he thame ane fuil rude ſlop hes maiũ. 
The Scottis went out na langer tu att ya baid. 
Steum of Ireland quhut hardy was and wich? 
To help Wallace he did greit pꝛeis and mcd. 
wuhtrew Keirly douchtge in mon deide⸗ 
Vpon the ground fell Suthecoun gart pai bictd. 
Sextie war ſlane of Jnghſmen in thatiplace, 


Butellaris men ſa diſtropit war that tyue, 
Into the ſtour he wald na langeraurve. nl 
To get ſupple he went vato the tall. 
Thus loiſt he pair ane hundꝛeth of greit vaill 
As thay war veſt arrayand Buttellaris ront * 
Bc tut, parteis than Mallace Iſcbit aut. 
Sertene with him thay grauhit thame to 9, 
Ok all his men he had leuit na ma. 
The Inglumen hes miſſit him in hy, 
The hound thay tuze, and follo wit him baileiy 
At the Gaſk wod tull t ane he wald haue bene, 
Bot this fluty Ratche quhiltz cruel was and kene 
On Wallace fute followit wounder faſt, 
W in "ep "oy thap mo at the laſt. 

» bt 


Wallace micht nocht ane graith — get 


And nyne of ſcottis paix iynt war thom pat cate 
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* with his gude ſwoꝛd, and ſtraik the heid him fre 


15 C The Fyft 

Thair hoꝛs was wicht, had ſoioꝛnit weill lang, 
To the nirt wod twa myle thay had to gang. 
Ol vpwith eird thay reid with al! thair micht, 
Gude hope thay had, foꝛ it was neir the nicht. 
Faudoun he tyut, and ſaid he micht nocht gang, 
poaltace was wa to leit him in 3 as 
He bad him ga and ſaid-the ſtrenth was netr, 
Bot he thairfoir wald nocht the faſter ſteir. 
Wallace in Ite on the craig cat himta, 


Dꝛeidles to ground he duſchit to the deid, 
Fra him he tap and left him in that ſteid. 
Sum deniis it to Jul, and ſum to gude, 


And J (ay heir into thir termis rude: 


Better it was he did, as thinkis nie, 


Firſt tothe hound it micht greit ſtopping be. 2 


Als Faudoun was haldin at greit ſuſpiſioun, 
Fo: he was kaawtn of butkill tomplertout., 


Acht fark de was and had bot lytill gane, 


Thus udallace wilt, had he'bene left allane: 
And he war fals $0 enemeis wald he ga, 


Git he war trew the Sutheroun wald him fla 
Micht he do ocht, vot tyne him as it was, 


Fra this queſtioun now chou will Þ pag, 
Deme as pe liſt, ze that can deſt and map, 


Bodi reneirs as myne Author will ſay, 


Sternis as than, began for to appeir, 
Che Inglumen wat cũmand wounder neir, 
Fyue hundreth hai war in that Cyeualry, 
Co the nixt ſtrenth than udallace can him hy, 


Steuin of Ircland vnwittand of wallate, 


And gude eiche vatd ſtill neir hand that place. 
At the mute ſyde into ane ſcrogy (laid, 


Be eib 


'Buik, 49 
Be eiſt Duplin quhair thay this tary maid. 
Faudoun was ictt beſpde thame on the land, 
The power come, and ſuddaniy.him fand. 
Fo: thair ſluiih houndthegrans wap to hun zeid 
Ot vthet tred as than ſcho turk na heid. 
The fluith Foppit at Faudoun (till ſcho ſtude, 
Na fon her wald, fra tyme ſcho fand the blude. 
The Jugtlifincn demit foꝛ vther pal couth not tell, 
Bot pat pe Stottis vad fochtin amang yame ſell 
icht wa thay war for loiſſit was tbhau ſent, 
wallace twa men amang the Oiſt m went. 
Diſſimulit weill, that na mau luid thame ken, 
Richt in affe ir as thay war Ingliſmen. 
Reit lie beheld vnto the bauld Hero m, 
Upon Faudoun as he was lutkand doun. 
Ane lubt ili ſttaitz vpwart him tuik that tyde, 
Under the cioik the grundin lwoꝛd can giyde. 
By the gude meilze baith craig and hals bane; 

n lundet ſtraik, thus endit that Chiftane. 
| T ground he fell, eil folk about him thaang, - 
Treſſoun thay cryit, ane tratour vs amang. 

Keirly with that ſlaid out at ane ſyde, 

His fellow Steuin than thocht na tyme to byde. 

The fray was greit, and faſt away thay zeid, 

Baith toward Erne thus chaipit vai that d2eid. 

Butellar was wa of weiping micht nocht put, 

Thus rekleſly this gude Knycht haue thay tynt. 

T hay demit all that it was Wallace men, | 

Od ellis him ſelf , thocht thay tuld nocht hun ken, 

He is richt neir, we ſall him haue but tall, 

The fi vill wod map lptill him auatll. 

Fourtic thau paſt agane to Dance Johnſtoun, 

Witty This deid Corps, to en maid it boun. 
| un. 
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T wa ſend he furth to luik quhat it micht be, 


C The Fyft ' 
5 attit thair men, and diuers wayts raid, 

Ane greit power at Duplin ſtill thair daid. 

To Danrich the Butellar paſt but let, 

Ablmdue kurdis the gaitis vmbeſet: | 
To keip the wod quhill it was day thay thocht, 
As no#ilate thus in the thick Foꝛeſt ſocht: 


a Foꝛ his twa men in mynde he had greit pane, 


He wiſt nocht weill gif thay war tane oz lane: 


Oy ehaipit halll be on Jepardie, 
 Thretfene war lett, with him na ma had he. 


In the Gaſk Halt thair ludgeing haue thay tane, 


 Tme gat thay ſone, bot meit than had thay naue. 


CT wa ſcheip thay tutk beſyde thame in ane fald, 
£©:danit the Supper into that ſemely hald. 
Graithit in haiſt ſum meit fox thame to dicht, 


Sa yard thay blaw rude-hozmis vpon dicht. 


gap baid richt lang, and na tythingis hard he. 
Bot buſteous nopis ſa bzymlie bla wand taft, <. 


Za bther twa in to the wod furth paſt. 


Nane come agane bot buſteouſlp can blaw., 
Into greit Jre he fend thame furth on ram. 
Quben that allane udallace was left thatr 
The awfull blaſt aboundit mekill mair. 
Tyan trowit he weill thay had his ludging lene; 
His (word he dꝛew of Mobill mettell kene. 
Syne furth he went quhair pat he hard ye hozne | 
wuhout the dur Faudoun was him befozns. | 
As to ixsſirht, his heid into his hand, 
Ane croce he maid, quhen he him la ſaw ſtand, 


At wallace in the heid he ſwaktt thair, 


And he in haiſt fone hynt it be the hair. 
Spyne out at him agane he couth it caſt, 


Into 


*. 
1 


Bulk. 27 
Into his hart he was greitly agaſt. 
Richt weill he trowit that was na ſpirit of man 
It was ſum Deuill that ſic malice began. 
He wilt nane auaill thair langer to abyde, 
Up thꝛow the hall thus wicht Wallace can glyde 
To ane clots ſtair the burdis rait in twin, 
fyftene fute large he lap furth of that In. 
Ap the watter ſuddanly can he fair, 
Zane he blent quhat apperance he ſaw thair. 
Him thotht he ſaw Faudoun that vgly Spꝛe, 
Upon the hous,and all the laifin fyze. 
Ane greit rute tre he had into his hand, 
wallace as than na langer wald he ſtand, 
Df his gude men full greit meruell had he, 
How thay war tynt thꝛow this fell fantaſte. 
Traiſtis richt weill all this was ſuith in deid, 
Supppois that it na point be of the Creid. 
Power thay had with Lucifer that fell, 
The tyme that he departit fra heuin to hell. 
Be ic miſcheik git his men micht be loiſt, 
Dꝛownit o2 ſlane amang the Inglis Oil. 
Oꝛ quhat it was in lpknes of Faudoun, 
Quhtlk bꝛocht his men to ſuddand conkuſloun. 
Oꝛ gik the man endit in euill Intent, 
| Sum wickit Spirit agane fox him pꝛeſent. 
J can not ſpeik offic Diuinitie, 
To CTierkts J wur lat all ſic maters be, 
Bot ok Wallate on furth J will zow tell, 
Quhen he was went out of this perrell ken: 
Tit glaid he was that he had chatpit fa, 
Bot toz his men greit murning can he ma. 
Flait be him ſelf to the maker abufe, 
Muyp he ſufkertt he ſuld ſic pants pꝛufe. 
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C The Fyft 
De wit nocht weill gif it was Goddis will, 
icht or wang his foztoun to fulfill. 
' Dad it pleiſit God he trowit it micht nocht be, 
He ſuld him ſet in fie perpleritte, 
Bot greit cucage in his mynd euer dꝛaif, 
Of Jugliſmen ane mendis thinkand to haik. 
AIs he was thus walkand be hun allaue, 
VUyon Ernc ſpde makand ane pieteous mane, 
Schir Johne Butellar to wache pai furdis richt 
Out kra his men of Walſace had ane ſicht. 
The mylt was went, and to the mountants gane 
To him he raid quizair that he maid his mane. 
On loud he ſpcirit,quhat att thow walk! pis gait 
Ane trew man Schr, thocht mo vapage be lait. 
Erandis J pas tra Down vnto my Lord, 
Schir Johne Stewart, ve richt quba wil recoꝛd 
In Down is now, new cumin kra the King, 
Than Butellar fad, this is ane ſelcouth thing. 
Thow leid he ſaid, how hes bene with allace, 
I ſall the knaw oz thow cum of this place. 
Co him he ſtert, the Curſour wounder wicht, 
Dꝛew out a ſword, ſyne maid him foz to licht. 
A bone the ne gude Wallace hes him tane, 

' Thzow Thee and bꝛaune in (der ſtraik the bans 
Derfiy to ground the Unicht fell on the land, 
Wallace the hoꝛs ſone ſeſit in his hand. 

Ine aa wart (tratk ſyne tuke hun in that ſteid, 
Dis craig in twa, thig was the Butellar deid. 
Ane Jugliſman ſawthair Chiltane was ſlane, 
Ane ſpoir in reiſt he keſt in all hig mane. 

On Wallace dꝛaif, fra the boꝛs him to beir, 
Watly he wꝛocht, as woꝛthie man in weir. 


The ſpeit he. wan „without mair abaid, 
On hots 


Butz. 28 
On hoꝛs he lap, and thꝛow ane greit rout raid. 
To Dalrich than he knew the fuird full weill. 
Befotr him come feill ſtuffit in lyne ſteill. 
He ſtraik the firſt but baid in the blaſoun, 
Quill hoꝛs and man all flet the watter doun. 
Ane vther ſone downe fra his hots he bair, 
Strampit to ground, and dzownit without matr 
The thud he hit in his harnes of ſteill, 
Thꝛow out the coiſt the ſperr it brak 11k deill. 
The greit power than eſter him can ryde, 
He ſaw na wiſdome thau langer to abyde 
His burniſt bꝛand in hand bꝛaithly he batr, 
MQuyome he hit richt, thay followit him na mair. 
To ſlut the chace few kreikis follo wit faſt, 
Bot ndallace matd the gayeſt ay agaſt. 
Tie mute he tutze and throw thair power zeid, 
e 11028 was gude, box zit he had greit dꝛeid. 
Fer faulzeing oz he wan to a ſtrenth, 
The chace was greit ſcaillit on bꝛeid and lenth. 
Thꝛow ſtrang danger thay had him ay at ſicht, 
At the blak furd thair allace do von can licht. 
The hoꝛs ſt iffit, the way was deip and lang, 
I ne large lang myle wichtly on iute can gang. 
Oꝛhe was hoꝛſit rydaris about him beſt, 
He law full weill lang ſa he micht nocht left, 
Sad men m dedd vpon him can renew, 
tHithout recouering twentie pat nicht he flew, 
Tye feirſeſt ay rubety rebutit He, | 
Geipit his hoꝛe, and rycht wiſely can ſle. 
Quhill that he come the mirkeſt mute amang, 
His hoꝛs gau ouit, and wald na farther gang. 
Wallace on fute tuke him with gude Intent, 
Tye hozs he ſlew, oz that he fart her went. 


Scho aldi him quyau tya. his men ſuld ve, 
Tait 


C The Fyſt 


That Jugliſinen of him ſuld haue na gude, 


And lcft on fute fo weill ye vnderſtude: 

Foꝛ Sutheroun men ot him ſuld havtenaſicht, _ 
In heich hadder he paſt with all his micht. 
Thꝛow that dark mure fra yame pan hes he ſocht 
Bot ſuddanly thait come into his thocht: 

Gteit power wou at Striuiing bug of tre, 


Sichand he ſaid, na paſſage is fox me. 


Foꝛ fault of fude, and J haue faſtit lang, 


On weirmen now, me think na tyme to gang. 


At Cainbuſkinneth J ſall the watter till, 
Lat God aboue do with me qubat he will. 
Into this land langer J may nocht byde, 


Tarp he maid ſumpart on Foꝛthis ſyde. 


Tui of his weid and graithit him but mair, 
His lwo. d he band, that wounder ſcharply Chair 
Ainang his getr on his ſchulders on loft, 
Thus in he went, to greit God pzayand okt. 

Ot his hie grace his cauſe to tak on hand, 
Ouir the watter he ſwam to the fourhy land, 
Arrayit him ſone;the ſeſoun was richt cauld, 

Foz Piſcis was into his dapts auld. 
Outrthozt the Kers to the Tozwod he zeid, 

Anc wedow dwelt quhilk helpit him in net. 
Hidbet he came. og. day began to dam, 

To anc windo, and puuatiy can caw. 

Thay ſpeicit his name, bot tel pame wald he nocht 
Quhul (cho hir ſeik neir to his langage ſocht. 


Fra tyme ſcho wilt that it was wicht Wallace, 


Ac ioſit ſcho was, and thankit God of his grace. 
Scho lpcirit ſone quhy he was hun allane, 
Murnand he ſaid, as now man haue J nane. 
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Fair Dame he ſaid ga get ſum meit forme. 
J haue kaſtit ſen iſter dap at mozne 
4 d2cid full ſair that my men be fozlozne. 
G teit patt of thame to the detth J ſaw bꝛoche 
Scho gat him meit in all the haiſt (cho mocht 
Ine woman he callit and als with hir ane chyld 
And bad thame pas agane thay wapis wyld. 
Co the Gaſt hall tythingis fo to fpelr 
Git part war left ot his men in to felr. - 
And ſcho ſuld find ane hoꝛs ſone in hir gait 
He bad thame ſe git that place tude in ſtait, 
Thairofto heir he had full greit deſpꝛe 
Becauſe he thocht it was all into fyze. 
Chap paſſit furth withouttin tary mair 
Him foꝛ to reſt Mallace remainit thatr, | 
Refreſchit he was with meit dzink and heit, 
Quhilk cauſit him thꝛow naturall cours to ſleip 
Quhair he ſuld fleip at that woman he ſyc irit 
The wedow had thze ſonnis that war leirit, 

Firſt twa ol thame ſcho ſend to keip Wallace 
he gart the thzrd ga ſony to Donypacrke 
And tald his Eme that he was hapnit thair, 
The Perſoun come to ſe of his weilfair. 
Wallace to ſleip was laid in the wod ſyde 


Che Perloun come netr hand thair mauer (av 
Chap bekynnir him to quhat ſtede he ſyld dꝛaw. 
The Kone was thick that Wallace ſleipit in 
About he 3etd and maid bot lytill don. 
Sa at the laſt of hun he had ane ſycht 

Full pꝛiuatiy quhait that his bed was dieht. 

He hun beheld, ſpne ſaid vnto him ſell, 
Heir is meruell quha lykts it fox to tell. 


The twa ʒoũg men without him neir couth byde. 
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The Fylt 
Chis is ane Perſoun be Woꝛthines of haud 
Trowis to ſtop the power of Ingland. 
Now fals fonouu the milwirkar of all, 
Se aucntyre hes geuin him ane fall. 
Chat he is lekt without ſupple of ma 


Thow leis fals Pꝛeiſt war thow ane fa to me, 
wald not vzetd ſic other ten as the. 

J haue had mair ſen ziſterday at moꝛne, 
Thar ſextie war aſſeniblit me beſomne.. 


His Eme him tuke,and wet furth with "ayes 


He tauld to him ofall his panefull cace.. 
This nicht he ſaid J was left myne allane 
Jn fel] debart with Enemeis mony aue. 


th} ſwaie that awfuilts and de 
Qurhat 170 haue had in weir beloir this day. . 
Sade J n e Sek nicht ry bot. 18 
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That of mp lyfe amait nathing TÞ rocht.. - 
mene far me the tynſall of my men, 
*Noz fot'1rrp fetfyniche'J ſuffer fic ten. 


Langer to ſtryfe it helpis nocht adeill: 
Thy men ar loiſt, and uane will with the ryle, 
Foz Goddis falk mak as J la ll deuyſeſ. 
Tak — zu ren quhaĩton that Lü de m 
King Edward wi! 5 reit landis to the geif. 
Auzul he laid ol die wozdls ua matt, 


Ane crrtek! wyke with wah 3 micht him fla. 1 
Wallace him hard with pat the lleiß ouer paſt, 
Feirlly he rais, and ſaid to him als faſt 
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The Perſoumn ſaid deit lolle chow map le hs 
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Chis is nathiug bot ciking of my cair. 
J 1pke better to ſe the Suthzaun de, 
Than gold oꝛ land that thay can git to me. 
7 ow richt weill of weir J ſall not ceis, 
the tyme J bzing Scotland to pei ge 
©! de thauſoir tu plane to vnderſtand 0 


0 


Sa tome Keirlie and gude Steuin of Ireland, : 


Che medobois Hons to-waltace ye yame beorhs 
Fra thay him ſaw gf na ſadnes thap rocht o. 11/5 
Fo: pcrfite Joy thay weipu with thair Gue, 


To gtound thay fell, and thantzit heuints Muene- 


is he was g aid foꝛ reſnew ot thame twa, 
Ofthait keris leuand war leit Nam. 110 108 


% - 


Chap tauld hun hat Schir-Gerard;was ded, 


, 


How thay had weill eſchapu of thatiſtciÞp £1 » fr 


Thom the Otchell thap had gane all that nicht) 


Co Erth ferry quhen that the day was ache. 
How ane tren Scottbzow zyndnes olan 


Als $culp wild gik Wallace icuand warn (place 


Htit d ypais that he lud find him thai. 


The Þex{oun gart gude purueyace. foꝛpame dicht 
nue Tozwod thap lung 


Returmt agane and tauld bim to ane end. 
Quuat Juglumen in the wap (cho fand deid, 
Tell was kallin fey in mony ſindzie ſteid. 


Che hoꝛs cho ſaw that udaliace had be rer, 
And the Salt hall ſtandand as it was let? Y 
wuhouttin harme mot ſteirit ol it ant ſtane, 


Bot of his men gude tythingis (cho gat nane. 


Cuhairtoit he greuit greitly in that iyde, ; 
Inipe Foꝛeſt he wald na latiger avyve, 
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The wedow him gait part of filuer bucht, 
Cwa ob hir Sonnis that woꝛthie war a wicht. 
Che thud {cho left becauſe he laitit age 
In weir as than micht nocht wyn vaſſalage. 
The Pcrſoun than gat thame gude hoꝛs and gen 
Bot wa he was, his mynd was ſa in weir, 

Thus tuke he leif without langer abatd, 


In D:mdaf mure the ſamin nicht he raid. 


Dcr Johne pe Gꝛahame quhilt loꝛd was ot pat 
Ane agit Ruicht had maid nane vther bad. (land 


Bot purcheſt pcar in reſt he micht byde fill, 
Tribute he papit full ſair- aganis his Will. 
FX Sone he had baith wiſe worthie and wicht, 


QyHhaTr (hawm was of battell to haue bene, 
Betuir Scottis and the bauld Herſee kene. 
This zoũg (chir Johne richt nobill w as in weir, 
On ane bzaid (word his father gart him ſwear, 
Beſald de tre to wallace in all _ 

And he co him quhill iyfe in thame micht Ring. 


Che nycheis thair noallace was out of dzerd, 


Beſtit him weill, ſa hes he mekle neid. 
Ou the feitd day he wald na langer abyde 


And he ſaid nap, as than it ſulde not be, 


Ane plane part zit J will not tak on me. 


I haue tynt men thꝛow mp ouir reckles defd, 


Freindis ſumpart Þ haue in Ciiddifdaill, 
I will ga ſe quhat thay map me auanll, 


Schic Johne anſwerit J will 3our counſall do, 


Quhen 3c think tyme (end pꝛiuatly me to. 
Tyan J (all cum with my power in hailt, 


Ine bꝛynt chylde als mair ſar the fyꝛe ſuld dze(d. | 


1 


Alcrandcr the feirs at Berwik maid him Knicht, 


Schi Johne pe Gcahaine bownit w him to ryd⸗ P 
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He him vetauche bnto the halp Gafft, 


#panct Johne to bozgh yai ſuld meit hail x found, 
Out of Dundafhe and his four couth found. 

In Sothwell mure that nicht remanit he, 

With ane Crauſurd yat ludgit him puuie. 
upon the mozne to the Gilbank he went, 
Rellauit he was of mony with glaid Intent. 

Foz his deir Eme zoung Anchinick dwelt thatr, 
Biother he was to the Schirefof Air. 


Quhen auld Schir Nãnald to his detd was dicht 


Chan Inchinlek weddit that Lady bricht. 
And Chylder gat, as ſtozyis will record. 


Ot Lelmahago for he held of that Loꝛd. 


Bot he was flane, that pietie was the mait, 
with Berſeis men into the towne of Tir. 


Vis Sone dwelt ſtill, than nyntene zeir ol age, 


And bꝛuikit haill his Fathers heritage. 
Tribute he papit fo all his landis bzaud, 
To Low Perſee, as his bꝛother had maid. 


J leit wallace with his deir Unkill ſtill, 


Of Ingliſmen zit ſun thing ſpetk J will. 
Ine meſlinger ſone thzow the countrie zeid, 

To Lond Perſee, and tauld this felloun deid. 
Eintleuin was bzynt,bzokin and caſſin doun, 
The Capitane deid of it and Sanct Johnſtoun. 
The Loꝛane als in ſchoʒtwod ſchawis ſchene, 
Into that land greit ſozrow hes bene ſene. 
Thꝛow wicht Wallace pat all this deid hes dons 
The towne he ſppit, and that fozthocht vs ſone. 
Butellar is lane with Douchtte men and deir, 
In aſper ſp iche the Perſee than can ſpeir. 
Quhat wow of him J pꝛap the graitbly tell, 

My Loꝛd ye (aid, richt thus the cais belell. 
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wh knaw foꝛ treuth he was left him allane; 


And as he fled he ew full monp ane. 


The hoꝛs we fand yat him pat gait couth betr, 
Bot ok him ſelk nance vther woꝛd we heit. 

At Striuiling bug we wait he paſſit nocht, 
To deith in Foꝛth he may foꝛ vs be bꝛocht. 
Low Perſes laid, no o ſuithly that war lin, 
Sa gude ok hand is nane this warld within. 


Had he tane pear and bene our Kingis man, 


This haill Imppꝛe he micht haue conqueſt pan. 
Grett harme it is our Knychtis that ar deid, 
We mon gar ſe fox vther in thair ſteid. 

7 trow nocht 3it that wa lace loiſſit be, 

Our Cicrkts ſapis he ſall gar monp de. 

The meſſinger layts, all that full ſuith hes bene, 
Mou hundzeth that cruell was and kene. 
Sen he began ar loiſt without remeid, 

The Perſer ſaid kozſuith he is nocht deid. 

The cruikis of Fozth he knawts wounder weill, 
He is on ipke that ſall our Natioun fcill, 


Quhen he is ſtreſſit, than can he W ome at will, | 


Greit ſtrenth he H29,baith wit and grace pairtill. 
Ane mellinger the Kozd chargit to wend, 
And this comand in wit he with him ſend, 


Schr Johne Stewart gart Schirefyi be mald 
Ok Sauncr Joynftoun, and all the landis braid, 


— 


Juto Rincletitn thatr bwett nane ſyue agane, 
Thair wag nocht bot bꝛozm wallis in plane, 
Leif J thame thus reulgud the landig thatr, 


And ipets J will ot wallace glad weilfatt. 


Heſend Revlte vnto Kannald that nicht, 
To Bop) and Blair that wozthie war x wicht. 


„And Adame als hrs Counng gude wallace, 
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To thame declarit all this panefull cace, 
Ot his eſchaip out of that company, 
Richt wounder glaid war thir gude cnalry, 
Fra tyme thay wift that noallate lenand was, 
Gude erpenſis thay maid to hun to pays. 
Maiſter Johne Blair was aue of that meſſage, 
Ane wozthy Clerk baich wiſe and nieht (auage. 
Le itit he was befotr in Pareſs toun, 
Amang Maiſteris in ſetence of gude Neuoun. 
Wallace and he at hame in ſrule had bene, 
Sone elter wart as veritie was ſene! 
He was the man that ptincipall vndertnde, 
That firſt compylit in dyte the latine zune 
Of wallate lyfe richt fuͤmous of Rendun, une = 
Ind 7 Gray detſoun o to 
with him thay war, n 
Olt ane 02 batth mekſll has 122525 1 1 px 
And thairfoir heir Jimik'ofthame men oy — 
Matter Johne Blair to 1 0 . 
Cole his heil his conttatt win teme en | 
As thay full oft togidder 55 


Siluerand gold th 958 8 


Sa did he thame kreſy qi mn 

Of gude weilfair as th 

Ingliſmen wiſt he v lit 

Quihairhe'fuld be was 15 4 iN 5 fac ty 
Dio wnit oz flaue oz eſchatptit away. 12002 
Thattfott of him thay tuke dot tpriit heid, 
Tyay'knew him nocht, the les he ks 


All trew Dcottts greit 90 15 15 
6 


12 
A 


45 


xd, 

Quhat gude thay had he m 00 0 trat. 
The pc ax leffit that Sthir Kannald vad tanr, 
Thay thze monerhis ut _—_ orht ve ont gane. 
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"Belair tyme 


Int quyet hous as ſeho micht hald in weir, 


C The Fyfe 

Haill Crimes Mallate remanit thale, 

In Lanerk oft to ſpoꝛt he maid repate. 
Quhen that he went to Gtibank fra the toun, 
Gif he land men was of that Natioun, | 
To Scotland thay did ncuer greuance matr, 


Dun ſtikkit thay, ſum thzottis in ſunder (chair. | 


Feill war fund deid, bot naue wiſt quha it was, 
Quhome he handlit he leit na karther pag. 


Chair Helſülrig dwelt, vat curſit Knpcht ta waill, | 


Schirefhe was ok all thay landis haill. 


| Of telloun outrage, diſpitefull in his deid‚ 


Mony of him thairfoir had mekill dꝛeid. 


Meruell He thocht,quha durſt his pepill fla, 
ithout the toun he gart greit number ga: 


Quhen Wallace ſaw that thay war ma than he 
Chan did he nocht bot ſaluſt courteſlic. 

Als his four inen bure thame la qupetlie, 

Na Sutheroun culd deme pame vnhoneſtlie. 
In Lanerk dwelt ane gentill woman thair, 

Ant mayyn myld,as my buib will declair. 
Juchtene zeir auld, oz lytill mair ot age, 


Als bozne (cho was ts part of heritage. 


Hir Father, was of wozſchip and renoun, 


Ind Hew Baaidtute he hecht of Lamincoun, -, | 


As feill was 155 in the countrie cald, 

| ay gentill men war cf ald. 
Bot this gude man and als his wyle was de@d;: 
The madvichau wilt ofnane,vther remeid. 


Bot ſtill fcho dwelt on tribute in the toun, 


And purcheſt bad King Edwards protertioun. 


DOeruandis with hit of freiudis at hit will, 


Chns leifit ſcho without deſyze of Jil. 
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Foz Heffilrig had done hir mekill dei. 
Slane hir bother quhilk eldeſt was and Air, 
All fufferit ſcho, and richt lawly hir bai. 
Amiabill, ſa bening war and wple. 
Courtes and [weit,fulfillit of all gentrice. 
weill reullit of toung, richt haill of countenance 
Ol verte wis ſcho was woꝛthte to auancge. 
Humbill hir led, and purcheſt aue gude RAame; 
Of altzin wicht ſcho beipit hir fra blame. 
Trew richteous folk ane greit fauour hu lent, 
upon ane dap to the Kirk as ſcha went: 
Wallace hir ſaw as he hig re can raſt, , 1! 
Che pꝛent ot lufe him pzunzeit at the la. 
Sa alperly thꝛo w beutie ot that bzicht 3: 
with greit vneis in pꝛeſence byde he micht. 
He bznew full weill hir Binrent and hu bude, 
And ho ſcho was in honeſt vie and gude. 
Quhyle wald he think to jule hir our the laif, * 
Ane vther quhple, he thocht on his deaf. 
How that his men war bꝛacht to confuſioun, 
Thzow his laſt lute he had in Sanct Johuſtoun. 
Than wald he think to leue and lat ouir lde, 
Bot that thocht lang in mynd micht nocht abyde 
He tauld Keirlie of his new luſt and ball, 
. Syne altzit he him of his trew counſail, * 
Malſter he ſaid, als far as J haue felt, 
Ol liklynes it may be wounder weill. 
Ben ze ſa lufe, tat hir in mariage, 
Sudelp ſcho is, and als hes heritage. 
Suppois that ze in luifing feill ane mis, 
Greit God foꝛbid it ſuld be ſa with this. 
To mary thus J can nocht. zit attend, 
A wadd ot weir firſt ſe __— end. 9, 4.9, 
HEE! £& . . 
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The Fyft 
7 will na mair unlatte to mp tufe gang. 

Tah tent to me foꝛ dꝛeid J ſuffer aer 

To pꝛoffer lufe thus fone 7 wald nocht petf, 
Micht J leif ok in weir J think to leik. 

Quhat is this lufe na thing bot fuliſchnes, 

It map reit me baith wit and ſteidfaſtnes. 

Than ſaid he thus, this will noche graithly be, 
Imouxis and weir utanis to regne in me. 
Richt ſuith it is ſtude J in blis ot lufe, 

Quhart deidis war J ſuld the better pꝛufe. 
Bot weilt J wait quyair grcit erniſt is in thocht, 
It lattis werr in ye wyſeſt man was wꝛothr. 
Les git it be bot anerly till ane deid, 
Than he that thinkisof infe to ſpeid. 
De may do weill, haue be foꝛtoun and grace, 

Bot this ſtandis all in ane vther cace. 

Ine greit Kinrik with keill fats ouirſet, 

Rich hard it is amendis for to get. 

Atanis ol thame, and keip the obſeruance, 

Quhils belangis luke, and all his freuoll chance. 
Exempill F haue,that me foxthinkts ſair, 

4] trovs to God it ſall be ſa na mair. 

The treuth J knaw of this and hir lynnage, 

J knew nocht hir, thairtoir J loiſſit ane gage, 

To Reirlie he thus arguit in this kynd, 

Bot greit beſoꝛe remaning in his mynd. 

Foz to behauld that trely of faſſoun, 

Ine quhple he lelr, and come nocht in the toun. F 
On vther thing he maid his wit to waz, | 
P2cuand gifhe micht of rhat langour flats, 
Qubyen Beute ſaw he ſutferit pane fo thy, 
Der Schit he laid, ze leit in llogardp. 

Sa le zour ute, than ſall ze get comfort, 


—. es” eee 


It his 


At his counſall he walktt 1 to en . 
unta the Ritt quhair ſcho maid refidenee; 5! 5 - 
_ Secho knew him weill, bot as of eloquenee 
Scho durſt nocht weill in pꝛeſence to him epty, 
Full ſaix ſcho dꝛed that Sutheroun ſuld hir myth 
Foz Heſſilrig had ane mater new beguue, 
Ind hir delyzit in mariage to his Sone. 
with bir madin thus Wallace ſcho beſocht, 
Co dpne with hir, and pꝛiuatlp ſcho him bꝛocht. 
 Thiow ane gardin ſcho had gart wick of new, 
Sa Ingliſmen nocht of thair meting hnew. 
Than biMr he this may glatdly with pleſance, 
Sone hir belocht richt hartly of acquentanee, 
Scho anſwerit him with humbill wozdiss wyſe 
War my acquentance richt worthic foz'td pꝛyſe: 
Te fall it haue as God me ſait᷑ in ſailil, 
Bot Inglumen garris our power faill. 
Chow violence of thame andthair batenage; ey 
That hes weill neir diſtropit our w nage. 
Quhen Wallace hard dir complepneprercouſly, 
Gteuit in hart he was richt gretumppp. 
Baith Ire and lufe him (er into ane rage, 2 
Bot nocht loꝛ thy be ſobetit in turage . 
Ok his mater he tauld ag J ſaid air, 42 
Co that gude iy how lufe conſtraint bim ſarr;. 
Scho aylwerit him richt reſſonablie agane, 
And ſaid J ſaͤll to zour ſeruice be bane, 

With all pleſance iu honeſt caulis hall, | 

And J traiſt nocht ze wald ſet to allall. ; 
F0230ur woꝛſchip to do me diſhonour, 
And 7 ane Mapde, and itandis in mony ſtour. 
Fra zugliſmen to ſail my womanhed, 
And coiſt hes maid to ze 4. fra thats ſtid. 
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(Blth my gude will, J will na Lemman de, 
To na mon boꝛne, thaurtotr me think ſuld ze. 
Deſpꝛe me nocht bot into gudlyna cee, 
Perchance ze think J war to law pertace. 
to attend to be 30ur tichteous wyke, 
o zour ſeruice I wald vſe all my lyle. 
Heir J beſctk foꝛ 30ur woꝛſchip tn armis, 1 
Te charge me nocht with na vngodly harmis. 
Bat me defend foꝛ woꝛſchip of zour blude, 
Quhen Wallace weill hir trew taill vnderſtude: 
As in ane part him thocht it was reſſoun, 
Of tur deſyꝛe thairfoir to concluſioun. 
He thaukit hir, and ſaid gif it micht be, 1 K 
ThzowGoddis will that our Kinrik be fre. 
Iva ow wed with all hartly pleſance, 


Bot at this tyme J may nocht tak fic chance. 
And foꝛ this cauſe nane vther now J craif, . 


Ang man in weir may nocht all pleſance haif, 
Ok tha tali than can I tell ow na mair, 
To my puxpois quhat band that thay maid thair. 


Conclude thay thus, and to the Denner went, 


The lair greuance remanit in his Intent. 
Lois of bis man and luſtie pane oflufe, 
His leit he tube at that tyme to remufe. 


l 9770, s! 1 £ 
C How M allaee paſt to Lochmabane , and how 


the blude latter. Ca. ij. 


ne to Gtlbank he paſt oz it was nicht, 

Vpon pe moꝛne with his four mẽ htm dichte 
To the Cozhetd without reſting he raid, 
Qupat his Neuoy Thom Haliday him abatd. 


thay crittit his hozs taillis , and how he ſchaif | = 


* „ 

Butk, 45 

And Edward ytill als his Coufing deir, 

Quhilk was la blyith quhen he wiſt him fa neir. 

- Thankandgrett God he ſend thame ſaifagane,. 

Foz mony demit he was in Stratherne flane. 

= Gudecheir thay maid all out thay dayis the, 

Than Wallace ſaid that he deſpuit to ſe: 

” Lochmabane toun, and Jngliſmen pat was pair 

On the feird dap thap bownit thame to fair. 

= Sertenehe was ok gudly Cheualrp, 

In the Knok wod he leikit all bot thꝛe. 
Thomas Halidap went with him to the Town 

Edward Lytill and Keirly maid thame bown. 
To ane Oiſtler Thomas Halidap led yame richt, 

And gait command pair Denner fuld be dicht. 

Ta heir ane Mes in gude Intent thap zeid, 

Of Ingliſmen thay trowit thair was na dꝛeid. 

Ane Cirffurd come was Emis Sone to the L020 

Ind thze with him, in treuth fox to recozd. 

To thair Innis ſone efter noallace paſt, 

Quha aucht thay hozs in greit hething he alt · 
Tie gude voyts latd foz to haue pleiſt him belt, 

' Thzegentill men ar cũmin out ofthe wet. 

Quha Deuill thame madd la gaylie foꝛ to tyde, 

In faith with me ane wed thair mon abyde. 

Chir lewit Scottis hes leirtt lytill gude, 

Lo all thair hoꝛs ar ſchent foꝛ fault of blude. 

Into greit ſcozne foz outtin woꝛdis mair, 

The taillis all of thay thꝛe hoꝛs thay (chair. 

Che gude wyfe cryit, and pictcouſly couth greit, 

Sa Wallace come, and couth the Capitane meit. 

Ane woman tauld him thay had his hoꝛs ſchent 
Foz pꝛoper Ire he grew in matalent. 1 

De lollowit faſt, and ſaid gude freindis ens 
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_ Thair hozs thay tuke, and graithit yaine ful bang 


To Wallate ſocht fra mony ſindue ſteid. 


To wart lum ſtrenth he bownit him to ryde, 
Foz than hun thocht it was na tyme to b oe. 
Nis hoꝛs bled faſt that gart him dꝛeding hail, F 


Bis men he gat, ſyne lithtit he to gang. 4 
To wart ane hicht, and led thair hoꝛs ane quhple,  * 


The Dcottis lap on quhen thay that powerſay,;, 
Frawart the ſouth thame thocht ig belt cadza 


C Tye Fyft | 
&rruice to tak fo: thy crait in this tyde, 
Marchell thow art without command of me, 
Re ward agane me think J fuld pay the. 
Sen Jol lait new come aut of the weſt, 
In this cauntrie ane barbour of the beſt. 


Now tho fall ferlt how J vie to lat blude. 
Mith his gude ſwoꝛd the Capitane hes he tane, 


£uhill hors aganc he merchellit neuer nane. L 


Ane vther fone vpon the heid ſtraiz he, 
Quhul chaftis and cheik vpon the gait can lle. 
Be that his men the tother the had ſlane, 
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Out of the Town, oz Denner baid thap nane, 


The wple he papit, that maid ſa pieteous mane. | 


Than Ingliſmen fra that Chiftane wes deid, 


Ol the Carell come cruell men and kene, 
Quhen Wallace hes thajr ſuddand ſemblie len:. 


Df his gude men he wald haue had the lait. 

To the Knoz wod withouttin mair thap raid, 
Bot into it na Soiozning he maid, 

That wod as than was gouther thick nog ſtrang 


The Ingliſmen war than wuhin ane mple. 
On krelcyc hoꝛs rydand full haiſtety, 
Scuin ſcoir as than was in that cumpanp. 


W. 
Than 
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To cut and ſchait and that ane wounder gude, 
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N Than wallace ſnid, it is na wit in weir, b 
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with our power to byde thame bargane heir. 


= Zone argude men, thairfoir J reid that we, 


Innermair ſeik, quhill God ſend vs ſupple, 


PDaliday ſaid, we ſall do tour counſaill, 


Bot ſatr J dꝛeid tat thir hurt hoꝛs will ſaill. 
The Jrgitſmenm burniſt armour cletr, 
Be than to thame appꝛochit wounder neir. 


Hoꝛũt Irchearis ſchot and wald nocht ſpair, 
Pl noallate menthay woundit twa full fair. 


In Ire he grew quhen that he ſaw thame bled 
Him (cif he turnit, and on thame ſone he $61D, 
Sextene with him that wozthie was in weir, 
Of the fozmeſt richt ſcharpiy doun thay beir. 
At that returne fyftene in fetld was flane, 

The lait thay fled vnto thair power agane. | 
noallace folſo wu with his gude Cheualty, . - 
Thomas Halidap in weir was full beſp, 

Ant vulchement ſaw,that cruell was and kene, 
CTwa hundzeth hall of weill graithit Tuglilmen. 
Unt tll he ſaid, our power ig to ſmaw, 
Fra this plane feild J counſall zow to dꝛaw. 


- 


To few we ar agants zone feitoun ſtall, ? 


I Wallace riturnit full fone at His counſaill. 


At the Corbetd full kane thay wald haue bene, 
Bot Ingluimen hes weill thair purpois ſeue. 
In plane battell thame followit har delp, 


In danger thus thay held thainc awfully, ; + + 


Dew of Mozland Wallace folto wit faſt, 

He had befoir maid muny Scot agaſt. 

Bald he was, of weir the wozthielt man, 

In nouh Ingland with thame was leuand pam 
In hig armour weill fozgit of fyne ſteill, | 
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Ane no dill curſour bure dim baith fall and weill. 
wallace returnit beſyde ane burely ik, 


C Tye Fyft 


And on him ſet ane felloun ſicker ſtraik. 

Baith collar bane and ſchulder blaid in twa, 
Chꝛow the mid coiſt ye gude lwoꝛd gart he ga. 
is ſpeir he wan, and als his curſour baicht, | 
yne left his awimn fo: loillit was his micht. iy 
Foꝛ latk of blude he micht na farther gang. 
Wallace on hozs the Sutheroun men amaug. 
His men releuit, chat douchtie war in deid, ö 
Him to reſkew out of that felloun dꝛeid. 

Cruell ſtraikis fozſuith thair micht be ſcne, 


On ather ſyde quhill blude ran on the grens. 


Kicht perrillous the ſemblay was to ſce, 

Hardp and halt continewit the mellee. 

Schow and reſkew of Scottis and Inglis als, 
Sum keruit bane in ſunder, and {um the halts. 
Sum hurt ſum hynt, ſum doungin to the deid, 

The hardy Stottis ſa ſteirit in that ſteid. 

with Haliday on fute that bauldiy abaid, 7 
Amang Sutheroũ ane ful greit rowme pal maid. 
wallace on hoꝛs hynt ane Nobill ſpeir, 3 
Out thzow thame raid, as gude Chifrane' in weir 
Chꝛe flew he thair oꝛ that his ſpeir was gane, | 
Thus his gude woꝛd in hand hes he tane. 
Dang on derfip, with ſtraikis ſad and ſair, 
Quhome that he hit,greut the Scottis na mair. 
Fra Sutheroun men be naturall reſſoun knew, 
How with ane ſtraik ap ane man he flew. 
Than meruellit thap, ve was ſa mckill of mane, 
Joꝛ thair beſt man in that kynd he had ſtane. 
Chat his greit ſtrenth agane him helpit nocht, 
Noz nane vther incontrau Wallace ſocht. 7 


Bulk, 47 
Chan ſaid thay all leifhe in ſtrenth bntane, 
This haill Kinrik he will wyn him allane. 

Thap left the feild, and to thair power fled, 


Ind tauld thair Loꝛd how euill the fozmeſt ſped. 
Quhilk Grayſtok hecht, was new cum in ye land 


Thairfoir he trowit nane durſt agane him ſtand. 
Wounder him thocht, quhen pat he (aw that ſicht 


Quhy his gude men foz ſa lew tutk the flicht. 


At that returne in fetld twentie war tynt, 

And Dozland als thairfoir he wald nocht ſtynt. 
Bot followit faſt with the hundꝛeth but dꝛeid, 
And ſwore he ſuld be vengit ol that deid. 

The Scottis wan hoꝛs, becauſe pair awin coutij 
In fletng ſyne cheilit the maiſt auaill. (kaill, 
Out of the feild thus wicht wallace is gane, 


Pk his gude men he had not loiſſit ane. 


Fpue woundit war, but lichtly furth thap raid, 
Wallace aue ſpace behind pame ay abaid. 

And Halyday pꝛeuit weill in mony place, 

Siſter Done he was to gude Wallace. 

Marly thay raid, and held thair hoꝛs in apnd, 
Fc; tyay trowit weill the Sutheroun wald af 
with haill power atanig on thame ſet, (taynd. 
Bot wallace keſt thair purpois foꝛ to let. 

To bꝛek thair rap he veſyit him full faſt, 
Than Jngliſmen a greitly was agalt. 


That nane of thame durſt ruſche out ofthe ſtafll, 
All in array togidder held thame hall. 


The Sutheroun law how that abandounly, 
Wallace abaid neir hand thair Cheual v. 
Be Mozlandis hozs yat knew him woũder weill 


Paſt to thatr Lod,andtauld him euer ilk deill. 


Lo Schir thay said, toꝛſuith zone ſame is he, 


C The fyſt 
Chat with his handis garris ſa mony de. 
Haue his hoꝛs grace vpon his feit to byde, 
He doutis nocht thzow fyuethouſand to tyde. 
We reid ze ceis and follow him na mair, 
Foꝛ dꝛeid that we repent it ſpne full (air, 
He blamit tame, and ſaid men may weill le, ] 
Cowartis ze ar that foz ſa fed wald fle. | 
Foꝛ thair counſall zit leif wald he thame nocht, 
Into greit Ire he on thame ladly ſocht. 3 
willad ane place quhair pai micht bargane mak | 
Wallate was wa vpon him foz to tak. Ne 
And he la few to byde thame on ane plane, 
At Que niſbery he wald haue bene full fane. 
Upon him ſelk he take full areirtrauell, - 
To fend his men, gik chat micht him augill. 
Aneſwow in hand richt man!pke him ta weir, 
Ay waittand faſt git he nucht get aue ſpeir. 
Now heir naw thair, befoir thame to and kra, 
His hoꝛs gait ouir, and micht na farther ga. 
Kicht at the Skirt of Queniſberp befell, 
Bot'vpon'grace as myne authoꝛ will teil. 
Schir Johne ye Grahame pat worthie was and 
To ye Cozheid tome on pe vther nicht. (wichk 
Thꝛettie with him of Nobill men at wage; 2 
The firſt douchter he had tn mattage:: 
Ok Haliday was neuoy to wallace, 
Tythingt3 to ſpeir Schir Johne paſt of ye place. 
With men to.{petk quhair thap ane tryſt had ſet, | 
Nicht neir ths ſteid quhair Scottis # Fngits met | 
Ine Kirkpatritz, that cruell was and kene, 
In E\dail! wod that halt ane zeir had bene. | 
With Inglumen he tuld noc2t weill accozd, --. | 
Dl Tozcyozwald he Barroun was e e 
Olk 
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Pl kin he was to Wallace Mother deir, 
On Craukurd ſyde, that inekill had to ſteir. 
C wentie he led of wozthie men and wicht, 
Be than Wallace appꝛochit to thair ſicht. 
Schir Johne ye Grahame quhẽ he ye coũter ſav 


Ok naue vther tra thrnefurth tue he heid, 


Buik. 


On thame he raid, and ſtude bot lytill aw. 


His gude Father he knew richt wounder weill, 


Reſt doun his ſpeir, and ſonzeit nocht adeill. 


kirkpatrik als with wozthie men in wetr, 


Fyftte in front atanis doun thay beir. 


Chow the thicbeſt of thze hundzeth thay raid, 


On Sutheroun ſyde full greit ſlauchter vai maid . 
Chame to reſtzew that was in felloun thꝛang, 
wallace on fute the greit power amang. 

Gude rowme he gat thzow help of Goddis grace 
The Sutheroun fled,and left thame in that place 


- Horſisthay wan to ſtufthe chace gude ſpeid, 


Wallace and bis that douchtie war in deid. 
Grayſtok tuke flicht, on ſterne hoꝛs and on ſtout, 
Ine hundzeth held togidder in ane rout, BC 
Wallace on thame ful! {adlp culd perſew, | 
The fleing weill of Ingliſmen he knew. 

That ay the beſt wal) pas with thair Chiſtane, 


Beloir him tad ye gude ſchir Johne ye Grahame. 
Ay ſtryxand doun quhome euer he micht hy, 


Than Mallace ſaid, this is bot waiſt foly, 


Commouuis to flap, quhait Chiftanis gais away 
To our hois ar freſche, thaicfoit do as J ſay. 
SGude men ze haue ar 34t in Aobill ſtant, 


Co zone greit rout loꝛ Sodig lule hald zour gait. 
Sinder thame done, we lall cum at our hand 
Qugen ſchir Johne had his taul weill vnderſtãd. 


 Kirkpatrik als conlidderit thair counfaill, 
Chap chargit thair men ap follow on the ſtaill. 


Upon the craig ane graith ſtrait gat him richt, * 


In ſunder keruit the mailzcis of ryne ſteill, 


Father in armis ze ar to ine fox thy. 


He thanki him ticht on ane gude maneir 


| | 
C The Fyft. 
To the foꝛmeſt he tollowit weill gude ſped, 


At his command full ſone with thame thay met, 
Sad ſtraikis and lair ſadly vpon thame ſeet. 
Schir Johns the Grahame to Grayſtok fait he 
Dis Pelane pan it helpit him richt nocht (ſocht, 


The burly blaid was bꝛaid, and burniſt bucht. 


Thꝛow bꝛaun and bane it ruſchit euerilh deill. 
Deid with that dynt to the groũd doun him dꝛait 


Be that Wallace aſſemblit on the laif; 


Derklie to deith feill freikis thaur he dicht, 
Rais neuer agane quha euer that he hit richt. 
Alickpatrik than, Thom Halidap and thair men 
Thau Douchtie deidis war Nobill for to ken. 
At the nok heid the bald Grayſtok was llane, 


And monp men quhilk war of metzill mane. 
Co ſail tyair lyfts part in the wod thay paſt, 


The Scottis men thay ran togidder falt. + 
Quhẽ Wallace with Scyir Johne pe Grahame 
Kichtgudlyhe with hübunes him gret. (met, 
Pcrdoun he aſkie of the repzufe betoir, 
nto the chace, and ſaid he ſuld no mois . 
Intozmatioun mak to him that was ſa gude, 
Quhen that Schir Johne Mallace weill vnder | 
Do way he ſaiò, paitof as now na mair, (ſtud, 
Te did full richt, it was fox our weill fair, 
Wyler in weir ze ar ali out than J, 


Rirkpatrit ſyne that was his Couſing deir, 


Kocht 
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Lochmabane hous,quhilk now ts left allane, 


Koche ane e was loiſt of all thair Chenalry, 
chir Johne ye Grahame to yame comes happſly 
The day was done, appꝛochand was the nicht, 


At Wallace thay aſkit his counſali richt. 


He anſwerit thus, J ſpeik bot with zour loif, 


V icht laith J war onp gude man to greif. 


Bot thus J ſay in termis ſchoꝛt foꝛ me, 
J wadd aſſaill gif ze thin it map be. 


Foz weill I wait that power in it is nane. 
Cariauerok als zit Max well hes in hand, 
And we had this, thay micht be baith ane wand. 
Aganis Sutheroun, that now hes our countrie, 
Say quhat 3c will, this is the beſt think me. 
Sthir Johne the Grahame gail firſt his gude cõ⸗ 
Spne all pe laif richt with ane hat! Intent. (ſeut 
To Lochmabane richt haiſtely thay ryde, 
Quhen yat come pair nocht half ane mple beſpde; 
The nicht was mirk, to counſall ax thay gane, 
Of Bone oꝛ Sterne apperante was pait nane. 
Than wallace ſaid, me think this land at reſt, 
Thom Balidap tow knawis the countrie beſt. 
J yeir na nopis of feill folk heir about, 


Thairfoir Þ trow we ar the les in dout. 


Halidap ſaid, J will tak ane with me, 
And ryde befoir the maner fo2 to ſe. 


With pame thow was ay nichtbour tn pis town, 
4 grant J was with thame agams my will, 


And mpne Intent is euer to ds thame Ill. 


VUnto the 3et thay twa peirtly furth raid, 
The Poztar come without langer abaid, 


I Joune Mat ſone tythingis cuid he weir, 


G. b 


Burk. £9 


watſone he callit, with me thoww mak the bow, 
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1 C The yt Z 
Oppin he dad, the Capitane cũmis neir. 
Cype et but maix vnwyſely vp he diew. 

Thom Halidap ſone be the craig him tew. 
And with ane knpfe ſtik zit him to deid, 


In ane dark hoill doun dꝛeidles veſt him deid. 


Johne watlone hes hynt the kepis in his hand, 


The Poꝛtat ya with wicht noaltace was cũmand 


Thap enterit tn,befotr thamne fand na ma, 


Ercept wemen and ſimpill ſeruandis twa. 
In the kiching lang ſcudlaris had thap bene, 
Sone thay war ſlane, quhen the Lady had fen& 


Tyan Wallace ſaid, Madame zour nopis lat be. 
To wemen 5it we do bot lytill euill, 
And zoung childer we lyke nocht fox to ſpill. 

J wald haue meit, Halidap quhat ſapis thow, _ 
Fox faſt and folk to dyne gude tyme war now. 
Greit pur niance was oꝛdanit thame befoir, - + - 
Baith bꝛeid and aill, gude wyne, and bthsr ſtoie. 
To melt thay bowuit, foꝛ thay had faſtit lang, 
Sude men ol armis vnto the clois gart gang. 
Part fleand folk on fute thap fra thame glaid, 
On the Kiok Herd quhair greit melle was maid: 
Ap as thay come Johne Watſone leit thame in, 
Jud done to deith, without noyts oz din. 
Na man lelt tha that was of Ingland bone, 
Tye Caſtell weul thay velytt on the moꝛne. 

Foz Johuuonn ſend ane man of gude degre, 
£decund dochter fozſuith weddit had he. 

Ot Haudaptis, Ddeir Meuop to Wallace, 
Greit Capitane thay maid him of that place. 
Chap left him thai into ane gude arrap, 


1 
1 


Orne Jlchit furth vpon the letund day. 


Wenn 


Scho cryit grace for him that deit on tre 
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wemen dad leit in Ingland foz to fatr, 
&chtr Johne ye Grahame , a gude wallace tuld 
Co the Cozheid,and ludgit yame pat nicht, (cair, 
—— the moꝛne the Sone was at the hicht. 
Eiter Denner thay wald na langer byde, 
Thair purpois tune in Craufurd mure to rpde. 
Schir Johne pe Grahame with Wallace pat was 
Thom Halidap agane returnic richt. (wicht, 
CTo the Cozhall, and thair remanit but dꝛeid, 

Ra Sutheroun wilt puncipall quha did pis deid 
— Kirbpaſcrik paſt in Eſbdaill woddis wyde, 
In ſaiftie.thair, he thocht he (uld abyde. 

| Schir Johne ye Grahame,# gude Wallaceinfcir 
with thame fourtte men of armis cleir. 
Chow Craufurd mure as that thay tnke pe way 
On Inglumen thair mynd remanit ay, 


CHow Wallace wan ye Caſtel of Craufurd,and 
how he lle w tye Capitane thairof, Ca. 19, 


E 8a Craufurd Johne pe watter daun pai ryde 
Neir hand the nicht thay lichtit vpon Clyde, 
=: Thair purpois tutze into ane qupet vaill, 
Than wallace ſaid, J wald we micht affaill;. 

Ct auturd Caſtcil with ſum gude Jeoparbie, 
Schir Johne pe Grauame how ſap ze beſt maybe 
Chts gude Knicht ſaid, and pe men war without, 
To tak the hous thair is bot lytill dout. 

Ane Squpar than, xeullit that Loꝛòſchip haill. 
Of Cüvieland voꝛne, his name was Moꝛtind aal. 
Thai Wallace ſaid. m ſelf will pas in fer, 
And ane with me, of herbery fox to ſpeir. 

1 otlow on dzeich,git that we myſter ocht, 
G. U. 


C The Fyft 
Edward Lytill with his Bailter furth foch?; 
Co ane Oltillary,and with ane woman met, 


And ze be Scottis J counſall ow pas by, 

Fo aud thay may ze will get euill herbery. 
At dunk thay ar, ſa haue thay bene richt lang. 
Gre woꝛd thair is of wallace thame amang. 
Thay trow that he hes fund his men agane, 

At Lochmabane feill Juglilmen ar lane. 

Thar hous is tynt, that garris thame be full wa 
I trod to God that thay ſall ſone tyne ma. 
wallace ſpeirit of Scotland gif ſcho be, 
Scholſaid him zee, and thinkis it to ſe, 


Soꝛtow on thame thꝛow help of Goddis greck, j 
He aſkic hir quha was into the place. 


Na inan of fenee is left that hous within, 
Twentie ar heir makand greit noyis and din. 
Allace (cho ſatd, gif I micht anis ſe, 

Tye woꝛthie Scottis in it maiſt maiſter be. 
With this woman he wald na lan zer ſtand, 


Wallace went in and ſaid benedicite, 
The Capitane ſpeirit, quhat bella ny may tho w 


apallace bzaid out his ſwozd wuhouttin mam, 
Into the bzeiſt the bꝛym Capitane he bair. 


Tpꝛoo out the coiſt, aud ſtinkit him to deid, 


Ane vther he hit ak wart vpon the Held. 
Quhome euer he {tratk he oziſlit bane and lpre, 
Fi ill of thame deit, fell flatlin gis in the fpre, 
Haiſtie payment he maid thauic on the tlare, 
Ind Edward TLptill beipit weill the dure. 


g Hecht 


Scbo tauld to yame yat Sutheroun yair was let 


That cũmis ſa grym ſum tythingis to v3rel, (be. 
Tyow art ane Scot, the Deuill thy nattoun quel. 


Ane bekin he maid, Schir Johne come at his had 
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» Schtr Jobne pe Grahame ame wabbeucbewid 
Edward him vad at the Caſtell begin. 
= Fo: ol thir folk we haue bot lytill dꝛeid, 
Schir Johne pe Grahame faſt to the Caſtell cid 
Wallace rudely fic routis on thame gatf, . 
Thay twentie men derfly to deith thap dꝛaik. 
Fyftcne he ſtraik, and fyftene hes he lane, 
Edward flew fyue, quhilk was of mekill mane, 
To the Caſtell Mallace had greit deſyze, - 
Be that Schir Johne had ſer the hous in fyze. 
Nane was thair in that greit defence culd ma, 
' - Bot wemen faſt ſair weip and into wa. 
- Without the place ane auld Bulwark was maid, 
Wallace zeid ouir withouttin langer abaid. 
The wemen fone he ſailit fra the detd, 
waik folk he put, and barnis fra that ſteid. 
Ol puruepance he fand lytill oz nane, 
Bekoir pat tyme thair victuall all was gane. 
Zit in that place thay ſudgit all that nicht, 
Fra Oifttilary bzocht ſic gude as thap micht. 
Upon the mone houſts thay ſpulzeit faſt, 
All thing that docht out of that place thay caſt. 
Treine wark yai bzynt,yat war within pai vanis 
Wallis bat doun that ſtalwart war of ſtanis. 
S pilt that thay micht, ſyne wald na langer byde, 
Unto Pundatf that ſamin nicht thay ryde. 
And ludgit thair with mirth and all pleſance, 
Thankand greit God pat lent yame ſic gudechice 
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of Wallace, and how Heſſilrig flew Mallate 
wyfe in the Toun of Lanertz and how heflew * 
Heſſulrig foꝛ the ſamin cauſe, and put the Ing ⸗ 
ulmen out of Lanect. e pi 4 


Han paſſit was the Octanis of Febꝛuar, 
And part of Marche be richt degeſtioun 
. Appeirit than the laſt Moneth of Wer, 
The Signe of Soiner with his (wcit leſoun. g 
Be that Mallace fra Pundaf inatd him boun, | 
His leit he tuke,and to Kilbanz can fair = 
The rumour rais thꝛow Scotland vp and dottt, 
with Jngliſmen, tha: no allate ltuand war. 


Into Apzyle quhen cleithit is but wene, 
The abill ground thꝛow wirtzing ok natour 
And wodd{ hes won pair woꝛthie weid! of grene 
Quhen Nympheus in beilding of his bour. | 
With oyle and balme fullillit.of ſweit odour, 
Canettis in ttace, as thay wat wont to gang. | 
Walkand thair cours in eucric caſuall hour, 

To giad the huntaris with thair mery ſang. 


G n this ſame tyme to him appꝛochit new, 
Dis luſtie pane the quhilk J ſpas of air 
Be luikis cace he thocht fo: to perfew, = 
In Lancerk Toun, and hidder can he fait. 
At reſidence aue quhyle remanit thair, 
In hir pꝛeſence as J haue (aid befoir 
Thocht Inguſmen greuit at his repair, 
it he deſpꝛit the thing that let hun ir. 


The ſyre of lufe hi n reullit at fic wpre, — 
Dc lykit 


7 


die lykit weill with th 


Bun. 
Quhylis he wald think or danger foz to tyſe, 
And vther quhplts out of hir pꝛeſence fle. 
To ceis ol weir it war the beſt foz. me, 
Thus win J nocht bot ſadnes on tk ſpde 
Dall neuer man this cowardnes in me ſe, 


To weir J will, fop chance that may detpde. 


Quhat is this lule, it is bot greit milthance? © 


n weir J think my tyme to occupy. 
Zit hir to lufe, J will nocht let fox thy, 


In feir of weir quhidder J leit or ſterf. 
Quhat ſuld J fay,noallace was planelyſet; 


To lufe hir beſt in all the warid ſa wyode/ 


Thin and he ſuld of his deſyze to get n 


And fa bekeil be concozd on ane tybet 1 ü 


That ſcho was mai at his command to byde, 

Ind thus began the ſtynting or his ſtryle. 
The band begun with graith witnes deſyde 
Myne Juthoꝛ ſapis ſcho was his weddit wpfe. 


Now leif in peax, now leif in gude concozd, 
Nom eil in plap, now leif in haill pleſance 
For {cho be chance hes bauh hir infe and Lo 


/ 


He thankis lufe-that did him ſa auance; 2 


Mair J (all delyze my wozſchip to ret 
Fra this day furth than euet mair did J, 


a 7 


CThe 
Foztoun him chew hir figurit doubtll face 


- The verray treuth J tan nocht graithly tell, q 


Sa farther turth become tyme ol hir age, 


SHert 


Feill ſyſe oꝛ than he had bene ſet abufe. 
In pzeſoun now deliuerit now thzow grace, 
Now at vneis,now at vnreſt and rute. | 
Now weill at will weildand his plefand lufe, 
And thocht him ſelf out of aduerſitte, 
Deſpꝛand ay his manyetd fox to pꝛufe 
In curage ſet vpon the ſtagis hie. 


= 
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Into this iyfe how lang that thay had bene 
Th:ow naturall cours of generatioun fell, 
Ane chylde was cheuit thir twa luikaris betwene 
Quhik gudelie was ane madin bꝛicht and ſchene. 


Ane Squpar ſchaw pat pan full weill hes ſene 
Thls lyte lau man gat hic in mariage. 


This vther maid weddit ane Squyar wicht, 
Quhiltz weill was una win tummin of Balltollis 
And thair iris be ſyne ſuccedit richt, (blude 
To La mintoun and vther landis gude. 

Of this mater the richt quha uvnderſtude 

Heirol as now J will na mair pꝛoceid, q 
Ok mr ſentence than ſchoꝛtly to conelude i 
Of vther thing inp purpois is to reid. Ml 


Richt gudely men come of this Lady zing, 
Farther as now of thame J ſpei na maix 

Bot Wallace furth into his weir can ring 
Die micyt nocht ceis greit curage ſa him bair. 
Dutheroun to ſlap fot dꝛeid he wald nocht ſpaſr, 
Aud thay oft ſyſe feill cauſis to him wꝛocht 
Fea that tyme furth quhiltz mouit him mair ſafe. 
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Bulk, 


ct 


Now leit thy myꝛth now leit thy haill pleſance 
Now leit ty blis, now letf thy chyldis age 
Now leit thy zouth, now follow thy hard chance 
Now leit thy luſt, now leit thy mariage. 

Nom leit thy lufe, foꝛ thow (all tyne ane gage, 


Muhila neuer in eird ſalbe redemit agane 


Feiloun foꝛtoun and all hir feirs outrage 
Go leit in weir, go leit in eruell pane. 


Fy on foztoun, fy on thy fecuoll quheill, 
y on thy traiſt, foꝛ heir it hes no left 


That ſa träſfigurit wallace out of his weill 


Quhen he traiſtit foꝛ to haue leuit beſt. 
P13 pleſance heir to him was bot ane geit, 


Chow thy feirs cours, that hes na hap to ho. 


Him thow ouirthzew out of his lykand reſt, 
Fra greit pleſance, in weir trauell and wo. 


Quhat is foꝛtoun, quha dꝛa wis the dait ta faſt? 


we wait thair is baith weill, and wickit chance. 


Bot this fals warld with monp doubill caſt, 
In it is nocht bot verrap variance. 
It is na thuig to heuinly gouernance, 

Than pꝛay l to the maker abufe 
Quhilk he and of Juſtice the ballance, 
That he vs Mant it of his deir leſtand luke. 


C Heirof as now, farther J ſpeik na matr, 
Bot to my purpois ſchoꝛtiy will J fair. 


Velk hundꝛeth zeir, thairto nyntie a ſeuin, 
Fra Chult was boꝛne the richteous King of 
ndtlliame Wallace into gude lyking gais (heuin. 
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Che Sext 
In Lancrk toun amang his moxtall fais. 
The Ingliſmen that euer fals hes bene, 
with Heſfilrig quhilk crucl! was and kene. 
And Nobert Thoꝛne ane fello:n ſubtile nicht, 
Hes fund the way be quhat mene beſt thap micht 
How that thay ſuld mak contrary to Wallace, 
Be argument as he come vpan cace. 
On kra the Kirk that was without the toun, 


Quhill thair power micht be in armis boun. 


Schir Jobne pe Grahame pat woꝛthie was and 
To Lancrk toun gude Wallace to perſew. (trew | 
Ol his weilfair as he full oft had ſene, 
Gude men he had, in cumpanp kyktene. 

And wallace nyne,thay war na feirts ma, 
Upon the movie.unto'the Mes can ga. 

Chap and thair.men graithit in gudely grene, 
Foxthe ſeſoun ſic vſe full lang hes bene. 
Quhen ſadly thay had ſaid thair deuotioun, 


Ane arguit thame, as thay went thzow the toun. 


The ſtartzeſt man that Heſſilrig than knew, 
And als he had of lichtly woꝛdis ausw. 
He laluſt thame as it war bot in ſcoꝛne, 


Dev gard gude day, bone ſenzeoura gude moꝛne 
Quhome ſcoꝛnis tho w quod Mallace)quha leirit 
 aQuhpy ſchir he ſaid, come ze not ouir pe ſee? (thee? | 

Pardoun me than foz J weind ze had bene, 


Ane Ambarat to bzing ane bncouth Quene. 
Wallace anſwerit, ſic pardoun as we haif, 


In vs to gil thy part tho w ſall nocht crailk. 


Senze ar Scotſig zit ſaluſt ſall ze be, 
Gud eln daucht Loꝛd, Ballanch Banzeochade. 
Ma Snt peraun men to tha me aſſemblit neir, 
Wallace wap lau as than to mai ane geir. 8 


Au. 
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Bulk. 8 
Ine maſd ane ſbrip, and tit at his lang ſword, 


hald ſtill thy hand (quod he) and ſp:tk thy woꝛd. 


with thy lang ſwoꝛd thow makis mckill botſt, 


 Thatrof (quod he) thy dame maid Iytill coiſt. 


Quhat caute hes thow to weir pat gudely grene? 
My mailt cauſe is, bot fox to ma the tene. 
Guhat ſuld ane Scot do with ſa fair ane knyke? 
He ſaid the Pꝛeiſt that laſt Janglit thy wyfe: 
That woman lang hes callit him ſa fair, 
Quhill that his chylde woꝛthit to be thyne atr. 
Me think (quod he) tho w dꝛyfis me to ſcozue, 
Thay dame was Japit o: thow was bozne. 
The power than aſſemblit him abou?, 
Twa hundꝛeth men that ſtalwart war and ſfoue 
The Scottis ſaw thair power was rümand, 
Schir Robert Thoꝛne and Heſſilrig at hand. 
Greit multitude with wappint3 burnciſt bene, 
The woꝛthie Scottis quhilz cruell war and kene 
Amang Sutheroun fic dyirtts gaik that tpde, 
Quhill blude on bꝛeid, buſtit fra woundis wyde. 
Wallace in ſtout was cruellp fechtand, . 
Ol ane Suthetoun he ſmoit of the richt hand. 
And quhen that Carll ot fechting micht na nair, 
With the left hand in Jre beld ane buklatre, 
Than tra the ſtump the blude ont ſpꝛang ful faſt, 
n wallace face aboundant!y can it caſt. 
Into greit part it matrit hun of his ſicht, 
Schir Johne ye Graha:ne ane ſtraik hes taue him 
with his gude ſwoꝛd vpd ye ſutheroun ſyze (richt 
Derfly to beit dꝛait him into that Jre, 
The perreil was richt awfull hard and trang, 
Che ftour indurit meruellouſiy and lang. 
The Inglumeu zit gadderit wounder kalt 


| 


«+ 
#* 
*, FR 
» ee — 
p 2 * , - 
— — 8 * 


— — r 2 . 1 We wa — 
. 


* 2 t- * 6 $5 aa N 
. 8 hu © I . - 4 
. r e MESA ME . ——— - i 
_- Pete rs eee HET 4 4 1 * 5 8 
* a 8 
1 . 


— . ˙  ————— —— * 
— — * 7 ng 
5 2 5 - * gy —— — — 


* —__ ma a "M- :oo 8 * 2 1 : n Bra tes 
#$3" © NOT ILY e 3 * 3 
n My ae 54 *7 A * — Hite * 


* 
en 0 ee 


— 
» - W 


1 
N 
1 
ain 
* 
Ef WE 
Aan 
Nei 
93 4 5 5 
1 1 
:7 WE ! 'F 
n 
5 8 
14 %4$ 
17 2353. F : 
15 j 14 
1 


che ert 
The woxthic Scottis the gait left at the laſt. 
Quhen thay had flane and woundit mony anc, 


To wallace Innis the ganeſt way thay gane. 


Chap paſſit ſone,defendit thame richt weill, 


He and Schir Johne with ſwo2dis ſtik of ſteill. 
Behind thair men, quhill thay the zet had tane, 
This woman than quhilk was full will of wane, | 
The perrell ſaw u ith kelloun noyts and din, 
Set vp the zet, and leit thaine enter in. | 
Tinouch to ane ſtrenth thay paſſit of that ſtetD, 
Fyſtie Sutheroun vpon the gait lap detd. 

This fair woman with beſpnes and micht, 

The Jnglilinen to tary with ans flicht. 

Quhill that ndallace into the wod was paſt, 
Than Cartlane craigis thay perſewit full faſt. 
Nuye Sutheroun ſaw pat chaipit was Wallace, 
Agane thay turnit, the woman tuke on cate. 
Nut hir to deith, J can nocht tell 30w how, 

Ot ſic mater J may nocht tarie now. 


Quhair greit dule is, but redeming agane, 
 Kenewing of it is bot eiking of pane. 


Ane trew woman had ſeruir hir full lang, 
Out of the toun the ganeſt way can gang. 
To Wallace tauld, ho w all this deid was done, 
The pancfull wo ſocht to his hart full ſone. 
Wat nocht tox ſchame he had ſchot to the ground 
Fo02 bittet baill that in his bꝛeiſt was bound. 
Schir Johne ye Grahame baith wyle gentil a fre 
Greit muruing maid that pietie was to ſe. | 


And als the lait that war aſſemblit thair, 


Fo pure [02row with hart weipit full ſair. 
Quhen Wallace feld thair curage was fa mall, 
Ve feuzeit him fox to comfort thame all. 


Ceis 


- 


Ceis men he ſaid, this is ane buteles pane, 
Foz we tan nocht cheueis hir lyfe agane. 
Uneis ane woꝛd he micht bꝛing out koz tene, 
The bailfull teiris bꝛiſt bꝛaithly fra his ene. 
Dichand he ſaid, ſall neuer man me ſe, 
„ Reelt into eis quhill this deid w2okin be. i 
le. Cheſatkies ſlauchter ot hir baith blyith « bzicht, 
That J awo to the maker of micht. | 
Pl that Natioun J ſall neuer forbeir, 
Toung noz auld that abill is to weir. 

Pꝛeiſt noz woman J think nocht foz to fla; 
Jn my default,bot gifthay cauſing ma. $ 
Hchir Jobne he laid, ſat all this murning be, 
And foꝛ hir ſaik thatr ſall ten thouſand de. by 
Nuhair men map weip, thair curage is the les, 
It flaikis Fre, of wꝛang thay ſuld redes. 
MO! thair complaint as no o J ſpeik na mair, 
O: Zachinlek in Kilbank dwelland hair. 
Omen he hard tell of naatlace veratioun, N 
To Cactlane wod with ten men maid him boun. 
Mallace he fand ſumpart withm the nicht. 
Toa Lanerk toun in all haiſt thay yan? dicht. 
The watche as than of thame had lytill dzeid, 
, Wartit thair men, ſpne diuers wapis zeid. 

Schir Johne ye Grahame and his gude cũpanp, 
1 To Schir Robert Thoꝛne full fa thap hy. 
Wallace and his, to Heſſilrig ſone thay pat, 
In ane heich hous quhair he toag ſleipand faſt. 
Strutm at the dure with his fute hardely, 
Quill bar and brats in the flure gart he lp, 
The Schief cryit quha makts that greit derap, 
Wallace he (aid,quhilk thow hes ſocht thts dap. 
Tye womanis deith, will Goo thow (all deir by, 


ce, 


\ 
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Deſſirig thocht it was na tyine to ly. 


Out of that hous full fane he wald haue bene, 
The nicht was mirk, zit Wallace hes him ſeng 
Fecirfty him ſtrais,as he come in greit Ire, 
Upon the heid, buittit thꝛow bane and lire. 
The ſcheira d lwoꝛd giaid to his ſchulder bane, 
Out ouit the air amang thame is he gane. 


Gude A chmles trowit nocht that he was deid, 
This with ang knyfe he (track him in that ſteid. 


: 
4 
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The ſcry about rais rudely in that ſtreit, 
Fecill of the lait war ful ;cie vnder feit. 


Toung Heſſurig and wicht Wallace is met, 


Ine ſickcr ſtrai Williame hes on him ſet. 
Detlly tb deith, our the Nair dang him doun, 
Mony that nicht thay ſlew in Lauerk tous.. 
Sum Greiſſis lap, and lum ſtikkit wichu, 


Iffcirit thay war, with hideous noyis and din. 


Schit Johne ye Grahame had ſer ye hous in ty2e 


emen thay leuit, and Pꝛeiſtis on the mozne. 
To pas thair way of biis and gudis bair, 
And ſwoꝛe that thay, agane ſuld cum na mu. 


Quhen Scottis hard thir ſyne tythingis of ne u, 
Out ol all partis to Wallace laſt thay dz2w. 
Pleneiſt the toun qu jut was thaic heritage, 


Thus wallace ſtraif aganis that greit barnage. 
Ay he began wich ſtryfe and ſtalwart hand, 
To cheueis agane ſum rowmis in Stotland. 
The woꝛthie D:cottis that ſemblit to him thair, 
Cheiſit hun for.cherf, thair Chifcane and leidait. 


Amer wallange ane felloun Tyzan knich?, 
Both wel dwelt, ing Edwards ma 


ful richt. 
$Purrap 


Quhair Robert Thozne was bzynt vp baue a lpꝛe. | 
T welffroir thay flew yat war of Jngland bone, 


I. | 


| eurra was out,thocht he was erden 


| Bot this fals Knicht in Bothwell witmand was 


Ane Scottis ma pan dwelt with King Edward, 


Bulk. 


Ot all that land, as trew men will recozd, 


7 nto Arrane he was d welland that tyde, 


And vther ma, in this land durſt nocht byde. 


Ane man he gart ſone to King Edward pas. 


And tauld him hatll of Wallace oꝛdinance, 


How he had put bis pepill to miſchance. 


| gndplanely was, tiſin agane to King. 


Gteuit thatr at, richt greitly was this King. 
Th:ow all Jugland ye gart his doaris cry, 
Power to get, and ſaid he wald planely: : 

In Scotland pas, that Kealme to ſtatute neo, 
Feill men of weir to him richt faft thay dꝛew. 


The Quene feld weil how that his purpois was 


Co hin ſcho went, on kneis ſyne can ſcho as. 
e wald deſtſt, and nocht in Scotland gang, 
Ze ſuld haue dꝛeid, to wirk la felloun wzang. 
Ctiſtinit thay ar, one is thair hernago, 

To reit thair Croun it is ane grit outrage, 
Foꝛ hir tounſall at hame he wald nocht b/de, 
His Loꝛdis hin feit in Scotland fox to ryde. 


Quhen he hard tell that Wallace tutze ſic part: 
He ſtall fra thame als pꝛiuatly as he map, 


Into Scotland he come vpon ane day. 


Jud icardy and Flanders balth he had bee, 


Sectkand Wallace he matd him reddy boun, 


This Stot was bone in Kyle at Ktcardtoun. 
Ill Ingland coiſt he knew it wounder weill, 
Tra Hull about, to Bꝛiſtow euerie deill. 

Fra Caclile thzouch Sand wicht pat Nopoll ſteid 
Fra Douet outr,viito Sanct Bayts hetd. 


Fil 0; 
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mandy and France hes he tene. 
ite Purſeuant to King Edward in weir, 

Bot he tuld neuer gat bim his armis beir. 

Ol greit ſtatute, and lumpart gray was he, 
The Ingliſmen callit him bat Grymildie, 

T0 Wallace come, and into Kyic him fand, 
He tauſd him haill the tythinigiz of #ngland, 
Chap turnit his name fra tyme vat he him knew 
And callit him Jop of Ingyne he was trew. 
In all his tyme gude feruice in him fand, 

Gaik him to beir the armie of Scotland. 
wallace agane in C!iddiſdaill ſone he raid, 
And his power lemb it withauttin bad. 
De gart command auha wald his pcar tak, 
ne fre remit he luld gar to him mag. 
Fox alkin deid that thay had done befoꝛ ne. 
The Perſcis peice#Schir Rannalds was wo2ng 8 
Teill to him dꝛew, that bauldly durſt abpde, | 
Of wallacg kyn of mony diuers (yds. 
Schir Rainald than lend him his power haill, 
Dim ſelf durft nocht be knawinin battal!: 
Igane Suiheroun, foz he had maid ane band, 
Lang tyme befotr, to hald ot thame his land. 
Adame Wallace paſt out of Ricardtoun, 
Ind Robert Boyd, with gude men of Kenoun. 
Ol Cuninghame and Kyle come men of waill, 
To Lancrs ſocht on 92s ae thouſand haill. 
Schtir Johne ye Sraya:ne,zx his gude Cheualriej | 
Schir Johne of Tynto, with mẽ pat he micht bet | 
Gude Xuchtnlek,that Wallace Unkill was, 
Monp crew Dcot, with pair Cinftane culd pas. 
Che thouſand hyatll of lpklie men ta weir, 
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The tyme be this was cůmand bpon hand; 
The 


he awfuil Oiſt with Edward ol Ingland. 
CThe Battel! of-Bigar, 


aw © Bigar come with ſertie thouſand men, 
In weir weidis, that cruel was to ken. 
. Thay plantit thair fei Tentis a pammonis 
Quyair clarions blew with mony michtie ſound? 
dteneiſtthat place with gude vicenall and'wyne 
u Cartis bꝛocht thair purueyance full tyne. 
Chis awfull King gart twa Heraldis be bzocht, 
Gaifthame command in all the haiſt thap mocht. 
To charge Wallace that he ſuld cum him till, 
without pꝛomis, and put him in his will, 
Betaus we wait he is ane gentill man. 
Cum in my grate, and J (all ſaif him than. 
Is fot his lpte J will vpon me tak, 


And eſter this gik he wald ſeruice mak. 


de ſall haue wage that may him weill ſuffice; 
hat Nc bald wenis, fox he hes Dane (ſupple, 
Co my pepill oft vpon auenture, 

Aganis me that he may lang Jndure. 

To this poffer ganeſtandand git be ve, 

Heir Y awow he ſalbe vangit hie. 3 
Ane dung Squpar was bꝛother to Schir Her) 
He thocht he w ald ga diſagylit to perie w. 
Wallace to ſe, that tuke (a nie ane part, 
Bozne Siſter Sone he was to King Edwar 
Ane coit of Armis he tune on him but bald, 
muh the Heraldis full pꝛiuat ly furth ratio. 


To Tynto hill withoutrin reftdence, 


Qt 


alt Wallace lap, with ” folks a! detengor” 
— . 
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Ane lik y Diſt as of ſa fe w thay fand, 


CThe Sert 


To him thap ſocht, and wald na langer ſtand. 
Gil ze be he that reullis all this thing, | 
Creedence we haue bzocht fra our wozthie Ring. 
Chan wallace gart thꝛe RKnicht(stohim call, 
Done tedthe wa in pꝛeſence ofthaine all, 
To thame he ſaid, anſwet ze (all nacht craif, 
Be woꝛd oz wut quhili lybs zo w belt to haif. 
In wayt thay. (aid it war the liklyeſt. 
That woallace thus began a dyte in har. 
C Chow peuar bing ow chargis me thiow care 
That J (aid cum and put me in thy grace. | 
Gif IJ gaueſtaud, tho w hechtis foz to hing me, 
J app to God and euer J may tak the, 
Tho ſalbe hangit ans exeimpill to geit, 

To King of Kcik, als laug as J map leik. 
Thow pꝛotferis me of thy wagis to haik, 

J the defy power and all the lai, - 

That helpis the heir,of thy fals Natioun, 
Mill God thow ſalbe put from this Regioun. 
Oꝛ de tbairfoir contrair thocht thow had [wozu 
Tho w lall vs le oz nync houris the mozne, 
Battcll to günnaugre of all thy kyn, 

For talſly tho w {els gur Realme within, 

Thts wutz he atk to the Heraldis but mair, 

Aud gude re ward he gart delyuer thame thair. 
Bot Jop new weil ye Squpar zoũg ſchir Pew, 
And tauld Wallace, foꝛ he was euer trew. 

He thame commandit that thay ſuld ſone hin tak 

Him [cit begau lait accuſing to mak. 

Squpar hie ſaid, ſen tho w ves fenzeit armis, 

On the fall tail ſumparboi thir har mis. | 
Erempillto gik to all thp fals Natioun, | 
Upon | 


. 


ace 
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upon ane hill he gart ſyne let him dom 


Straik ok his heid oz he wald farther go, 

To the Herald ſaid ſyne withouttin ho. 

Foꝛ tho w art fals to armis and maneſwome, 
Chꝛov thy cheikis thy toung ſalbe out ſchoꝛne. 
Nuhen that was done, than to the thꝛid ſaid he, 
Atmis to Judge thow ſall nener graithly ſe. 
He gart ane Smyth, with his turcas richt chair, 
Pull out his ene, ſyne gait thame ſeik to lar. 1 
Co 30nrt fals Ring thy fellow ſall the leid, 


with thy anſwez,turs him his Seuoyts held. 


Thus ſair I dꝛeid the Ring and all bis boiſt. 


His dum fellow led him vnto thair Oiſt. ; 
Quhẽ king Edward his Heraldis thus hes ſene 
In pꝛoper Ire de wore nei wod for tene. 


a That he wilt nocht, on quhat wyſe him to wietk, 
For ſoꝛrow all maiſt ane woꝛd he euld nocht {peit 
Ine lang quhyle he ſtude wꝛythand in ane rage, 
On loud he ſaid this is ane fell outrage. 

This deid to 


tottis full deir it ſalbe bocht, 
n warld was neuer wꝛocht. 


Sa diſpitefull in 


Fra'this Regioun J think nocyt fox to gang, 
'Quhill tyme that J ſall ſe that Rebell hang. 


lat him thus in ſyte and ſozrow Dwell, 
f "ys gude Deottis ſehoꝛtly J wilt tell, 


Urth fra his men than Wallate raikit richt, 
To hun he callit lehir Johne Tynto peknicht 


L.. Ind leit him wit, to veiy he wald ga, 

_ The Juglis Oiſt, and bad him ten na ma. 
Qahat ever thay ſpeitit qunill vat he come aga: 

Wallace diſagyit thus so wut ouir ane plane. 

Betuix Cuiter and Big ar as he paſt, 


H. ii. 
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 CThe Set 


De was lone war quhair ane warkman tome laß 


Dꝛpuand ane meir, and pitcheris fox to ſell, 
Sude freind he ſaid in treuth will thow me tell. 
With this chautcy quhair paſſis thow-frewlp? 

To ony place quha iykis foꝛ to by. 1. 

It is m cratt, and J wald ſell thame fane, 

JF will thame by, ſa God me help fra pane. 


Qupat pꝛyce lat heit, J will haue thame ilk ane, | 


Bot half ane mark,foz fic pꝛyce haue I tane. - 
Twentie fchillingis, Wallace laid thow (all half, | 
Y will baue Meir, pitcheris and all the lait. 


Thy gowne and hois in haiſt tho w put of ſyne, 
And maz ane change, foꝛ I ſall git the myne. 


And thy auld hude becaule it is thaeid bar. 
The man wend weull he had ſcozuit him thair. 
Tho tary nocht it is ſuith that J ſay, 
Che man keſt of his febill weid of gray. 


And ydallace his, ſpne papit ſiluer in hand. 


Pas on he ſaid tha w art ane bad Merchand⸗ 
The gowne and hois in clay that claggit wag, 

The hude heklit, and ſyne maid him to pas. 
The quhip he tuke, and kurth the Meir can call, 


Attouit ane bꝛap the vpmeſt pot gart fall. 


B2ak on the ground, the man leuch at his fair, 
Bout thow be war, thow tynis of thy chauffatk. 
The Sone be than was paſſit out of ſicht, 


Cbe day was went, and ctimin was the nicht. 


Amaung the Sutheroun full beſely he paſt, 
On ather lyde his ene he can to caſt, 

How Loꝛdis lay, and had thair ludging maid, 
Che Pauilloun quyair that the Leopardis bald, 
Sppand tull faſt quyair his auaill micht be, 

He culd weill wynk and luke vp with ane Ee. 


Sum 


Ee. 


Dun 


Bud. 59 
Gum omit him, ſum gleyit au cattit vim 2 
— thay war of thair Heraſdis miſfate;” . 
Sum lpeirit at him how he ſau!li of the beſt, - 
Fot fourtie pennyis he ſard quhill thay may leſt. 


Sinn daz ane part, ſum pꝛikkit at his Ge, 


wallace ſlaid out pꝛiuatly and leit thaine de. 
Unto his Diſt agane he paſſit richt, 
His men de than had tane Tynto the Knicht, 
Sehir Johne ve Grahame gart bind him woũder 
> he wiſt weill he was with Wallace last. fa 
Sum bad byꝛn him, ſum hang him in ane rozd, 
Thay ſwore that he had deſſauit thair Lo: d. 
wallace be this was enterit thame amang, 
To him he zeid, and wald nacht tary lang. 
Spne he gart lous him ot thay bandis new, 
And ſaid he was baith ſober, wyſe, and trewe⸗ 
To Supper ſone bownit but mait abaidz. 
He tauld to thame quhat merkat he had maid. 
And how that he the Sutheroun ſav full weill 
Schir Johne ye Grahame diſpleſit was fun deill. 
And laid to him nocht Chiftane Ike it was, 
Thꝛow willulnes in lic perrell to pas. 
Wallace anſwerit,oz he win Scotland fre, 
Baith ze, and J, in mair perrell mon be, 
And mony viher the quhilk full woꝛthie is, 
Now of ane thing we do ſum part ane mis, + 
Ine ſptill ſleip J wald fane that we had, 
With zone men ſpne, luke how we may vs 
The woꝛthie Scottis tuke gude reſt quihill neit 
Tharais pai vp; to array ſone oꝛdanit thay: ae 
The hulis left, and ro ane planelis gane, 
Wallact him (elf the bangard felt best orb 
With hun was Boyd, and Auchinten i died, 


. ui. 
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With ancthouſand of woꝛthie men in weld. 
Its mony ſpne in the myddill waird put he, a 
Schir Johne ye Grahame he gart yair leidar be. : 
with him zoung Idan the Low of Kicardtoun 
And $omeruell ane bald Squpar of Nenoun. 
The thud thouſand tn the reirward he dicht, 
To Malter gaif of j32wbigging the Knic it, 
with him Tynto that douchtie was in deid, 
And Paud Sore to Schir ndalter to leid. 


. : 
hs 
8 
4 


Behind thame ncir the tute men gart he be, 


And bad thame byde quhiil thay yair tyme micht 
Te want wappinnis, and harnes in this tyde(ſe. 


Tye thirſt counter e may nocht weill abyde. 


Dallace gart (one the Chiframs to hin call, 
This charge he gaif, fox chance that micht data. 
To tat na heid to geit noꝛ zit peillage, 

Fo: thay will fle az wod folk in anc rage. 

nom fir(t the men, the gude ſyne ze map hail. 


And tak na tent ot couetile to craif, 


Ty:0w couetiſe men loiſſis gude and lyfe, 
J ow conunand fo2beir (ic in our ſtryke. 
Lutze ze laif nane, Loꝛd, Capitane, noz Knicht, 


F For woꝛlchip wirk, and foꝛ our Eldaris ticht. | 


God blis vs ail,that we map in out veyage, 


Put thic fals falk out ot our heritage. 


Than thap Juclyiut all with aue gude will, 


Dis plane command thay hecht it to fulful. 


On the greut Diſt the partcts le taſt can draw, 
Climanv cochaine out of the South thap ſaw: 
Inne vundzech men into that Irmour cleir, 


- Thc ganeu wap to thame appocyn ir. 


I ailacciald ſque, thap at uu ingnmen, | 
er Out ryc gaitis Wet. thay bent, | 
Thom | 


0 


A 


ekall. 
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Chom Halydap thay men he gydit richt, 
From Junandaill he hab led thame that nicht. 
His twa gude Sonnis, Tohntoun a Kutherkurd 
Wallace was blpith, fra he had hard that woꝛd. 
Sa was the lait of his gude Cheualrp, 


Jardane thair come into th air tumpany. 


And Kirbpatrik befoir in Eſtzdaull was, 


Ane wing thay war in Wallace Oiſt to pas. 
The Inglis watche, that nicht had bene on ſteir, 
Dꝛew to thair Diſt, richt as the day can peir. 
wallace knew weill, for he beforr had ſene, 
TheKingts Þaumlione quhair it was buſkir bene. 
Than wich riche hors ye Scottis vph pame ratd, - 


N At the firſt counter, ſa greit abaſing mand. 


That all the Oiſt was ſtoneiſt of that ſicht, 
Full mony ane derfly to deith was dicht. 


Feil ot tyame as than was out of arrap, 


The mair avofull and haiſtie was the fray. 


Che nopis was hudge, thiow ſtraikkis that thap 

The rumour rats (a rudely yame amang. (dang; 

Chat all the Oiſt was than in point to fle, 
Tyhe wyle Loꝛdis fra thay the perrell ſe. 

The felloun fray als raſit was about, 


Ind how thair King tude in ſa mektll dout. 


To his Pauillone full mony thouſand ſocht, 
Pim to reſkew be ony way thay mocht. 


The Ecll of Kent that nicht walt and had bene, 
With fyue thouſand of men in armour kenc, 

About the King full ſuddandly thap gang, 
And traiſtis weill pe aſſailze was ticht 


ang. 


All Wallace folk in vſe of weir was gude, 


Into the ſtour, ſone lichtit quhair pat ſtude. 


Quyome euer pa hit na harnes micht pame ſtynt 


H. lui. 


C The-Sert | 
#2 thay on fute a\ſembitt with woꝛdis dyut. 
Df manheid thay in hartis cruell was, » | 
«hay thocht to win 02 neuer hyne to pas. i | 
Feil Jugliſmen-befoir the Bing thay ſlew, - -- 4 | 
Schir Johue ye-Srahame come with his powey © 
Amãg ye £ul-with yeinyddil ward he raid (new 
Greit martirdome on Sutheroun men vai mad. 
The ven ward than ſet ou ſa hardely, x | 
Wich 2gmbigging and all the Cheualry, - 
Pauil{ove raipis thay cuttit all in ſunder, 
Boꝛne tò the ground and niony ſinozit vnder; 
Che fute men come, the quhilk I ſpak of air, 
Ou frayit folkis ſet ſtraikis (ad and ſaiir. 
Thocht thap befeit wantit baith hozs and geir. 
Aneuch thap gat, quhat pai wald waill to- weir, 
The Stottis power than all togidder war, 
The Kingis Pauillone bꝛymly doun thay bair. £ 
The Erl af Keut with ane gude Are ee 
t ſtour full ſtoutly cuid he ſtand. 

toir the King makand full greit debait. 
Quha beſt did than had the hieſt eſtait. 8 
The felloun ſtour ſa ſtalwart was and ſtrang, 
Thairto continewit meruelloully and lang. 
Wallace him felt full ſadiy culd perſew, 
And Fenn the cheif Chiltane he flew. 
— Dutheroun folk fled faſt and durſt not byde 
it thair King and ok the feild can erde. 
ganis his will, foꝛ he was laith to fle, 
Into that tyme he rocht nocht foꝛ to de. 
Ot his beſt men thꝛe thonſand thair wag dei, | 
OL he culd find to fle and leit that ſteid. oy” 
T wentle thouſand fled with him in ane ſaill, 


de Dcottis gat hozs, and tollowit pat battaill. 
Thiow 


— 
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To moit thay went with myzth andpleſance, 1 


Buik. 51 
Chꝛow Culter hope 02 tyme thay wan the hicht, 

Feill Sutheroun folk war marrit in thair micht. 
Slane be the gait as thatr King fled away, - 


Bali fair and bꝛicht, and richt cleir was the day. 
The Sone ryſin ſchynand outr hill and daill, 


Than Wallace keſt quhat was his beſt anatll - 
The fleand folk that of the feild firſt paſt, © © 

In to:thair King agane vai ſemblit taſk, 
Fra ather ſyde la mony aſſemblit thair. | 
That Wallate wald lat follow thame na mair. 
Befoir he raid gart his folk turne agane, 
Of Jugliſmen ſeuin thouſand thair was lane. 
Than Wallace Oiſt agane to Bigar raid, 
Nubair Jngiifmen greit purueyance had maid, - 
The Jowalry as thay war hidder led,” 
Pauillonis and all thay leifit quhen thay fled. 
The Scotts gat gold, gude geir and vther wage 
{3cleuit thap war that partit that peillage. 


Chay ſpairit nocht King Edwardis puruepante: g 5 


withſolace ſpne ane lytill ſleip thay ta, 


ne pꝛiuat watche he gart amang thame ga. 
Twa Cunkis fell thaic iyfis fox to fait, 


with deid Crocis that lay vnput in geaff, 


Suhen thay aw weill the Scottis war at reit, 
Out ofthe keiſd, to ſteill thay thocht it beſt. 
Full law thay crap quhill thay war out of ſicht, 
Elter the Oiſt ſyne ran in all thair micht. 
Quhen pat ye Scottis had ſleipit bot ane quhyle 
Than rau thay vp, foꝛ Mallate dzeidit gole. 


le 8 


He laid to thame the Sutheroun map perſew, 
Agane to vs, fox thay ar folk anew. 


| | __ * pzouiſtoun . weir, 


C The Sert 

It is full hard to do thaine mekill deir. 
Ou this plane feild we will thame nocht abyde, 
To lum gude place my purpols is to ryde. 
The purucyance thay left was into that ſteid, 
To Noppis Bog he gart ſeruandis it leid 
with oꝛdinance that Sutheroun bꝛocht in thaie, 
He with the Oiſt to Dauidſchaw can fair. 
Quhair thay remanit ane greit ſpace ot che dap, 
Of Ingliſmen zit ſum thing will J ſay. 
A9Ktag Edward th. ow Culter hopis ſocht, 
Qul ea he perſauit the Scottts followit nocht: 
In Johnis Grait᷑ he gart his Oiſt byde ſtill, 
Fctll fleand folk aſſeinblit ſone him tul. F 
Quhen thay war mct.the King netr woꝛthit mad 
Fot his deir kyn that he thair loiſſit had. 
His twa Emu into the feild was flane, 
His ſetund Sone that nickill was of mane, 
His dꝛother Bew was kulit thatr full cald, 
The Eril of ent, that cruel) berne and bald. 
With greit woxſchip tuke deid befou the King, 
Fo2 him he murnit ſa lang as he micht King. 
It this ſemblap as rhay in ſoꝛrow ſtand, 
The twa Ciukis come ſone in at his hand. 
Ind tauld to him, how thay eſchaipit wair, 
The Scottis all, as ſwyne lyis dꝛunkin thait. 

Ol ʒour wicht wpne ze gart vs hidder leid, 
Full weill ze map be vengit ot thair deid. 
Vpon our lyfis, is ſuith that we 30w tell, - 
Keturne agane, ze (all find thame zur ſeil. 

Dcblamu thame,and ſaid na wit it was, 

That he agane fox ſic ane taill ſuld pas. 
Thait Chutane is richt meruellous in weir, 
ta (ic perrell he can full weill thame bei. 
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Butz. 62 
10 to feſk mait. as now J will nocht ryde, 

Our mett is loiſſit, thatrfoir we man nocht byde. 
Che hardy Duke of Longcaſtell and Low, 
Soucrane he ſaid to our counſali concoꝛd. 

Gif this be erew, we haue the mairauaill, 

me map thame win, and mak bot licht trauell. 
Wat Zone folk deid quha micht agane vs ſtand? 
Cyan neid we nocht foꝛ meit to leif the land. 
The King anſwerit, J wil nocht ryde agane, 

As at this tyme my pucpois is in plane. 

The Duke ſaid Schir, gif ze determpnit be, 

To moue 30w mai it effeiris nocht to me. 
Command power, agane with me to wend, 

And Jol this, ſall ſe aue fmall end. j 
Ten thouſand haill he chargit fox to ryde, 

Hur in this trenth all nicht J ſallzow byde 

ne may get meit of beſtiall in this land, 

Gude dunks as now we may nocht bꝛing to hand. 
Of udeſt mure land the Loꝛd had met yame pair, 
On with the Puke he graithu him to fair. 

At the firſt ſtraik with thame he had nocht bene 
with hun he led ane thouſand weill beſene. 

Aue Pikatd Lozd was with ane thouſand boun, 
Dl Kung Edward he kerpit Caltce toun. 

Thit tweit thouſand vn to the toun can fair, 

Tye twa Capitanis ſone met tha ne at 31 ar. 
wuh the nau ſtuf ot Rorburgh and Ber one, 
Schir Rauf Gray law pat thay wac Satheroun 
Out ol the South appꝛochit to thair ticht, (ltze, 
He une w tull weill wuh yaine it was not ticht. 
Aymer Wallance with his po wer come als, 

king Ezwardis man aue au kincht and fals. 
Quheu tgap at inet, tyay ta 0 noc qt clu pair, 


C The:Sert 


Ok thame about apperancc thay culd nocht ſe; 


He warnit the Oiſt out of the Toun to ryde, 
n Koppis Bog he purpoſtt to abyde. 

ne lytill Schaw vpon the ane ſyde was, 
That men on kute out of the Bog micht pas. 
The hoꝛs thay left into that lytili hald, 


And kollo wit faſt with eruell men and kene. 


Ol the fozmelt ane thouſand in the myꝛe. 
Ok hoꝛs with men ar plungit in the deip, 


Upon thame ſet with ſtratkis ſad and ſair, 
Zeid nane away of all that enterit thair. 
Licht men on fute vpon thame derfly dang, 
Feill under hozs war ſmoꝛit in that thzang. 
Strampit in Mos, and with-rude hors oufr 


Upon the laif fechtand full wounder faſt, 
And mony grume thay maid full ſait agaſt. 
The Jngliſmen that deſy was in weir, 


On ather ſyde, bot than it was na bute, - - 
The ſtrenth thay held richt awfully on fute. 


Iſlailzeit ſair, chame fra the Mos to beir. e 


. 


Bot deid Crotis, and thay war ſpulzeit bat. 
Than meruellit thay quyair the Scottis ſaid be, 


Bot ſpyis yame tauld pat come w Schir Aymare 
In Dauidſchaw thay ſaw pame max repair. 
The feill Sutheroun ſone paſt to that places; 
The watche was war, and tauld it to ndallace. ' | 


. 
: 


On fute thay thocht the Mos that thay ſuld hald. 
The Jnalis Oiſt had weill thair paſſage ſene, 


Thay frowit pat Bog micht mak pame lytil vail 


SGtowin ouir with RKiſp x all ye (ward was haill. 
On thame to ryde thay oꝛdanit with greit Tre, 


The Scottis of thair cũming tuke gude ketp, 


| any 
The woꝛthie Scottis the dꝛy land than . n A 
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DOuirthoꝛt the craig, and keruit the Peſane, 
Chꝛow all his weid in (under ſtraik the bane. 


Vebutit euill vnto thatr King 
The Duke him tauld of all thaie Journey hatll, 


4 Butz. dy 
= Comenandhozsgaifmony greuous wound, 


Fcill to the deith thay ſtikkit in that ſtound. 

The Pibard Lozd allailzeit ſcharply thair, 

Upon the Grahame with ſtraikis lab and ſatr, 
Schir Johne pe Grahame with ane ſtif ſwoꝛd of 
His bꝛicht byꝛneis he peirſit euetie deill. (ſteill 
Chꝛow all the ftuf,and ſtikkit him in that ſteid, 


Thus of his dynt the bauld Pikard was deid. 
Che Inglis Oiſt tuke plane purpois to fle, 


In thaux turning the Scottis gart mony de. 
Wallace wald fane at the Mallange haue bene, 
Of weſtmureland the Lozd was pame betwene 
Wallace on him he ſet ane awkull dynt, 
Thzow Baſuet & tuf,yat na Netil micht out tint. 
Derfly to deith he left him in that place, 
Swa the fals Knicht eſchapit th20w this cace. 
Gude Nobert Boyd hes with ane Capitane met, 
Of Berwik than, ane ſad ſtraik on him ſet. 


Fell hoz(fmen fled faſt, and durſt nocht abyde, 
thay ryde. 


His hart foz Jre boldnit in bitter baill. 
Heichly he herht,he luld neuer Londoun ſe, 


Dn wallace deith quhill he reuengit be. 
D lots his men, agane as he did air, 7D 
- Thus ſouth he ſocht, with greit ſoꝛrow and cair. 


= at the Kirk ane lytill tary maid, 
Spne thꝛow the land ouir Sulwap faſt he rad. 
Tye Scottis Oiſt ane nicht remanit ſtill, | 
Upon the mozne thay ſpulzeit with gude will. 

gs deid cozps ſyne culd to Bratdwad fair, 


At the Foꝛeſt Kirk ane meting oꝛdauit he, 
Chap cheiſit no allace Stottis wardane to be, 


Schir william tome, that Lord Dowglas wag 
Fozluke Edward, at wallace pear can ag. 


EN tontrair Scotris with thame neuerrald, 


He warnit it nocht to na gude Scottis man. 


To Scottis men full greit pꝛoffit he wzocht. 
Ind Capitanis oftrew-wyle Scottis men. 


Except uigtoun, unggit of tyme and ſtane. 
That Capitant hard rhe reull of Wallace, 
Away be ſer he ſtall out of that place. 


he, (The Set 
At anc counſa!l the dayts thay foloznit thatr. 


Traiſting he ſuld thair panefull ſozrow cets, 
He reſſauit all that wald cum to his pets. 
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n that thirlage he wald na langer be, 
ribute befoir to Yngland papit he. 


Far better cheir Wallace thairfoir him maid. 
Thus treitit he, and chereiſt wounder fair, 

Trew Stottis men, that fewtie maid him thair, ! 
And gaif greitly feill gudis that he wann 
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Quha wald revell, and gang tontrair the richt, 
He puneiſt ſair, war he Squpar oꝛ Knicht. 
Thus merttelloufly, gude wallace tuke on hand, 
Likly he was, richt tatr and weil farrand. 
Manſp and ſtout, and thairto richt uberall, 
Plefand and wyſe in all gude genetall. 
To ſlay fozſuith S utheroun he ſpairit nocht, 
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Into the South fozſiuth than paſſit he, 
As him beſt thocht he reulnt that countrie. 
Schireffrs he maid, that cruell was and bene, 


Fra Samnyllis peth, tye land obepit him haill, 
Co Ut watter, vaith ftrenth Foꝛeſt and daill. 
Igauis him in Gallowap hous was nane, 


E Weuit 
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L euit all waiſt, and culd in Ingland wend, 


Bulk. 


64 


Bot Wallace ſone ane keipar to it ſend, 


Ane gude Squpar, and to name he was cald, 


Adam Goꝛdouu as the ſtozie me tald. 


A Ne ſtrenth thair was at the watter of Cre, 

2 moithin ane roche richt ſtalwart wꝛocht ol tre 
Ine gatt befoir, na man micht to it win, 
But the conſent of chame that d welt thairin. 
On the ba ſyde ane roche and walter was, 
Ine ſtrait entre fozfiuth thatr was to pas. 
Co vely it Wallace him ſelf fone went, 

Fra he it ſaw, he keſt tn his Intent. 

To win the hald, he hes choſin ane gait, 
That thay within ſuld mak lytill debait. 

His power haill hes gart byde out of ſicht, 
Bot tizze with him quhill tyme that it was nicht. 
Than tuke he twa quhen that the nicht was dym 
Steuin ul Ireland and Keirly that culd clym. 
Up lone thap went aganis that roche (a ſtrang, 
Thus enterit thay the Sutheroun men amang. 
The watche beloir tuke na tent to that ſyde, 
Thir thze in feir ſone to the Poztar thay glyde. 
Gude Mallate than ſtratk the Poztar him ſell, 
Deid ouir the roche into the dyke he fell. 5 
Leit doun the bꝛig, and blew his hozne on hicht, 
The buſchment b2ak, and come in all thair micht. 
At thair a win will, ſone enterit in that place, 

To Ingliſmenthap dio full lytill grace. 


Sextie thay le w, in that hald was na ma, 


Bot ane auld Pꝛeiſt, and ſempill wemen twa. 
Gteit putruepauce was in that roche to ſpend, 
Wallace baid ſtill, quhull it wag at ane end. 


\ 
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_ Thzow greit ſupple of the Capitans of Fir, 


C The Sert 


Bub doun the ſtrenth, baith bꝛig 4 Bulwark all 


Out ouir the Roch thap gart the tymmer fall. 
Unddd the gait, and wald na langer byde, 

In Carrtk ſyne, thap bownit thame to ryde. 
Hailt:t thame nocht, bot ſoberly can fair, 

To Turnberp, that Capitane was of Air, 

With Loꝛd Perſee to tab his counſail haill, 
ndallace purpoiſit, that place foz to aſſaill. 

Ane woman tauld, quhen pe Capttane was gane, 
Gude men of fence into the ſteid was nane. 


Chap fillit the dpke with eird and cymmer batll, 


Spne fyut the hous, na ſuccour micht auaill. 
Ane Pꝛeiſt thair was, and gentill wemen pairin, 
Quyilk fox pe maner, maid hiddeous nopis à din. 
Mercy thay cryit, foꝛ him that deit on tre, 
wallace gart flaid, the fpte and let thame be. 
To mak defence na ma was leuit thair, 

He thame commandit out of the land ta fair. | 
Spulzeit the place, and ſpilt all that thay mocht | 
Upon the mozne to Cumnok ſone thay ſocht. Þþ 
To Lanerk ſyne,and ſet ane tyme of Air, 
Mildoaris feill, he gart be puniſt thair. 

To gude trew men he gait full nobill wage, 
His brother Sonnis put to thair heritage. 


To tye bla craig in Cumnok paſt agane, 


Dis houſhald ſet with men of mekill mane, 
The monethis thatr de dwelt into gude reſt, 
The ſubtill Sutheroun fand weill it was pe bel 
Tre wis to tak fox to eſchew ane chance, 


To further this thay ſend foꝛ Rnicht wo allance. 


De. eil zu that Tratour keipit till, 
And Aix all haill was at Loꝛd Perſeis will, 


Bult. Jy, | 65 
{ CheBifchop Beik in Glaſgow he dwen thai. © * 
| Crllof Stanefurd was Chelmerlane of Inglad, 
with Schir Iymer, this Tratour tuke on hand. 
= CTopxocurepear be ony maner of tate. 
Ine ſaif Conduct thay purcheſt of noallace. 
In Kuglin Bir the tryſt thait haue thap ſet, 
Ind pzomis maid tomeit noallace but ler. 
The day of this appꝛochit wounder faft, 
The greii Chancelar and Iymer hidder paſt. 
Syne Wallace come, and his men weill beſene;- 
with him fyftie arrapit all in grene. 0. 
Iltz ane ol thame ane bow and atrowis bair, 
And lang words, the quhilk full ſcharply ſchair. 
within the ird how ſone he entetit had, . 
Unto his pꝛaper he paſt but matr abaid. I 
Spne vp he rais and to his tryiſt he went, * 
And his gude men full cruell ok Tntent, © 
In Ire he grew that Tratour quhen he ſaw, 
The Inglimen ok his face ſtude greit Ww. 
wit reullit him, that he did nane outrage, 35: 
The Eriſveheld faſt to his hie turagee. 
Foꝛthocht tampart that he come to that place, 
Greitly abaſtt fox the vult ol his faſge. 
Schir Apmer ſaid, this ſpeiche ze may begm. 
He will nocht bow to na Pꝛince of zour kyn;' Ä 
Aſſouertt e ar, I traiſt 3e may ſpeik well.. 
Fo: all Ingland he will nocht biekadetll, 
His (att Conduct, oꝛ quhair he makis ane band, 
The Chancellar than pzoferrit him his hand. 
Wallace ſtude ſtill and tuſd na handis tau, 
Freindſchip to thame na uk lynes wald he mah. 
Schir Aymer ſaid, wallaee ze vnderſtand, 
This is ane Loꝛd and a of Ingland. 
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To ſalus him, ze may be pꝛoper (kill, - 1 
With ſchot auiſe he maid anfwer him till. 
Dic ſaluſſing Þ vle to Jnglilnen, 
Da (all thay haue quhair euer I may thame ken, 


At inp power that mak J God awow. 


Out of Conduct gif that I had him now, 


Bot for thy lyfe, and all his land (a braid, 


will nocht buck the prom's that is maid. 
had-ieuer at mwyne awin will haue tze, 
neoſthout conduct, that I micht wzokin be. 
Mk thy fals deid, thow dois in this Negioun, 
Than of pure gold aue Kingis geeit Ranſoun. 
Bot ſoʒ in band, as now Þ will lat be, 
Chanccllar ſay. futth, quhat ze deſyze of me. 
The Chantellat ſaid, the maiſt caus of this thing, 
To pꝛocute pear; I am ſend fra the King. 
with the great ſeill, and voce of his-Parkiatnent, 
Quhat J bind hei, out barnage ſall conſent, 


wmallace auſwerit, ouit lytill mendis we haif, 


Spne of gur richt ze occupy the lail. "rote 


Qupytclamie out land, aud we tall nocht depv, 


The Chancellar ſaid, oł na ſic chargis haue J. 
we will gif gold 02 our purpois ſuld faili, 
Than M allace (aid in waiſt is that trauacll, 
we aͤſu ua gold, be ſauour of zour byn, _.. 
In weir of zow, we tak that we map wynu. 
Abaiſſit he was to mak anſwer agane, | 
no ailace (aid Schir, we Jangill all in vane. 
My counſall geuis, 3 will na fabill mak, 

As fo! ane z eic, aue fuiall pear to tak. 


Hoch taz my ſelf, that J bind to 30ur Seil, 

can nocht tepw,that eucr e will be leitl 

Bot for pure fol that greitly hes bene lupmpſit, 
. W IJ will 


. 
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Bulk. 66 
J will tak pear quhill farther we be auyſif, 
Chan band thay thus, thair fuld be na debaik, 
Caſtell and Toun ſuld ſtand in that ilk Cafe; 
Fra that day furth quhill ane ʒeir war at end, : 


 GHeillit this pear, and tuke thair leif to wend. 


wallace fra thame paſt into the weſt, 
Maid plane repair quhair that him lykit beſt, 
Zit ſair he dꝛed, that thay ſuld him diſſaif. 


This Indenture to Schir Kannald he gatk, 


is deix Unkill, quhair it micht ketpit be, 
nCumnok ſyne to his dwelling went he. 


(EK Y(4)( £) . 


Ce Henint part of this Buik declairis how 
Wallace bzynt ye Bernis of Air, and put Biſchop 
Betz out of Glaſgow,x ſlew Lord Berſee. Ca. j. 


N febzuar befell the ſamin cace, 

That Ingliſmen tuke trewis with noaltlace 

our quhill Marche away was 

e Ingliſmẽ keft all ye wayts vai mocht. (oche 

with ſubtill and wickit Jlluſtoun, 

The woꝛthie Stottis to put ro confuſioun. 

nto Ipule the King of Ingland come, 

n Cumbiriand of pumfret fta his home. 

nts Carlile to ane counſall he 3etd, 

Quhairokf the Scottts micht haue ful mebil deci 

Mony Capitane that was of Ingland bone, 

Hidder thair paſt, ſemblit thair King befozne. - 

Na Dcottis man to that counſall thay cald, 

Bot Sehir Iymer,that tratout was of auld. 

It n thay ſpeirit how * tak on hand,” 
bo h 8 


8 | -  CThe Scuint  _. 
The r(ehtcous blude to (troy out of Scotland. 
Schix Jpmer laid,thair Chittane can weill do, 
KRtcht-wyle in weir and hes greit power to. 
Ind now this tre wis geuis thame ſic hardiment, 
That to ʒour faith thay will nocht all conſent, 
Bot wald ze do richt as J can z0w leir, 
The peax to thame it ſuld be (auld full deir. 
Than demit he the fals Sutheroun amang., 


How thay beſt micht the Scottis Batrounis hig 


Four greit Bernis that tyme ſtude into Air, 
Wꝛocht foꝛ the King quhen his bigging was pat 
Biggit about, that na man enter micht, 
Bot ane atanis, noꝛ haue of vther ſicht. 

Thait 0:damt thay thir Loꝛdis ſuld be ſlane, 
Ane Juſtice maid quhilk was of mehill inane, 
Ta Lom Perſee of this mater thap laid, 

mith ſad auiſe agane to thame he ſaid. 

Thay men to me hes keipit rreuth ſa lang, 
Diſſaitſully I inay nocht ſe thame hang. 
J am thair fa, and warne will J thame nocht, 
Sa J be qupte, rck nocht quhat ze wzocht. 
Fra thyne J will, and toward Glaſgow draw, 
With our Biſchop, to heir of his new Law. 
Than cheiſſit thay ane Juſtice feirs and fell, 
QNutulk Ixuulf hecht as myne Juthoz will tell. 


Of South Bamptoun he hecht baith Air a Lopd, 


He vnder tube to pyne thame with ane cov, 
Ane vther Ait in Glaſgow oꝛdamt thay, 
Foꝛ Clyddiſdaull men to ſtaud the ſamin day, 


SpPue chargit thame in all wayts eirneſtly, 


Be na byn meant Wallace ſuld eſchatp yame by. 


Foz weill thap will, a thir men war outrthzawin, | 
Tyar micht at wil buuk Scotland agyatrawin, | 


This 


: 
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Chis band thay clois vnder thair Seillis faſt, 


Syne ſocht ouir mure agane Bing Edward paſt. 
The new Tuſtice reſſauit was in Air, 


The Loꝛd Perſee can vnto Glaſgow fair. 
Chis Aix was ſet in June the rviy. dap, 


Ind planelp crpit, na fre man war awap. 


The Scvuttis meruellit, and pear tane in the land 


Quhp Ingliſmen, ſic maiſtrie tune on hand. 


Schir Kannald ſet ane dap befotr this Air, 
It Monktoim Birk, his freindis to meit him pair 
Williame Wallace vnto that tryiſt culd pas, 


F oꝛ be as than, ardane of Scotland was. 


This Maiſter Johne ane woꝛthie clerk was pait 
He chargit his kyn foꝛ to byde fra that Air. 
Kicht weill he wiſt, fra Perſee left that land, 
Greit perrell was to Scottis appeirand. 
Wallace fra thame, into the Kirk he zeid, 
Pater Noſter,he ſaid, and als ane Creid. 
Spne to the Grece he lenit him ſoberlp, 
Upon ane ſleip he ſlaid full ſuddandly. 
Cleland followit, and ſaw him tallin on ſleip, 
He maid na nopis, bot wiſely culd him keip. 

In that flummer,cumand him thocht he ſaw, 


Ane ſtalwart man that toward hun culd dꝛaw. 


Sone be the hand he hint hum hauſtelie, 


J am he ſaid,in vepage chargtt with the. 


Ane lwoꝛd him gaif,of burciy vurniſt ſteill, 
Gude Sone he laid, this ſword thow (all bzuik 
Of Topalion him thocht the plumat was, (weill. 


Bait hilt and all glitterand as the glas. 


Deir Sone he laid, we tary heir to lang, 


Thow dall ga ie, quhair wꝛocht is mekill wꝛang. 


Than he hun led to ane mk on hicht, 
„ UW. 
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The warldhim thocht he micht le at ane ſicht. 
Me left him thair, ſyne ſone he fra him went, 
Thairot waltace ſtudyit in his Juteut. 
To ſe him thair he had full greit deſpꝛe, 
Thair with he ſaw begyn ane telloun kyꝛe. 


Quhiltz bꝛaithly bꝛynt on bꝛeid out thꝛow ye land 


Scotland attour, fra Ros to Sulwap ſand. 
Than ſoire to him deſcendit thair ane Muene, 


In hir pꝛeſence appetrit ſa metzill licht, 

That ail the fyꝛe (cho put out of his ſicht. 

Gait him ane wand of cullour reid and grene, 
ith ane Saphir layint his face and ene. 
welcum ſcho ſaid, J cheis the to mp lufe, 
Thow art grantit be the greit God abufe. 
To help pepill that ſufferis mekiil w2ang, 
With the as now, J may nocht tary lang. 
Thow ſall returne to thyne awin Oiſt agane, 
Thy derreſt kyn ar heir in mekill pane. 
This richt Regioun, thow mon redeme it all, 
Thy laft rewaird u eirth ſalbe bot (mall. 


Let nocht thairfoir,tak redꝛes of this inis, 


To thy te waird thow ſall haue hcuinis bits. 
Ot hir richt hand (cho betaucht him ane butk, 
Humbhy thus hir leif than (cho teuk. 


Unto the Ctud aſcendit ot his ſicht, 


Wallace bꝛak vp the butk in all his micht. 

In thze partis the butk weill wiittin was, 
The firſt letteris, war gros letierts of bias. 
The ſecund gold, the thud was ſilner ſchene, 


AI lluminat licht, ſchinand full bucht and ſchene. 


Mallace metuellu quhat this py mg (aid men. 


To reid the bulk he beſyit him la faſt, 
his Spute g gane to walband mynd it paſt, 
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And vp he rais ſpne uddandly furth went, 


This Clerk he fand, and tauld him his Intent. 

Ok this viſioun as J haue ſaid befoir, 

Complettly furth, quhat neidis woꝛdis moir. 
Deir Sone he ſaid, my wit vnabill ts, 

Co ratifie fic fox dꝛeid J ſay mys. 

Zit I ſail deme, thocht my cunning be mal, 

God grant na charge eiter my woꝛdis fall. 

The ſtalwart man gaif the that (word in hand, 

Fergus it is fit winnar of Scotland. 


That montane is, quhair he the had on hicht; - 


Bnawledge to haif of wrang pat thow — | 
That fy2eſalbe feill tythingis oꝛ ze part, 


Quhu will be tauld in mony ſindzie art. 
tan nocht wit,quhat Quene that that ſuſd be, / 
Bot git it be Foꝛtoun ane Lady quhylis richt fre. 

The pꝛetty wand J'trow be myne Intent, 


Betaiknis reull, and cruell chaiſtement. 
The reid cullour, quha graithly vnderſkude, 


Betaikinis all to greit battell and blude. / 


The gxene turage, that thow art now amang, 
In trubill and weir, thow ſall contfrew lang. 
The Saphir ſtane ſcho bliſſit the with all, 

Is happy chance will God (all to the fall. 
The thꝛynkald buitz, is bot this bꝛokin land, 
Thow mon redeme be woꝛthynes of hand. 


The bꝛas letteris detaikinis bot to this, 


The greit oppꝛes in weir and mekill mus. 
The quhilk tho w ſall bꝛing to the richt agane, 
Bot thow.thairfoir mon ſuffer metzill pane. 


The gold betaikinis honour and woꝛthynes, 


Uicto in armis, manheid and Kobilnes. 


The filuer ſchawis clene lyſe and heuinnis blis 


J. Uy, 


Co thy rewaird that myꝛth how ſall nocht mis. 


It is leuit in Coxſbie in the kiſt, EE 


Saturne as than auancit his nature, 


Trubillous wedder,makis mony ſchippis to dꝛoũ 


The Seuint 


D2eid nocht thairfotr,be out of all diſpair, | 
Farther as now heirof J can na mair. 111; 0 
He thankit him, and thus his leit hes tane, | 
To Corſbieſyne with his Unkill raid hame. | 
With my2this thus all nicht loioꝛnit thair, 
Upon the mozne thay graithit thame tothe Tir. 
And furth thay raid,quhill thay come to Kyncace, | 
noith dꝛeidtull hart thus ſpetrit wicht Wallace. 
At Schir Kannald fo2 the Charter of peis, 
Neuoy he ſaid, thir woꝛdis at nocht leis. 


Quhair thow it laid, thairof nane vther wiſt. | 
noallace anſwerit,had we it heir to ſchaw, 1 
And thay be fals we ſall nocht enter aw. 1 
Deu Sone he laid, { pꝛay the pas agane, 1 
Thocht thow wald ſend, thy trauell war in bane. 
Bot thow oz J, can nane it bꝛing this tyde, 
Greit grace it was, maid him agane to ryde, 
Wallace returnit,tuke nane with him bot thze, 
Nane of thame knew this Jadenture bot he. 
Unhap him led foꝛbid him culd he nocht, 

Ok kals delait this gude Knicht had na thocht. 
Schir Kannald raid, but reſting to the toun, 
Wittand na thing of all this fals tteſſoun. 

That wickit Signe (a reullit that Plancit, 
Saturne was than into his hieſt ſtait. 

A vone Juno in his Melancolp, 

Juppiter, Mars, ap cruell of Inup. 
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Of Tyꝛanny he power hav and cure. 
Kebelus teullis in mony ſeir Kegioun, 


His 
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His dꝛiching is with Pluto in the Se, 


As of the land full of Jniquitte, 

He walknts weir, full of Peſtilence, 

Filling of wallis with cruelil violence. 
Poploun is ryfe,amang thir vther things, 
Suddand ſlauchter of Empꝛiouris and Kingis, 
Quhen Sampſon pullit to ground the Pillar, 
Saturne was than into the hieſt Speir. 

At Thebes als of his power thay tell, 

Quhen Phiozar ſank thzow the eirth to hell. 


Ol the Trotams he had full mekill cure, 
Quhen Achilles at Troy flew gude Hectoz. 


Buͤrdeous ſchent, and mony Cieteis mo, 

His power zit it hes na hap to 0. 
In bꝛaid Bertane feill vengeance hes bene ſene, 
Of this and mair, ze wait weill quhat J mene. 
Bot co this hous that (ſtalwart was and ſtrang 
Schir Rannald come and micht nocht tary lang. 
Ane balk was knit all full of raipis kene, 


Dit ane Tolbuith len ſyne was neuer ſene. 


Strang men was ſet the entre foꝛ to hald, 

Naue micht pas in bot ane as thay war cald. 
Schir Rannald firſt to mak fewtie fo; his land, 
The Kmicht went in, and wald na langer ſtand. 
Ane rynnand co2d thay ſlippit owr his heid, 
Hard to the balk, and hangit him to deid. 

Schir Buice the Blair nirc efter in he paſt, 

Unto the deith thay haiſtit him full faſt. 

Be he enterit,his held was in the (nair, 

Tit to the balk,hangit to deith richt thair. 

Tye thꝛid enterit, greit pietie was fox thy, 

Ane gentill nicht @chir Heill of Montgomerp 
And vtyer feill of landit men about, 
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C The Seuint 
Mony zeid in, bot na Scottis come out. 
Df Wallace part thay put to that dert deid, 
Mony Craulurd ſa endit in that ſteid. 
Ol Carryk men Kennedets flew thay ats, 
And tzynd Campbellis,that neuer had bene fals. 
Thir Kebellit nocht contrair pair richteus croun, 
Sutheroun fo2 thy pame put to conkuſioun. | 
Barklapis, Boydis, and Stewartis of gude kyn, | 
Na Scot eſchaipit that tyme that enterit in. | 
Upon the balk thay aangit mony pair, 
Belyde thame detd, in ane nuik keſt thame thair, 
Sen the kitſt tyme, that ony weir was wꝛocht, 
To lic aue deith ſa mony zeid thatr nocht. 
Upon ane dap thzow curlit Saxonis ſeid, 
Vengeance of this out thꝛow that kynrent zeid. 
SGraͤntit it was fra the greit God of heuin, 
Sa oꝛdanit, that law ſuld be thair ſteum. 
To the fals Saronis fox thaix fell Judgement, 
Thair wickitnes ouir all the warſd is went. 
Te Nobill men that ar of Scottis bynd, 
q Thair pieteous deith,3e keip it in Four mynd. 
And vs reuenge quhen we ar et in thꝛang, 
Dollour it is, heiron to tary lang. 
Thus auchtene ſcoir,derfly to deith thay dicht, 
Ok Barroums bald, and monp woꝛthie Enicht. 
Quhen thay had lane the worthieſt was thait, 
F02 walk pepill thay wald na langer ſpair. 
Into ane garth keſt thame out of that ſteid, 
I'Sthay war bounce, ſpulzeit bair and deid. 
Sude Robert Boyd vnto ane Tauern zeid, 
With twentie men that donchtie war in deid. 
- maitacehous fuli ctuell in Intent, 


e gouernit thame,quhen noaſlate was abſent. 
Beirlie 
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Reitlie returnit with his Maiſter agane, 
Cleland and Boyd,that metzill was of mane 
Steum of Jreland went furth into the ſtreit, 
Ine trew woman full fone with him culd meit. 
He ſpcirat at hir, quhat happinnit in the Ar: 
Sozow ſcho ſaid,tsnathing ellis thair, 
Feiritly (cho ſaid, allace quhair is ndallace? 
Fra vs agane he paſſit at Kyncace. 


Ga warne his folkt,and haiſt thame of the toun, 


To keip him ſelf J ſalbe reddp boun. 
ith hit as than na matr tarp he maid, 


Co his fellowis he went withouttin batd. 


And to thame tauld of all this greit miſfatr, 
Co Laglane wod thay — without mair. 
Be this Wallace was cũmand wounder faſt, 
Foꝛ his freindis he was full ſair agaſt. 
Auto the Bern ſadly he culd perſew, 
T 3 enter in,for he na perrell knew. 

Thisttew woman,vpon him loud can call, 
9 feirs Wallace, feill tempeſt ts bekall. 
Our men is ſlane feill tempeſt is to ſe, 
Is beſtiall houndis hangit our ane tre, 
Our trew Barrounis be twa and t wa paſt in, 
Wallace weipit, koꝛ greit lois of his kyn. 
That with vneis vpon his hors he baid, 
Mair ſoꝛ to ſpeix to this woman he raid. 
Delr ece he ſaid, gik thow the treuth can tell, 
Is myne Eme deid, oꝛ how the cace bekell. 


Out of zone Bern koꝛſuith J ſaw him bozne, 


Natkit laid law, on cald eirth me befozne. 
His froſty mouth J kyſſit in that ſteid, 
Richt now manipke,batir and bꝛocht to deid. 
And with aue claith J couecit hig Lichame, 
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Fra thame the laifeſchatipu with thair lyfe, 


C The Seuint 
Fox in his lyfe he did neuer woman ſchame. 

Dis Siſter Sone, thow art worthie and wicht, 
Keuenge his deith,foz Goddis lufe at thy micht. 
Als J ſall belp, as J am woman trew, 

Deit wicht he ſaid, greit God gif pat thow knew 
Gude Robert Boyd, quhair euer thow can hun ſe 
Williame Crauſurd, als gif he leuand be. 

Adam Wallace wald help me in this ſtrpke, 


I pꝛap to God (end me thame all on lyfe. 


Fo Goddis ſaik bid thame fone cum to me, 
The Juſtice Innis thow (py foz cheritie. 

And in quhat feir that thay tharr ludging mak, 
Sone ekter that we (all our purpois tak. 
Into Laglane, quhiltz hes thair ſuccour bene, 


Ade w merkat,and welcum woddis greue. 


Dcirof as than, to hir he ſpak na mair, 
His bꝛydill turnit and fra hir can he fair. 


Sic murning madd koꝛ his deir worthie kyn, 


Vim thocht foꝛ baill his bꝛiſt neir bꝛiſt in twyn. 
As he thus raid, in greit anger and tene, 
Of Ingliſmen thair followit him fyfrene. 
Wicht waillit men, that toward him culd draw, 
With ane Maiſſar, to teiche him to the Law. 
Wallace returnit in greif and matalent, 


With his ſwoꝛd dꝛawiu amang yame ſone he we 


The myddill ol thame he mankit ſone in twa, 
Ine vther thair vpon the herd can ta. 


The thud he ſtraik, and thzow the coiſt him claif, 


The feird to ground richt derfly doun he dꝛaik. 
The fyft he hit with greit Jre in that ſteid, 
noithout reſkew dꝛeidles he left thame deid. 
Than his thꝛe men had lane the tother fyfe, 
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Fled 


#1ed to thatr-L0zd,and tauldhim of this ace 
To Laglane wod than tydis with Wallace, 
The Suthetoun laid, quhat aue that he hit xichs, 
without mercy dꝛeidles to deith was dicht. 
Meruell thay had, ſic ſtrenth in ane ſuld be, -+ 
Ine of thair men at ilk ſtrai he gart dee 

Than demit thap, it ſuld be noallace wicht, 
Co thait langage, maid anſwer ane auld Anicht. 
Forſuith he (aid, be he elchaipit this Air, 
All zou new deid is eiking of our cart. 
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The Juſtice ſaid,quhon thair ſic rumour tais, 


Ze wald be feirit,and thair come mony fais. 
Chat foz ane mau me think 00 lpbete fle, 
Ind wart nocht zit, in deid gif it be he. 
And thocht it w | 
Nita byDis heir, is gentill man ſaibe Kntchf, | 
J think to deil! thair landis haill to mozne, 

Co zow about, that ex of Jngland bozne, | 
The Sutheroun dꝛew to pait ludgeing but mair 
Four tizouſand haill that nicht was into Ale, 

711 greit Bernts biggit without the Toun, 

The Juſtice lay with monyp bauld Barroun. 
Than he gart cry about thay wants wyde, 
Na Dcotris beirne amang thame thair fuld byde 
To the Caſtell he wald nocht pas toꝛ eis, 8 
Bot ſoioꝛnit thair with thing yat micht hin pleis 
Gceat purueyance be ſey was to thame bzocht, 


Na watche was ſet, becaus thay had na dout, 

Ot Scotts men that leuand was withaut. 
Laubourtt in mynd thay had beue all that dap, 
Ol aill and wyne, aneuch chofin had tha xy. 
3s beiftipne folk tuke of thame ſell na keip,.  * 
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it war, J compt him bot full licht. 


With wyne and aill, the beſt that couth be bocht. 


Than Wallace faid;gif thay all dꝛunbin be, 


Our byn ar flane,thairof is greit pietie. 
go ſum remeid J wald we ſet thairfoir. 


Ind Adam als, than Lofd of Ricardtoun. 


* che Seuinrt 
Ju chair vaints ſone fad the ſleuthlull ſleip. 
Thtow foul gluttonp in wair ſwappit ie wine 
Hair Chiftane was greit Bacchus god of wine. 


5 


* 


Feill men ſcho warnit, and gart to Laglame pas 
Hir ſelf ſoꝛmeſt, quhiſ thay with Wallace met, 

Sum comfort than into his hart was ſet. 
Quhen ye thame ſaw, he thankit God of micht, 
Tythingis he aſkit the woman tankd him richt. 
Sleipand as (wpne ar all zone fals menze;'. * 
Na Scottis mau is in zone tuntppan pp. 


IJ tall it beſt with fpte fox thame to ſe. 
Df gude men than, e hundyerh to him weht, 
The womã had tald the ttew Burges vat docht 


Out of the Tour with nobil aill and beid, | 


And vther uf, als mektll'as thay micht leid. 


Thay eu and dran, the Stottis men that mocht 


The Nobillis than Jop hes to Wallace bꝛocht. 
Sadly he ſaid,deir treindis now ze ſe, 


Thzow foul! murthet, the greit deſpite is mois, 


Suppois that I was maid no ardane to be, 
Part ar awap, ſic chargis put to me. 1 0 

And pe ar heir cumin of als gude blude/, 
Ind richteous bozne be auentur and als gude 


Als toꝛd ward, fair, als lily of perſoun, 

Is ener was J, thair fox concluſtorm, 

Lat vs cheis ſpue of this gude cumpa y, 
Syne cauillis caſt quha ſall our maiſtee de. 


$i 
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This wyle woman lang tyme amang yame wat | 


Wallace and Boyd; and Craufurd of Renoun, 
D 
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Buß. 
his Father thau was veſyit with ſeſknes, 


God had him tane into bis leſtand grace; 


Che Fyft Auchinlek, in weir ane Rodill man, 


© Cauillis to taſt, about thir fyue b:gan. 


Jt whid on him, fo ocht thay wald deuyte, 
Continually quhill thay had caſſin thzyſe. 
Than 
he ſaid Jawow to the maker of aw. 

Ind to Warie his Mother Utrgine cletr, 
My Jyakullts deith, now ſalbe ſauld full deir. 
with mony ma ol oux deit woꝛthie bpn, 
Firſt oz J eit, oz dzink we ſall begyn. 


Of this tempeſt, quhtll J auengu ve. 


Chocht rurall folk thairofhaue lytill ſeill 


Chap deme na Lopd, bot landis be chair part, 
Had he the warld and be wꝛetchit of hart. 


It can nocht be hut kredome Lozdlynes. 
At the Roddis, thap mak full mony ane, 


Quhilk woꝛthie ar, thocht landis thay haue nane. 


This diſcuſſing we leif Heraldig ta end, 

Unto my mater bzeifly J will wend. 

Wallgte commandit ane Burges fo to get, 
Fyne calk ancuch, that hig deit Hece nucht ſet. 
At ilk zet quhair, Sutheroun war on raw, 
Ind twentte men he gart lone widdeis tha w. 
Jik man bpon thair arme ane pair thiew, 
Unto the TounFull fall thap can perſew. 

Che woman palt beloir thame ſubtellp, 


* 


Jllace rais aud out ane ſwoꝛd can dzavs. 


* Foz lleuch noꝛ ſleip, ſall neuer remaine with me, 


Chan all inclynit richt humbill of ane accqud,, | . 
And yim reſſauit as thair Chilt ane and Load - 
toallace ane Loꝛd, he map be clepit weill, 


| Calkit i$3et, thay nedit nocht 


With ſpnt and fyꝛe that haiſtie kendill wald, 


- 


C The Senint - | 
ga by. 

Than keſtnit thay the durris with widdeis kaſt, 

To ſtapiſl and heſp with monp ſicker calt. 

wallace gart Boyd neir hand the Caſtell ga, 

with kyltie men a! Teer pardy to ma. 

ik onp Aebi che quhen that thay ſaw, 

M falt to Jen zet he oꝛdanit thame to dꝛaw. 

The lait with him about the Bernis zei dd 

This trew woman him ſetuit weill in nei. 


In cucrilk nuib thay feſtnir dieiſſis bald. 
Wallace commandit to all his men about, 
Ha Sutheroun man that thay ſuld lat bꝛek out. 
Quhat euer he be, reſue w nane of that kyn, 

Fra the rend fyꝛe, him ſelt fall pas thairin. 

The ſe low ſone ſantit vpon bichr, 
Foꝛſuith he ſaid this is ane pleſand licht. 

To our hurt is it ſalbe ſum redzes, 

War chir away, thait power war the les. 

Unto the Juſtice vim ſelf ou loud can 5 

Lat vs to bozgh out men fra zo ur fals Lao. 
That leuand ar, and chaipit fra zour Air, 5 
Deill nocht thai land, the vnlaw is ouir fait. 
Thow had na richt, it falbeon the ſene, 
The rumour rats with cait full ery and dene. 
The baill fyze bꝛynt, richt vꝛymiy vpon lofe⸗ 

To ſlepaud men thatr Waltznin was brifolt, 
The licht without was Ztofnit por toſe, 
In all the warld na greitar pane micht be. 
Than thay within ſnffertt ſoz to dwell, th 
That euer was wrocht bot purgatvze oz hell: 
Ane pansof hell weill neic Amer de micht be taſdt 


Wan loltz in fyze hamperit in monyfald. 


Fe 


Dun. 

Feill biggingis bꝛynt yat worthy wat and wiebe 

Seat nane awap, knaif, Capitane, no: nicht 

Quhen brandis fell of rufe treis pame amang, 

Dum tudelp tais in bitter panis ſtrang. 

Sum nablt byynt bot belchis all away, 

Sum neuer rats bot ſmoꝛit quhare yat lap. 

Sum ruſchit faſt to air gif yai micht wyn, 

Blyndit in fyzc pair dedis war full dym. 

Che teik fylit with filth of carioun, 

Amang the ſyze richt fowll of infectioun. 

The pepill beirtit like wod beiſtis in that tyde, 

within.the wallis rampand on ather ſyde. 

Rumiſt with rauth, and mom ane griſlp grane. 
Sum grymly grat quhill thair life days war gane. 

Sum durris ſocht the entre fot to get. 
Bot Stottis men la wylelp thine beſet, 

* Gifonybzak be auentureof that ſteid. 

with ſwerdis ſone bummyt thay war to deid, 

Oz ellis agane be force dꝛeuin in the kyre. 

Chair chapit nane bot bꝛynt vp bane and lyre. 

The ſtynk ſcaplit of deid bodyis fa wyde, 

The Scottis abhozrit neir handthame fox to byde. 

Ze dd to the wynd and leit thame cutn allane, 

Quhillthe reid fyre had pat fals blude our gane. 

Ane freir Dꝛumlaw was Pꝛiour thanof Air. 
Seuin lcoze with him pat nycht tuke harberp pat. 

In till his Innis fozhe micht not thame let, 
Quyill neir mydnycht ane wach on thame he ſet. 

Pim ſeik wolk weill quhill ye the fyze ſaw ryſe. 

Sum mendis he thocht to tak of that ſuppzyſle, 

His bzettzir vii. ſone to harnes thap 3eid. 

Dim ſelt chiftane the remanent to leid, 

The beſt thay wal of armour 2 gude geit. 
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Bot the wod bree and belchig bzynt kull bair. 


Seuint 


Syne waplinus tuke richt awlull in alfetr. 
Thir viij, Freris in thꝛe partis thay ga, 
with (werdis dzawin to ilk hons zeid twa. 


Sone enterit in quhare Suthꝛoun lletpand war, 
Unone thame ſet with ſtraikis ſad and fair. 


Feill freikis thair thap Freirts dangto dem, 1 


Sum nakit fled and gat out of chat ſteid. 

The watter focht abaiſſit out offleip, | 
In to the Freir Mell that was baith lang and deip. 
Feill of thame fell that bꝛak out of that place, 
Dꝛounit to ground and deit withoutin grace. 
Dꝛounit and lane was all that harbꝛpit thair, 
Men callis it the Fretis bliſſing of Au. 
Few folk of vale was leuit. Upon cace, 


In the Caſtell Load Peircte fra that place. 


Bekoze the Aur fra thyne to Glaſgou dxew, 
Ol men and ſtuk it was to purney ne w. 

Zit thay within ſaw the fyꝛe bicnand ſtout, 
with ſchoꝛt aduiſe Jſchit and maid na dout. 


The buchment than as weriouris wyſe and wicht, 


Leit thame allaue and to the hous paſt richt. 
Boyd wan the poꝛt enterit and all his men, 
Beiparis init was left bot nyne oz ten. 
Tye toʒmaiſt ſone him ſelf ſeiſit in hand, 
Mal d qupte ot him ſyne flew all that thay fand. 
Of putuepance in that Caſtell was nat. e, 
Scyot tpine-befoir fra it Peircie was gane. 
The Erll Yrnulf had reſſautt that hald, 
Quhiltz in the toun was bꝛynt to pouder cald. 
Bopd gart remane of his xx. men ſtill, 
Him ſeif paſt furth to wit of Wallace will 
Meipand the toun quhül nocht was leuit thair, 
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Bulk. 

Of itkly men that bozne was of Jugland, 
Be werd and fyre that nycht deit tyue thouſand, 
Qauhen Wallace men was weill togidder met, 

Sude freyndis he ſaid ze knaw that thatr was ſet. 
Sit law as this now into Glaſgow toun, is 

Type Biſhop Betk and Pcir;ie of tenoun. | „ 
Thairfoꝛ J will in haiſt we hidder far, „ 
Ok our gude kyn ſtmpart is loiſſit thatr.. 14 


he gart full ſone the Burges to him call, | 
And gaif command in gencralltothameall, | 14 
In keſping thay ſuld tak the hous of Fir, NS 
And hald it haill quhill tyme that we heir mair. WH 
To pyde our King Caftellts J wald we had, 
Caſt we donn all we may be demit our bad. 
Thap gart meit cum fox he had faſtit lang, 
Litill he tube ſyne bounit thame to gang. 
Voꝛs thay cheis that Suthꝛoun had bꝛocht thair 
Anew at will and or the toun can fart. 
Thee hundzeth haill was in hiscumpany, 
Uicht wounder falt raid this gude cheualtp. 
To Glaſgow brig that biggit was ol tre. 
Sone paffit ouir 0z Suthzoun micht thame ſe, 
Low Peirce wicht that beſp was in weir. 
Semdlit his men fun awfall in affeir, 
Than demit thay all that it mas wicht uoallace, 
He had betotr eſchapit thzow mony cace, 
The Biſchop Betk and Psircy that was wicht, 
| Inethowſand led ofmen.inarmonr bricht, 
Wallate ſaw weill quhat nouner ſemblit thats. . 
he mad his meyintwa partts to fair, 
Gratthit thame weill without the town end, 
He callit Auchinlek ſoz he the paſſage kend. 
Uncle he ſaid be beſyin wk 
ii. 


r 


che Henn 
Queherhir will ze the Biſchopis taill vp beit, 
Oz pas befoze and tak his benyſoun. 


De 5 him with richt ſchoꝛt pꝛouiſioun, 
wonbiſchopit 


zit foxfuth J trow ze be. 

= our ſelf ſall firſt his bliſſing tak foꝛ me, 
Foz ſickerly ze ſeruit it beſt to nycht. 

Co bere his taill we ſall in all out mycht, 


Wallace anſuerit ſen we mon ſindzy gang. 


Perell it is and ze byde fra vs lang, 

Foꝛ zone ar men will nocht be ſone agaſt. 

Fra tyme we meit foz Goddis ſaik hy zow faſt, 
Our lindering J wald na Suthzoun ſaw, 
Mehynd thame cum in thzow the nozth eiſt raw, 
Gude men ok weir ar all Nozthuinbirland, 

Chap partit thus tube vthir be the hand, 
Auchinlek ſaid we ſall do that we map. 

We wald lyke euill to byde ocht lang er 

Ane buſteus ſtatll beturtr vs ſone mon be. 

Bot to the richt Flinichty God haue Es. 

Adam Wallace and. Iuchinlck was bawn. | 
Scupn {coze w thatnon the bak ſyde of the toun, 
icht faſt thay 3etd quhill thay war out of 15855 
The tothir part arrayit thame full richt, 
wallace and Boyd the plane ſtreit vp can ga. 
Suthzoun mer walit becauſe thy ſaw na ma, 
Thair Enſenze crytt vpone the Pencpis ſyde. 
With Bilchop Bei that baldly durſt abyde, 

Ane fair ſemblap was at thair meting ſene. 

As fyre on ſlynt it fairit thame betuene, 
Thehardie Scottts richt awfully thame abatd, 
Bꝛoch gil to ground thzow werd; weil was maid. 
weullit plaittis with popntis Nif of ſteill, 

Be koꝛte of hand gart mony cruell xneill. 


The 
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The aranin ſtour raisa as reib - thame faſt. 

= N:nmyſtthiow Sone vp to the clowdis paſt. 

* Toheip thame ſelk in ane had mekill nets... 

The wourthy Scottis ſtude in ane felloun dꝛeid. 

Zit furth wart faſt thay pꝛeiſſit foz to be, 

And thay on thame greit wounder was to ſe, 

The peircpis men in weir war vſit weil, 

icht feirſiy faucht and ſonzeit nocht adeill. 

Adam Walſace and Juchinletz come in, 

Agne part of Suthzounricht ſadly thay twyn. 

 HBeturmttothame as nobill men of weir, 

The Scottis gat roume and mony doun thay beir. 

The new counttr alſailzeit thame ſa faſt, 
T'pꝛow Ingliſmen madd lloppis at the lat. 

| Than Wallace lelf in tothe fciloun tmang. 

| With his guid Swerd that heuie was and lang. 

| It Peircyis face with ane guid will he bair, 


Tpxe hundzeth menquhan Lozd Peircy was be.d, 
Out of the gait the Bilchop Beit thap leid. 
Foz than thame thocht it was natyme to byde, 
Vy the kreix Kirk to ane wod tharr beſyde, 
In that foreſt foꝛſuthj thay taryit nocht, 
On kteſch hoꝛs to Bothuell ſone thay ſocht. 
wallace follo wit with wourhty men and wicht. 
Idꝛfochtin thay war ad trauellit au tige nycht, 
it feill thay flew in to the cyace that day. . 
The Biſchoppis lelf and geud men gat away. 
Aymeir mallange reſtewu than in that place, 
That Bnicbt tuil oft did grelt harme to BWallnee, 
w allace began that nycht at ten yourts in Air, 
On dap be ix. in Glaſgow lemblit thair. 
Be anc ouit none at Bothucll ar he was. 

| ij. 
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| _ C The Heutut 

Repꝛentt no allange oꝛ he wald foꝛthir pas. 

Spne turnit agane as weill witneſſis the bulk, 

To Dundaf raid and thair teſtina he tus. 

Tald guid Schir Johne ot thir tythingis in Atr, 

Greit mane he maid he was nocht with him thar. 

Mallace ſoioꝛnit in Dundat at his will, Won 

Fyue dayis out, quhill tythingis come him till, 

ur of the hicht quhair guid men war foꝛloꝛne, 

Foz Buchane rats, Ithole, Menteith, and Lozne, 

 Unone Argyle, ane fellone weir thay mak, 

F, 02 Zdwardts ſait thts thay can vudertak, 

The Kriicht Campbell in Argyle than was ſtill, 

with his guid men agants KingEduardis will, 

And kcrpit tre Lochaw his bernage, 

Bot Maßfadzeane than did him greit outrage. 

Thts sWaßktadzeane to Jnglumen was woe, 

Edward gaithim baith Argyle and Lune, 

Fals Johne of Loꝛne to that gift can accozd, 

In Ingland than be was ane new maid Lord. 
Tous faiſiphe gaif our his heritage, 
And tube at London of Edward ane greit wage. 
Duncane of Lozne zit foz the Landis ſiratf, 4 

- Quhill Makfadzeanc ourſet him with the lait. 

Mut him on fozce to guid Campbell the Knicht, 

 Quyuk in to weir was wyſe, wourthy, and wicht. 

This Yaktadzcane was enterit in Scotland, 

Ind metualouſiy that Tyzan tuke on hand. 

With his power the quhiltz J ſpak of Air, 
Th the Lo2Dſchippis all ſemblit to him thait. 
F picenethowſand ot curſſit folk in deid, 

Ol all gadering in oiſt he had to leid. 

And 1nony of thame was ont of Irland bꝛocht, 
Bat nis noz wyte thay pepill ſparit nocht. 


„ —_—_— 
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Waltte 


Bulk. 

oaiſtit the land als fer as thay micht ga, 
Thay beiſtly folk couth nocht bot byzne and ſla, 
In to Lochaw he enterit ſuddandly, 


The guid Anicht Cipbell ſaw guid defence for thy. 


To Crag Hummyr with thꝛe hundꝛeth he zeid, 
That ſtrenth thay held foꝛ all thair cruell detd, 


 Syne bzak. the bug that thay micht nocht our pas, 


Bot thzo'v ane furd quhair narrow paſſage was. 
Abandouulp Campbell agauis thame bald, 
Faſt vpone Awle that was baith deip and braid. 
Makfadzeane was vpone the tothir ſyde, 
And thair on foꝛce behufir him for to-byde , 
Fo at the Furd he durſt not enter out, ä 
Foꝛ guid Campbell micht ſet him than in doutr. 
Makfadzeane ſocht and ane ſmall paſſage fand, 
Had he layſer thap micht pas of that land. 
Betuir ane Roche and the. greit matter ſyde, 
Bot four in front thay micht nane gang noz ryde, 
JntoLochaw was beiſtis greit plente, 

And guhill he thocht thair with his oiſt to be. 
And vthir ſtuf that thay had with thaine bꝛocht, 


Bot all his coſt auailit him richt nocht. 


Duncane of Loꝛne has ſene this ſuddand eace, 
Fra guid Campbell he went to ſeik Mallace. 
Sum help to get of thair torment and tene, 
Togidder befoir in Dunde thay had bene. 
Lernand at Scole in to thair tender age, 

He tzocht to flak Makfadzeants hie curage. 


Gu nichell thai with 1D u4caae furth him diche, 


Ane gyde he was and fute man wounder wicht. 


Done gat thap wit quhair udallace lugit was, 


With thair complaynt to his pꝛeſence tha pas. 


Cril Malcolme als the Lennox mo 3 


76. 
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With his guid men to Wallace tan he pꝛets. 

To him thair come gud Richard of Lundy, 

Jn to Dundaf he wald na langar lv. 

Schir Johne the Grahame als bounit him to rpde, 
Mahfadzeanis weir ſa greuit him that tyde. 


Chow wallace flow Makfadzean. Ca . iſ. 


Hau Wallace thocht his greit power to le, 
In quhat array he reullit that cuntre. 
_— ThcRukble than keipit with greit vrang, 
Strincling Caſtell that ſtaluart was and ſtrang. 
Quhen Wallace come be ſouth it in ane vaill, 
To Erll Malcolme he ſaid he wald it ſaill. 


In diuers partis, he gart diſſeuer his men, 


Of thair power that Suthzoun ſuld nocht ken. 
Erll Maicolme baid in buſchment out of ſicht, 
Wallace with him tuk gutd Schir John pe Kniche 
And ane hundzeth ol wyſe weir men but dout, 
Throw Striueling raid gif ony wald Jſche out. 
To art the Bug the ganeſt way thay pas, 


Quhen Rutzbie law quhair that thair power was, 


Ve tuk ſeu ſcoit of Irchcarts that war thair, 
UIpone Wallace thay followtc wounder (air, * 
That fcill biker did tham mekill der, 
Wallace in hand grippit ane nobitl ſpeir. 

A gane returnit and hes the fozmaſt ſlane. 


Schir John the Gtahame that mekil was of mane 


Nang came rad with ane guid ſpeir in hand. 
The tilt ye flew that he vefoir. him fand 
TIVONe,ane vchit bis ſpeit in ſonuder zeid. 


Ine lwerd he dzew;quhiltt helpit him in new, 


Juglis Archearis vpone thame can renew; 
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Chat his guid Hoꝛs with aro wis fone thay lew. 


On kute he was quhen Wallace has it ſene. 


He lichtit ſone witb men ot Armes kene. 
Imang the rout fechtand full wounder faſt, 
The Ingliſinen returnit at the laſt. 


It tlie Caſtell thay wald haue bene full fane, 
Bot Erl Malcolme with men of mckill mane, 


Betuur the Suthzoun and the zettis zeid. 
Pony thay flew that douchty was in deid. 
In the greu pꝛeis Wallace and Kukbie met, 
roitù his guid ſword ane ſtraik vpone him ſet. 
Dertlyto deid the auld Rukbic he dꝛaik, 

is tua lonnis eſchaipit amang the laif, 
1nthe Caſtell be auenture thay zetd, 

With thꝛettie men na ma chaipit that dꝛeid 


Che Lennor men with thair guid Lord that was, 
Fra the Caſtell thap ſaid thay wald nocht pas, 


F 02 weill thay wilt it micht nocht haldin be. 

Joꝛ na lang tyine fox thy thus oꝛdanit he. 

Etli qe alcolme tuke the hous to keip that tyde, 

Wallace wald nocht fra his firſt en byde. 
Juſtauce he maid to this guid Loꝛd and wyle, 

7 ta thyne tepas he ſuld on na kyn wyle. 

Quhul that he had Striueling the Caltell ſtrang, 

Trew men him tauld thay micht nocht hald it lang. 

Than upallate thocht was maiſt on Maufadzeane 

Ok Scottis men he had flain mony ane, 

Wallace auowit that he ſuld wꝛoktzin be. 

On that Kc bald oz ellis thairkoir de, 

Ot tyrantiy King Edwardthocht him guild, 

Law bozne he was and als ofſyinpill vimid. 

Thus Wallace was ſatr greuit in his entent, 

To this tourney richt erneſtkullp he went. 


CSeunt 


Towart Argyle he bounit foz to ryde, 


Duncane of Lone was thatr trew ſicker gyde. 


Of auld Zukbte the quhilk we (pak of Air, | 


Twa ſonnis on lyfe in Striueling lewt thair.. 
Quhen that Bzethir conſauit all at richt. 

Tyis hous to hald that thap na langar micht, 
Fo2 t auſe quhy thay wantit men and meit, | 
With Erll Malcolme thay maid thame fox to treit. 


Grace of thair lytis and thay that with thame wag, | 


Gait ouir the hous ſyne couth in Jngland pas. 
On the thzid dap that Wallace fra thame raid, 
With King Edward full mony zeir thap bald, 
In Bzucis weir agane come in Scotland, 
Sttueling to keip the ane of thame tube on hand. 
Mentionn of Bzuce is olt in Wallace buik, 

To fend his richt full mekill pane he tuik. 

Qu hatrtoꝛe ſuld J Herr ony tarp ma, 

To Wallace furth now ſchortlp will J ga. 
Duucane of Loꝛne Gilmichell fra him ſend, - 
Ane lpy to be for he the cuntre kend, 
Be our party was paſt Strath fillane; 

Che ſmall fute folk began to ir ilkane. 
And hozs als on foꝛce behufit to faill, 
Than Wallace thocht that cumpany to waill. 
Suld men he laid this is nocht meit foꝛ vs. 
In b2okin arrap and we cum on thame thus, 
We may taz ſtzaith and harme our fats mall, 
To thame in lyke we map nocht aſſembil l all. 
Tarp we lang ane plane feild quhill thap get. 


32 


At. Striueling Bꝛig aſſemblit to him richt, 


I. 


Twa thowſand men that wourthy war and wicht. 


by I . 
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Upone thame fone (a weill we may nocht (ce, 
Part we man leit vs lolo wand to be, 


With 


1 


, | with me kal pas dur power in to thee, 


Ok weſtland men war wourthy tnawin ilkane. 


fiue hundzeth firft to him (cif has he tane. 
Co ſchir Johne the Grahame als mony oꝛdanit he, 


And fiue dundꝛeth to Richard of Lundte, 


In that part was Wallace of Ricardtoun. 

In all gude deid he wes ay reddp boun, ,, 
Fiue hundzeth left and micht not with thame gg, 
Suppois that thay to byde wes woundir wa, 
Thus Wallace oiſt begouth to tat the hicht, 

Our ane montane ſyne pallit out of ſicht. 

In Glendochar thair ſpymet thame agane, 


With Lord Campbell then was our folk richt fane; 


At thait meiting grcit blythnes micht be ſene, 
Thꝛe hundzeth led that ctuell war and kene, 
He comfozt thame and bad thame haue na dꝛeid. 
Tone beiſtlp folk wantis wapnis and weld, 


Bone will thap fle ſcharply and we perſew. 


Be Loch Douchar full ſuddandly thame dzew. 
Than Wallace (aid ane lyfe we ſall all ta, 

Foz heir is nane will fra his fallow ga. 

The (py thay ſend the entre foz to ſe, k 
Upon the Mos ane Scurreour (one fand he. 
To ſcour the land Makfadzeane had him ſend, 
Out ot Cragmore that dap he thocht co wend. 
Gilmichell taſt vpon him followit thair, 

with ane gud S wetrd that weill a ſcharply ſchair 
Maid qupte of hun that tythingis tald he nane, 
The out ipy thus wes loiſſit fra Makbfadzeane. 
Than Mallace oiſt vpon thair fat thay licht. 


* Thairycz2s thay left thocht thay war neuer ſa wicht, 


Fo: Mos and Crag thay micht na langar dze, 
Chan no allace ſaid quha gangis beſt lat fe. 


The Senint 


Chꝛow out the mos delyuerly thay 3eid, 


Spne tuke the hals quhairof thay had maiſt dꝛe id. 
Endlang the ſchoꝛe ay the in front thay paſt, 
Quhill all within thair ſemblit at the laſt. 
Lo Campbell ſaid we haue cherſit this hald, 

I trow to God that walknyng ſall be cald. 

Heir is na gait to fle 3one pepill can, 

Bot tochis heich and watteris deip and wan. 
Auchtene hundzeth of douchty men in deid, 

On the greit oiſt but air pꝛoces thay zetd, 
Fechtand in front and meitzill maiſtrie matd, 

The krapit folk buſkit withoutin baid. 

{Zudly to ray thay tuſchit thaine agane, 

Gteit part of thame was men of mckill mane. 
Gude Wallace men ſa ſtoutly can thame ſteir, 
The battall on bak fyue aber bꝛeid thay bear. 

Jn to the ſtour {ill tyꝛant gart thay tneill, 
Wallace in hand had ane guid ſtat of ſteill. 
Quhoi euer he hit to ground bꝛymlie thame bair, 
Rouimit him about ane large rude and mar. 
Schi John the Graham in deid was richt worthy, 
Guid Campbell als, and Richard ot Lundy, 
Adam wallace and Rovert Boyd in feir, 
Amang thalr fais quyair dedis war ſauld der, 
The felloun ſtour was awfull foz to ſe, 
Mabkfadzeanc than ſa greit debait maid he. 
With Jriand men hardie and cozageous, 

The ſtalwart ſtryfe richt yard and perillous, 
Abundance of blude tra woundis wybe and wan, 
Stikkit to deid on ground lay mony man. 

Tua houric lat ge in to the ftoar thay Nan? 

Che teu lſeſt thay a wach of fecheing and 

That op um eit Heilt wilt nocht ag 


, 


Etat thap to byde micht hauenalangar 
The Irland Folk than maid thame fox the fliche. 


Bot Wallace men wald nocht in ſounder twyn. 
Co help thame ſelt thay war ot hardy will, 

Ok Irland blude full fellonly thay ſpill. 
with fell fechting maid ſlappis thꝛow the thang, 
Pn the fals part our wicht weirmen ſa _ 
micht, 


In Craggis clam, and ſum in watter flet. 
Tua tho wſand thair dzounit withoutin let, 
Boe Scottis men baid ſtill in the feld. 


with pietuous woce thay cryit on Wallace, 
Fo2 Goddis ſaik to take thame in his grace. 


SGreuit he was bot reuth of thame he had, 


Reſſauit thame fair with countenance full (ad, 
Ok our awin blud we ſuld haue greit piete, 
Luk ze flay nane of Scottis will zoldin be, 
Ok outland men lat nane chap with the lyfe. 
Makfadzeane fled foz all his felloun ſtryfe, 
Unto ane Caif within ane clift of ſtane, 
Under Craginotr with tyftene is he gane. 
Duncane of Lone, his leit at Mallace aſt, 
On Mazkkadzeane with woꝛthie men he paſt. 
He grantit him to put thame all to deid, 


Thay left naue ſyne bot bzocht allace his heid. 


o 


 Upone ane ſpetr thꝛow the feild it bair, _ 
The Loꝛde Campbell, ſpne hynt it be the hair. 
Heich on Cragmoir he maid it foz to ſtand. 
Still on ane ſtane foz honour of Irland. 

The Lyflait men that war of Scotland bome, 
Sone at his faith he gart thame be ſuozne, 
Reftozit thame that wald cum to his leis. | 


Reſt wapnis thame fra and on thair kneis kneild. 


He lei lap nanethat wald cum to bis peis. 


CThe Seuint 
Etter this defd in Loe ſyne couth he fair, 
Re wllit the land had bene in mekill cart 
In Ardcatan ane counſall he gart ery. 
Quhair monp man tome to his Denzeourp. 
All Lozne he gaik to Duncane that was wicht, 
And bad him hald in Scotland with the richt. 
And thow (all bꝛouzk this land in heritage, 
Thy bꝛothic ſane in London has greit wage. 
Zit will he cum he ſall his landis haif, 
J wald tyne nane that Ueritte micht ſaik. 
Monp trew Scot to Wallace couth perſe w, 
At Prdcatane fra feill ſtrenthis thay dꝛew. 
Ine guid knicht come and with him men ſerty, 
He had bene oft in mony rang teoperdy, 
Jil BE? With Tngliſmen and-fonzett nocht adeill, 
14 Ap fra chair faith he fendit him full weill. 

j 
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Kcipit him fre thoweht King Edward had ſworne, | 
Schir Johne Ramſay that richteous was bozne, 
Ot DOuchtirhous and vthir landis low, 
Ind Schirref als as my buke will recoꝛd. 


ly: DOPlk nobiliblude and and anceftrie, 
Ni __ Continewit weill with wonrthp Cheualrie. 


At greit debait amang his enempis bene. 
AAA. 4 Nicht wicht ip wan his leuing in to weir, 
11 To him and his Suthzoun did metkil] deir. 
1 Ui Weill he eſche wit and ſufferit greit diſtres, 
His ſone was callit the flour of courtlpneg 
As witneſſis weill in to this ſhort trety, 
ND Elter the Bꝛuce quha reidis that hiſtozp, 
10 i Hy He reullit weill baith in to weir and pets, 
10 Alexander Ramſay to name he hecht but leis. 
| Quhen it was weir to armes he him belt 


Undix 


under the Croun he was ane of the beſt, 

In tyme ot pear to courtiynes he zetd, 

Bot to gentrice he tuke nane vthir heid, 
- QNuyhatgentill man had nocht with Ramſay bene, 

- Ofcourtlpnes thay comptit him not ane pꝛene. 
Fredome and trueth he had as men wald as, 
Sen he began nane better Squpar was. 
' Korburghald he wan richt manſully, 
| Syne held it lang quhill tratouris treſonabillp. 
Cauſit his deith J dar nocht tell zow how, 
Ok ſic thingis J will ga by as now. 

J haue had blame to ſay the ſuthlaſtnes, 
Thairfoiz J will bot lichtly ryn that cats. 

Bot it be thing that plane ly ſclandetit is, 

Foz ſte I trow thay ſuld nocht deme na mid. 

Ok Alexander as now J ſay na moir, 

His lader come as J tald zow befoiz. 

wallate of him richt full greu comfozt hats, 

foꝛ he weill couth do harmyng to his fais. 

In weir he was richt mekiil foz to pꝛyſe, 

Beſp and trew baith, ſober, wicht and wyſe. 
Ane guid Pzelat als to Ardchatane ſocht, 
Okhis Lozdlchip as than he bzoubit nocht. 
This wourthy Clark cumin ot the lpnage, 

Of Siuclare blude nocht fourtie ere of age. 
Cholin he was be the Papis conſent, 5 
Of Duntzeld Loꝛd was matd with gutd entent. 
Bot Ingliſmen that Scotland grippit haill, 

Ol benckice thap leit him bzouk bot ſmall. 
Quyen he ſaw weill thairfoir he micht nocht mute, 
To ſaif his iyfe thze 3eris he Dwelt in Bute, 
Leiffit as he micht and keipit ay guid part, 
Uuder tauſtie of James than Loud Stewart. 


To gud wallace quhils Scotland wan with pane; 
Keſto it this Loꝛd to his leuing againe, 


Seu 


Ind mony mathat lang had bene ourthza win. 
Wallace thame put richteouſly to thair awin. 
The ſmall oi} als quhilk I (pak of Tir. 


In to the hicht that h allace leuit thair. 


Come to the keild quhair Makfadzeane had bene, | 
Tuke that was left baith weid and wapnis ſchene, | 
Thꝛow Lozne ſpne paſt als gudly as thay can, ; 


Ol thair nomber thay had not loiſſit ane man. 


On the fift day wan to Frdchatane, 

Quyair Wallace baid with guid men mony ane. 
He welcuinit thame vpone ane gudly wple, 
And ſaid thay war richt metzill fox to pꝛyſe. 

All trew Scottis he honozit in to weir. 

Gaif that he wan, him ſelf beipit na getr. 


Chow uoallace wan Sanct Johnſton, Ca. i 4 


Gre wallace wald na langar ſoioꝛne thair, 
Fra Ardchatan out thzow the land thay fair, 
To wart Dunkeld with guid men of renoun. 
Dis maiſt thocht than was of Sanct Johnſtoun. 
He caliic Ramſap, that guid Knycht of greit vaill. 


' Sadly aupſit beſocht him of counſaill 


Of Sanct Johnſtoun now haue J rememberancs 
Thau haue J bene and loiſſit men tho w chance. 
Bot ay fo2 ane we gart ten ot thame de, 

And zit me think that is na mendis to me. 

J wald aſſay fra this land oz we gang, 


And lat thame wit thay occupie hetr wꝛang. 


Chan Kamfay ſaid that toun thay man not ketp, 
The wallis ar lawt ſuppois the dytzis be deip. 
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Quhen pai war wocht, betaucht yame mE to led 


Fill vp the Dyke that we may planelp ga. 

J1 haill baftell ane thouſand ouir atants, 
Fra this power, thay ſall nocht hald zone wan(s. 
wallace was glaid that he ſic comfozt maid, 
Furth talkand thus vnto Dunkeld thay raid. 
Thie dapis thair thay ludgeit with pleſance, 
Quhul tyme thay had foꝛſene thair ozdinance, 
Ramſay gart big ſtrang Baſtailzeisoftre, 
Be gude wꝛichtis the beſt in that cuntre, 


The watter doun, quhili thay come neir pat ſteid. 
Schir Johne Ramſay richt gudely was pair gyde 
Reullit thame weill, at his will foz to byde. 
The greit Oiſt than about the village paſt, 


with eird and ſtane thay fillit dykis falt. 


L - Flaikis thay laid on tymmer lang and wicht, 


Ine roune paſſage to the wallis thay dicht. 

Feill Baſtailzeis richt ſtarkly vp thay rais, 

Gude men. of armes ſone to aſſailze gais. 

Schir Johne ye Grahaine, and Raniſay yat was 


The Turat bꝛig aſſegit in all pair micht. (wicht, 


And Wallace (elif at mid ſyde of the toun 
with men of armes that was to bargane boun. 


The Sutheroun men matd greit delence pat tyde 


11th Artailze that felloun was to byde. 
with Tablaſter, ganze, and ſtanis faſt, 
And hand gunnis richt bzymlie out thay caſt. 


Funzeit with ſpeiris at men of armis kene, 


The Nobill Scottis that worthy ay hes bene: 


It hand ftraikis fra thay togidder met, 


with Sutheroun bludethair wappinnis ſone pal 


7 8 
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Ze haue anew that fall thame cummer (a, 


Tit Ingliſmen pat worthy war in weir, (wet. 
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| Into the ſtour richt baldly can thame beit. 


14 Bot all ſoz nocht auaillit thame thatr deid, 
— 1 | Che Scottis thzow fozce vpon yame in thay $eid 
„ Ane thouland men ouir wallis ʒeid haiſtely, 
Into the toun rais hiddeous noyis and cry. 
Ramſay and Grahame the Turat zft hes wyn, - 
And enterit in, quhatr greit ſtryfe did begun. 
. Ynetrew Squpar quhilk Rothut hecht to name, 
Come to ge aſſalt with gude Schir John pe G1a- 
Thzettie with him of men pat pꝛeuit weill (hame, 
Amang thatr fais with wappiunis ſtif of ſteill. 
Quhen that the Scottis aſſemblit on ather ſyde, 
Na Sutherouu was that micht thair dynt abyde 
CT wa thouſand ſone was fulzcit vnder feit, 
Ot Sutheroun blude thap ſtik tit in the ſtreit. 


| 8 Schir John Stcwart ſaw weill the tonn was 

00 Tui him to licht, a wald na langer ſtynt. (tynt, 

114 [th 5 In ane licht Barge, and with him men ſextie, 
The water doun ſocht ſuccour at Dundie, 


Wallace baid ſtill, quhtii the feird day at moꝛne, 
Add ett nane thait that was of Jngiand boue, 
Niches thay gat of gold and vther gude, 
Vleneiſt the toun, agane wotth Scottis gude. 
Not huen he left, hau Capitane to be, 
In heritage gait him the office of fe. 
1 Ot all Stratherne and Schiret of the tonn, 
0 Wy N Syne in ye Hoꝛth gude we allace maid him boun, 


M Ju ꝓbit dene he gart ane counſall cry, 

1 "FW /._ __ Crew Scottis men ſuld aſſembtllhaiſtely, 
[4/11/88 To Covwper he tam, to veſy that Abbap, 
o The Juglis Ibbot was fled fra thyne awap. 
e X1.chop Sinblair without langar abaid, 
Nn Mel thaine at Slammis, ſpne furth with pame he 


(raid. 
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Into Bꝛichen thay ludgeit all that nichr. 
Sone on the moꝛne Wallace gart graith at richt, 
Diſplapit on bꝛeid the Baner of Scotland, 
In gude array, with Nobtil men at hand. 
_ Gartplanely cry that ſauit ſuld benane, 
Of Sut heroũ blude,quhair yai micht be ouittane 
In plane battell thzow out ye Meirnis thap tyde 
The Anglumen that durſt thame nocht abyde, 
Btfotx the Oiſt full ferrttiy rhay'fle, 
To DUnotter ane ſtrenth within the ſe. 
Na farther thay micht wyn out of the land, 
Thay aſſemblit thair quhil pai war four thouſand 
To ye Kirk pai ran, vai thocht girth to haue taue, 
The lait temanit vpon the Noch of ane. | 
The Biſchop than began trette to ma, 
Thair lyfts to get out ofthe land to ge. 
Bot thap war rad, and durſt nocht weil ar, 
wallace in fyʒe gart ſet all haiſteſp. | 
Bꝛynt vp the Kirk,andall that was — 
Ittour the Roch the lait ran with — ̃— 
Sum hang on craigis richt duilfully 10 5, 
Sum lap, ſum fell, ſum flotterit in 9 | 
Na Suthyeroun on ipfe was leuit in that hald, 
And thay within, thay bꝛynt in powder cald. 
Quhen this was done, thap fell on kneig dont, * 
At the Bifchop aſkit abſoluttoun. 
Than Wallace icuch;ſaid J fozgif zo ai 


At ze weumen that repentis fo: fa mall. 


Thap rewit vs nocht into the toun of Air, 
Our trew Barroumis, quden vat a 00 
To Ibirdene than ſaifly can thap pas, 7 
Quhair Ingulmen bely flittand was. 
aue pundzety Schippis, pat 1 buir and Air 
N ed 


The Seulnt 
To turs thair gudis in hauin was bydand thatr. 
Bot Wallate Oiſt come on thame ſuddandly, 

T ait ſchaipit nane of all that greit naup. 

Bot keillleruandis in thane was leutt nane, 

At ane Eb ſep the Scottrs is on tha ne gane. 
Tum out the geit, ſyne (et the Sthippis in fyꝛe 
The men on land, thay bꝛynt baith bane and ty:e, 
—ecid.nane away bot Pꝛeiſtis, wpfis and barnis, 
Mad thay debait, thay chaipit nocht but harmis. 
Juto Buchane n allace maid him torypde, .. 
Quhyarr Tozd Be mont was o2da:nt to abyde. 
IN Ecilhe was maid bot of ſchoꝛt tyme befoir, 

1 He bzutkit u nocht fo all bis buſteous ſchoir. 
1 Quyen he wilt weil that udallace cũùmand wag, 


16 4 He left the land. and couth to Slanis pas. 
11 And lyne be Srhip flo in Juglandagane, 
Hal w late tatd tiow the Nozth land into plane. 
At Cromartie feill Ingliſmen thay flew, 
Tye worthy Stottis vnto him couth perſew. 
Returuu agane, and come to Abirdene, 
Wk! me ty bis biyth Oiſt vpon the Lammes euin. 
yl 14 ; Stabillit the land as bim thocht beſt ſuld be, 


Ws Syne with aue Þ:0t he pallit to Dundie. 
b g | 0 x CHow upallace laid ane Seige to Dundee, anb 
r how ue gait battei at tue daig end of Strnuulung 
4:0 188 | to kirkmghame vat was TheſanrartoEdward 
M Buig. and to pe Etlil ot Macraue. Ca. ith, 


Art ſet ane Seige about the Caſtell ſtrang, 

J leit zun tha, and far ther J will gang. 
— > SchicJyincir: allage haiſtit him full kad 
Into Inziand wich his gatill houſhald paſt. 


| Buiz. 8 
Bothwell he left was Murrapyis heritage, 
And tuik him than bot to King Edwardis wage. 
Thus his awin land foꝛſuik foꝛ ener mair, 
Ok Wallace deid greit tythingis tald he thair. 
Als Jngliſmen ſair murnit in thair mude, 
That loiſſit heir baith lyfe landis and gude. 
Edward as than couth nocht in Scotland fair, 
Bot Kirkinghame that was his Theſaurair. 
with him ane Lozd, than Ecll was of udarrate, 
He chargit thame with numberis mony ane. 
Richt weill befene in Scotland foꝛ to ryde, 
At Striuiling ſtill, he oꝛdanit thame to byde: 
Quhill he micht cum with oꝛdinance of Jngland, 
Scotland agane he thocht to tak on hand. 
This Oiſt paſt furth, and had bot lytill deid, 
The Erll Patrik reſſauit thame at Tweid. 
Malice he had at gude mallace befoir, 
Lang tyme bypaſt, and than Jncreſſit moir. 
Bot tho w ane cace it hapnit of his wyfe, 
Dunbar fra him ſcho held into that ſtryfe. 
Thꝛow the ſupple of Mallace into plane, 
Bot he be meane gat his Caſtell agane. 
Lang tyme oz than, and zit he couth nocht ceis, 
Agane Wallace he pꝛeuit in mony pꝛeis. 
With Ingliſmen ſuppleit thame at his micht, 
Contrair Scotland pai wꝛocht full greit vnricht. 
Thair muſture than was aw full fox to ſe, 
Ol fechtand men thouſandis war ſextie. 
To Striuiling bug paſt oꝛ thay lykit to byde, 
To Erll Malcolme ane Seige thay laid pat tyde 
And thocht to keip the command of thair Kung. 
Bot gude Wallace wꝛocht for ane vther thing. 
Dundie he lekt, and maid ane you Chiftane, 

q P Wy, | 


__ C The Seuint 
with twa thouſand to keip that hous of ſtane. 
Df Noꝛth land men, and dwellarts of Dundie, 
That ſamin nicht, to Sanct Johnſtoun went he, 
Upon the moꝛue to Dchirek mare he raid, 

And thair ane quhyle in gude array he batd. 


Schir Johne ye grahame ſatd we hall vndertane | 


With les power, ſic thing that weill is gane. 


Chã Wallace (aid,quharr ſic things cũmis ofneid | 


me ſuld thank God, that makis va to ſpeid. 


Bot neir the bug my purpois is ta be, 


And wirk fox thame ſum ſubtill Jeopardte. 
Ramſay anſwerit, the bzig we may keip weill, 
Ot wap about, the Sutheroun hes lptill teill, 
Wallate ſend Jop che battell fox to ſet, 
The Tuildap mixt, to fecht withouttin let. 
On Setterdap vnto the bꝛig thay raid, 
O' gude plane buird, was weill # Joyntly matd, 
Gart wachis wau, that naue ſuld to tha ne pas, 
Auc lazicht he tuik, the (ubtijleſt that thair was: 
Aud oꝛdanit him to ſa w the buird intwa, 
Be the med treſt, that nane micht ouit ict ga. 
On Charnall vandis naulit it kull ſone, 
Sync tillit with clay, as na thing had bene done. 
The tother end he ozdanit foꝛ to be 
Ho it ſuld ſtaud vpon the Rollaris of tre. 
Quhen anc war out, that the lait doun ſuld fall, 
Hun ſelk vnder, he oꝛdanit tyare with all. 
Bunb ou the treſt, in ane Cradill to fit, 
To lous the pyn quhen Mallace leit him wit. 


Bot with aue hoꝛne quhen it was tyme ta be/ 


In all che Ot na man ſuld bla w bot he. 
The Day appꝛochit of the greit battal, 
The Inguſinen for power wald nocht faill. 


Ap 


—_— nn car OA OMA w%@2> A 


2 4 
Ret 


Buik. 
3y ler thay war, agane ane or noallate, 
Fyftie thouſand maid thame to battell place. 


The remanent baid at the Cattell (ill, 


Baith feild and hous thay thocht to tak at will. 
The worthy Scottis vpon the tother ſyde, 

The plane feild tuik,on fuit maid thame to byde, 
Hew Kirkinghame the vangard than led he, 
with twentte thouſand of lyklte men to ſe. 
Thuttie thouſand the Erll of ndarrane had, 
Bot he did than, as the wyſe man him bad. 

All the firſt Oiſt befoir him ouir was ſend, 
Sum Scottis man that weill the maner kend: 
Bad Wallate blaw, and ſaid thay war anew, 
He haiſtit nocht, bot ſadly couth perſew. 


Quhill Warranis Oiſt, thick on the bꝛig he ſaw, 


Fra Jop the hoꝛne he hint and couth it bla w: 
Da alperly,and warnit gude Johne wꝛicht, 
The Rollar out he ſtraik with greit ſlicht. 


Tbe lait zeid doun auhen the ppnnis out gais, 


Ane hiddeous cry amang the pepill rats, 
Baith hozs and men into the watter fell, 


The hardy Scottis that wald na anger dwell; 


Set on the laif with ſtraikis ſad and fair, 
Of thame thatr ouir, as than louerit thay wair, 
At the fotr bꝛeiſt thay pꝛeuit hardely 


Wallace and Grahame, Bopd, Ramſap, x Lundy. | 


All in the tour fechtand face to face, 


The Sutheroun oft bak reirit in that place. 
At the firſt ſtraik ſyue atker bꝛald and mar, 
Wallace on fuit ane greit ſcharp ſpetr he bair. 

Amang the thickel ofthe pꝛeis he gats, 

On Kirkinghame ane ſtraik he ch 


ais. 
In the birneis that poliſt was il tt, 


4 iii. 


The Senuint 
The pꝛunzeand heid the plaitis petrſit richt. 
Thꝛow the body ſtikkit him but reſkew, 
Dertly to deith that Chiftane wes adew. 
Balth man and hoꝛs at that ſtraik he bair doun, 
The Inglis Oiſt quhilk war in battell voun: 
Comfort thay tynt quhen pair Chiftane was ſlaue 
And mony ane to fle began in plane. 
Tit wo:thy men baid it ill into that ſteid, 
Auhill ten thouſand war bzocht vnto the deid. 
Than fled the lait, and micht na langer byde, 
Succour thay ſocht in mony diuers ſpde 
Sum eiſt, ſum weſt, and ſim fled to the Nozth, 
e euin thouſand large, atanis flotterit in Foꝛth 
Plungit in deip, dꝛownit without mercie, 
Nane left on lyfe of all that fell menze. 
Of Wallace Oiſt na man was ſlane of vaill, 
Bot Andꝛo Murray into that ſtrang battaill. 
The South part van pat ſaw pair men was tynt 
Als feirlly fled as fy2e dots fra the flynt. : 


Tye place thay left, Striuiling Caſtell and toun, 


Towart Dunbar, in greit haiſt matd pame boun. 


Quhẽè wallace oiſt had wyn pe keild thꝛow micht 


Tuik vp the bug and lowſit gude Johne wicht. 
On the klearis ſyne followit wounder faſt, 

Erll Malcolme als out ofthe Caſtell paſt, 

With Lenuor men to ſtut the chace gude ſpeid, 
Ay be the way thay gart feill Sutheroun bleid. 
In the Toꝛwod thay gart full mony de, 

The Crilof Watrane that can full fetrfly fle: 
wuy Coꝛſpatritb that graithly was his gyde, 
Unchangtr yozs ont thꝛow the land thay ryde. 


Straicht to Dunbar, bot few with thame pai leid 


Monv war flane outr lcuthfulip that f led. 
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The Scottis hoꝛs had run wounder lang, 
Mony gaif ouir,and micht na farther gang. 
wallace and Grahame euer togidder baid, 

At Hadingtoun full greit ſlauchter thay matd, 
Of Jngliſmen quhen thair hoꝛs tyzit had, 
Quhen Raſay come, gude Wallace was ful glaid. 
With him was Boyd and Richard of Lundy, 
Thꝛe thouſand haill was or gude Cheualry. 

And Adam Wallace, als of Ricardtoun, 

With Erll Malcolme pame fand at Hadingtoun, 


The Scottis men on ſlauchter taryit was, 
Quhill to Dunbar, the twa Chiftantscouth pas. 


Full ſytefull war foꝛ thatr contrary cace, 

Wallace follo wit quhili thay gat in that place. 

Of thair beſt men, and Kirkinghame ok Kenoun, 
Thꝛettie thouſand was deid but redemptioun. 
Belyde Beltoun Wallace returnit agane, 

To follow mair than was it bot in vane. 


N Hadingtoun ludgeing he maid all nicht, 
Upon the mozne to Striniling pallit richt. 
On pe Aſſumptioun day bekell this cace, 
Ay louit be our Loꝛd of his gude grace. 
Conuopar okt, he was to gude Wallace, 

And helpit him in mony Undzie place. 

Wallace in haiũꝭ ſone eſter this battaill, 

Ane greit aith tuik of all the Barrounis haill. 
That with gude will wald cum to his pꝛelence, 
He hecht thame als to byde at thair defence, 


Schir Johne Menteith was pan of Arrane Loꝛd 


To Wallace come, and maid aue plane concozd, 
With witnes thair, with his aith he him band, 
Lawticto keip to Wallate and Scotland. 


_ Ye wap wit him in mony eruell deid. 


The Seufnt 


' Quha wold nocht with fre will to richt apply 


Wallace be tozce, puneiſt thame rigoꝛouſſy. 

Part put to deith,part ſet in pꝛeſoun ſtrang, 
Greit wowd of him thꝛow baith vir Realmes rang 
Dundie thay gat, ſone be ane ſchoꝛt tretic, 


Bot fo thair lyfts thay fled away be ſee. 


Inglis Capitanis that hong had in hand 


Lett Caſtellis fre and ſtall ont of the land. 
Within ten dayis, efter this tyme was gane, 


Inglis Capitanis in Scotland was leit nan 
Except Berwitz and Rorburgh Caſtell wicht, 
Zit Mallace thocht to bꝛing thame to the ric 


Hat tyme thair was ane worthy trew e 
To name he hecht Criſtal of Setoun, (xoun 


In Jedburgh wod, foꝛ ſaiftie he had bene, 
A gane Sutheroun full weill he couth contene. 


Edward couth nocht, fra Scottis faith hun get, 
Thocht he him gaif ane mulzeoũ of gold weil met 
Herbottill fled fra Jedburgh Caſtell wicht, 
Towart Ingland, thair Setoun met him richt. 
With fourtie men Criſtall iu bargane baid, 
Agane ſeuin ſcoir, and mekill maiſtrie maid, 


Silew that Capitane, and mony cruell man, 
Full areit riches in that Journey he wan. 


Houſhald and gold, as thay ſuld pas away, 
The quhiltz befotr thap keipit mony dap. 
Jedburgh he tuik and Nothuen leuit he, 
At Wallace will thair Capitane to be. 


Bald Setoun ſyne to Louthiane maid repair, 


Jathts ſtozie 3e may heir of him mair. 
And into Bꝛuce, quha lykis fox to reid, 


Gude 


Gude wallace thai full ſadly cat deuyſe, | 

To reull the land with woꝛthy men and wy{7. 
Capitauis he maid, and Schirelfis pat was gude 
Part of his pn, and of trew vther-blude. 
His deir Couling in Edinburgh 


o2danit he, 


with trew Craufurd,that ay was full woꝛthie. 


Kcipar of it, with Robill men at wage, 
Jn Manw ell than he had gude heritage. 
Scotland was fre, that lang in baill had bene, 
Wallace it wan fra our fails enemeis kene. 
Steit Gouernour in Scotland he couth ring, 
Wait and ane tyme, to get his richteous King. 
Fra Jngliſmen, that held him in bandoun, 
Lang wzangouf, fra his awin richteous Croun. 


¶ The auch part ol yis bulk declaitis how n2al- 
lace put Coxſparrik out of Scotland. Ca. . 


7 Due moncthis pus, Icotlad ſtutd in gude reſt 
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Ane colifall cryit,yaincthocht it el 


aldin be 
Aſſemblit Clerb, Barruun, and Burges fre. 
Bot Coꝛſpatritz wald nocht cum at thalt call, 
Bald in Dunbar, aud maid ſcoꝛne at thame all. 
Thap ſpat ot him, feiil Lozdis in pat Parliament 
Tyan Wallace lad, will ze heixto content; - 
Foꝛgu him fre, all thing that is bypaſt, 
Da he will cum, and grant he hes treſpaſt. 
Jia this tyme furch keip lawtie to our Croun, 
Tyay gtaut thaixto, Clerk, Burges, and Barroũ. 
wu yaill co ce wiptlug to him ſend, 
icht lawlp thus, (hay | 
Belocht hun lau, as anc than of the land, 


In ſautt Johunoun qunair it (uld 
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thame to hun cammend. 
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C The Aucht it 

To cum and tak ſun Gouernance on hand, 

 Lichtly he leuch,tn ſcoꝛne as it had bene, 

Ind ſaid he had lic Meſſage ſetldin ſene. 

That Wallace now, as Gouernour fall King, 

Heir is grett falt of ane gude Pꝛince and Eing, 

That King of Kyle J can nocht vnderſtand, 

Ot him J held neuer zit ane fur of land. 

That Bachiller trowig, fo Foꝛtoun ſchawis hir 

Thar with to leſt it fall not lang be weil. (quheil 

Bot to zow Loꝛdis, and ze will vnderſtand, 

J mak zow wyſe,J aucht to mak na band. 

Als fte J am in this Regioun to Ring 

Loꝛd of myne awin, as euer was Pꝛince oz Bing. 

In Ingland als greit part of land J haif, 

Wanrent thairof thair will na man me ctait, 

Qupat will ze mair, J warne 00 J am fre, 

Foꝛʒ our Summoundis ze get na matr ot me. 

To Sanct Johnſtoun this wit he ſend agane, 

Beloir the Lozdis Was manifeſt m plane. 

Quhen Wallace hard the Erll lic anſwer makis 

Ane greit heit thzow curage than he tazis. 

Foz ye wilt weill thair ſuld be bot ane King 
Ok this Regioun atanis fox to Ring. 

Ane Bing ot Kyle, foz that he callit Wallace, 

Loꝛdis he ſaid, this is ane vncouth cace. 

Be he ſufferit, we haue war than it was, 

Thus rails he vp, and maid him foz to pas. 

God hes vs thoillit to do ſa foz the lait, 

In ipfe oz deith, in faith we ſall him hatf. 

Oz gar him grant quhome he haldis fo his Loꝛd, 
Od tilis war ſchame in ſtoꝛte to tecoꝛd. | 
J vow to God, with eis he ſall nocht be, 

Into this Realme, bot ane of vs (all de. 
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Ju this Regioun wei batth we fall nocht ring. 
His licht iy ſcoꝛne he ſall repent full ſoir, | 
Bot power faill oz J fail end thairkoir. 

Sen in this errd is oꝛdanit me na reſt, 

Now God be Judge the richt he kna wis beſt. 

At that counſall langer be taryit nocht, 

wih twa hundꝛeth fra ſanct Johnſtoun he ſocht. 


To the Counſailmaid Inſtance oꝛ he 3etd, 


Thay ſuld contene, and of him haue na bzeid. 

J am bot ane, and toꝛ gude caus J ga, 
Towart Kingozne the ganeſt way thay ta. 

Upon the moꝛne ouer Fozth ſouth thay couth pas 
On his veyage he haiſtit wounder faſt 

Robert Lawder at Muſſilburgh met Wallace, 
Fra Inguſmen he keipit weill his place. 

Couth nane him treit,Knicht, Squpar, no2 Loud, 
Wwuh Buig Edward fot to be at concoꝛd. | 
On Exil Patrik to pas he was full glatd, 

Sum laid befor the Bas he wald haue had. 
Gude men co ne als, with Criſtall ot Sctoun, 
Than Maltate was four hundꝛeth of Renoun 
Ane Squyar Lyle that weill the cuntre knew, 
mich t wenrie men to Wallace couth perſew. 
Veſyde Lyntoun, and to thame tald he than, 
That Erli Patrik with moay Lyblie man: 
At Cohbutuis peth ye had his gaddering maid, 
And to Dunbar wald cum withouttin baid. 
Than La der ſaid u war the beſt tink me, 
aui ct to pos in Dunbar oz he be. 

wallace anſwerit we may at laiſer ryDe, 
With zont power hr ttintzis bargane to byde. 
aub ol anc thing, ze la weill vnderſtand, 


\ 
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Fout hundzeth was with Wallace in the richt, 
Ind thay anone appꝛochit to thair ſicht. 


Without reheirs of actioun in that tyde, 


Upon the mozne, Wallace that wald noche tall 


. (The Aucht 
Ane hardyer Loꝛd is nocht into this land. 

Micht he be maid tre w ſteidfaſt to ane King, 
Be wit and fozce he can do mekill thing. 

Bot wilfully he lykis ta tyne hun (ell, | 
Thus raid thay furth, and wald 14 langer Dwell, 
Be eiſt Dunbar, quhait men thame tald on cace, 
How Erll Patrik was warnit of udallace. 

Neir Innerwik cheiſtt ane fet!d at waill, 

Mith nyne hundzcth of lyklte men to waill. 


Greit falt thair was of gude tretie betuene, 
To mak concoꝛd, and that full ſone was ſene. 


On ather part togidder faſt thay ryde. 
The ſtour was ſtrang, and wounder pexrillous, 
Contenit lang with deidis Cheualtous. 

Mony thair deit of cruell Scottis blude, 
Okthis tretie the mater is nocht gude. 
Thairfoir J ceis to tell the diſtructioun, 

Pietie it was, and all of ane Natioun. 

Bot Exil Patrik the feild left at the laſt, 

Kicht few with him to Cokburnis peth pair paſt. 
Iggrcuit ſair that his men thus was tynt, 
Wallace returnit, and wald na langer ſcynt, 
Towart Dunbar, quhait ſuithfaſt inen hun tald, 
Na purucyatce was left into that hald. 

N02 man of fence, all had bene with thair Lod, 
Quhen Wallace hard the ſicker trew recozd: 
Dunbar he tuik all haill at his bandoun, 

Galfit to.kcip to Criſtall of Sctoun. 

Quhiltz duffit it weill, with men and gude vittaill 
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with thꝛe hundꝛeth to Cokburnts peth he foche, 
Erll Patrik Iſchit, ſoꝛ byde him wald he nocht. 
Hone to the Park Wallace ane range hes ſer, 
To Bonkill wod Corſpatrik fled but let. 

Ind out of it, to Hoꝛhame paſſit he, | 
Quhen Mallace ſaw it micht na vetter be: 1 
Co Caldftreme raid, and ludgeit him on Tweid, 
Erll Patrik than in all haiſt can him ſpeid: 
And paſſit by oꝛ Mallace power rats, 

without reſting in Ettrik Foꝛeſt gais. 

Wallate folio wit, bot he wald nocht aſſaill, 

Ane range to mak, as than it micht nocht vaill. 
Oult few he had, the ſtreuth was thick and ſtrang 
T welt myle on bretd, and thairto twyis als lang. 
Into Cokholme Eril Patrik baid at reſt, 

Fo: mair power Wallace paſt in the welt, 
Erll Patrik than him graithit haiſtelie, 

In Jngland paſt, to get him thair ſupple. 
Durt thzow the land richt eirniſtly couth pas, 

To Anthonie Beik, that Loꝛd of — was. 
Wallace him put out of Glaſgow befoir, 

Ind ſlew Perce, thair malice was the moir. 
The Biſchop Beik gart ſone greit power ryſe, 

| Nozthumbicland, vpon ane awlull wyſe. 

Tha oꝛdanit Brice in Scotland foꝛ to pas, 


l. 


» | To wyn his awin, bot euil diſſauit he was. 
TChap gart him trow that wallace was Rebell, 
I And thocht to tak the Kinrik on him ſell, 


Fo; fals thay war, and cuer zit hes bene, a 
I Lawtieandtrenth was euet in Wallace ſene. 
! To fend pe richt was all he tutk on hand, 
And thocht to bꝛing, the Bzute fre to hig land. 
Of this mater as now Jtary nocht, 
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The Aucht 
With ſtrang power Sutheroun togidder ſocht, 


- Fra Opis watter aſſemblit haill to Tweid, 


The land Oiſt was thꝛettie thouſand in deid. 
Ok Themis mouth ſend Schippis be the ſee, 


1 To keip Dunbar that nane ſuld thame ſupple. 


Erll Patrik paſt with twentie thouſand but let, 
Bekoir Dunbar ane ſtalwart Seige he let. 
The Biſchop Beit, and Nobert — baid ill, 
With ten thouſand, in Nozame at thair will. 
mallare be this, that faſt was lauboꝛand 

In Loathtane come with gude meu fyue thouſad 
Nicht weill beſene into thatr armour bricht, 
Thocht to reſkew the Setoun bald and wicht. 
Under Teſter that firſt nicht ludgeit he, 

Hay come to him with ane gude Cheualrie, 

In Doun Foꝛeſt all that tyme he had bene, 

He had the cũming of the Sutheroun ſene. 
Fyltie he had of wife men into weir, | 
Thay tald Wallace of Patrikis greit affeir, 
Day ſaid fo21uith, and ze micht him ouirſet, - 
ower agane richt ſone he map nocht get. 

ꝓ counſall is, that we gif him battall, 

He thantit him of comloꝛt and counſall. 
Ind ſaid freind Hay in this caus that J wend, 
Sa that we wyn J rek nocht foꝛ to end. 
Richt ſuith it is that anis we mon de, 
Into the richt quha ſuld in terrour be? 
Erll Patrik thair ane Meſſinger gart pas, 
Tald Anthonic Beitz that Wallace cũümand was. 
Ot this tythingis the Biſchop was full glatd, 
Ine mendis of him full fane he wald haue had. 
But mair pꝛolong thaow Laumpz mure vai raid, 
Heir the Spot mute in buſchment ſtill he baid. 


Is 
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Quhair Erll Patrik than oꝛdanit fo2 to be, 
wallace of Beik, vnwarnit than was he. 

Zit he befotr was nocht haiſtie in deid, 

Bot than he put baith him aud his in dꝛeid. 
Upon ſwytt hoꝛs ſcurriouris raid betuene, 


The cũming than of Exil Patrik hes ſene. 


The hous he left, and to the mure is gane, 
Ane plane feild thair, with his Oiſt hes he tane. 


Gude Setoun ſyne, Iſchit with tew menze, 


Part of his men into Dunbar left he. 

To Wallace raid was on the richteous ſyde, 
In gude arrap, to the Spot mure thay ryde. 
Sum Scottis dꝛed the Erll ſa mony was, 
Twentie thouſand agane ſa few to pas. 

Bot Jop perſauit, he bad Wallace ſuld byde, 
Tyne nocht zour men, bot to ſtim ſtrenth ze ryde. 
Ind J all pas to get 30w power mair, 

Thir ar ouir gude, thus lichtly foꝛ to wair. 
Than noallace ſaid, in treuth J will nocht fle, 
Fox four of his, ay ane quhill I may be. 

We ar our neir, ſic purpois foꝛ to tak, 


| Ane dangerous chace thay micht vpon vs mak. 


Heir is twentie, with this power to day, - 
Wald him aſſay,ſuppois J war away. 
Mony thay ar, foꝛ Goddis ſaik be we ſtrang, 
Zone Sutheroun foltz, in ſtour wil not byde lag. 
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The Jughanen vegan planely to fle, 


LE 23 
6 The «t 'LYvL 


5 in 1):-b2pine battell braithiy on ather ſyde, 


. Grett reird yalr rais ouir all quhair pat pat 
The lait ſeblie, quhẽ pai togidder met (ryde, 


Feill tratkis thatr thay ſadly on vther let. 
Prunzeand ſpeiris thiow plaitispeirfit faſt, 
Mony of hoꝛs doun to the ground thap caſt... 
Sadillis thay teym of hozs but maiſteris thatr, 
Of the ſouth ſyde ſpue thauſand doun thay bair. 


Gude Wallace Oiſt the fozmeſt cũmerit ſa, 
Quhill pat the latf was in will away to ga. 

Erll Patrik baid, ſa cruell of Intent, 

Au hail! his Oiſt tuſk of him hardiment. 
Aganis voallace in mony (tour was ye, 

Wallate linew weill that his men wald nocht fle. 
Foꝛ na power that leuand was on lyfe, 

Quhill thap in heill micht be ap ane for fyfe. 

In that greit ſtryfe mony was handillit hait, 
The kei dyntis, the cruell hard debait. | 
The feirs ſtryaing matd mony ane greuous woud | 


Upon the eird the blude matd to abound. 


Al Wallace Diſt into ane compas baid, 
Quhair ſa thay turnit full greit ſlauchter pai maid 
Wallace and Grahame, Ramſap full wozthy, 
The bald Setoun, and Richard of Lundy, 
And dam Wallace, als of Kicardtoun, 
Baith tay and Lyle, with gude men of Renoun, 
Bopd, Barklap, Baird a Lawder pat was wicht 
Feill Ingliſmen, derfly to deith thay dicht. 
Bot Eri Patris full feirfly faucht agane, 
Thzow his win hand mon he put to pane. 


Dur men on him tinang foꝛd watt into tba, 


Aaid thiyw his Oiſt feill lopyts to and tra, 


Than 


, 


t 
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Than Biſchop Bctk full ſuddandliy thay ſe. 


And Nobert Bꝛuce, conttair his natiue meu, 


Wallate was wa, fra tyme he couth him ken. 

Ol Bzutis deidis he was aggreuit mair, 4% 
Than all the laif, that day that ſemblit thair. 

The greit buſchmeunt atants bzal on bꝛeid, 

Ten thouſand hill that douchtie war in deid. 
The flearis than with Erll Patrik releuit, 

Thay faucht agane quhair mony war miſcheuit. 
Quhen Wallace ſaw, the buſchment bzokin was, 


Out of the feild,on hoꝛs thay thocht to pas. 


Bot he ſaw weill his Oiſt found in thair weid, 


He thocht to fray the founeſt oz he zeid. 


The new cſimin Oiſt about thame ſemblit pair, 
On ather ſyde, with ſtraikis ſad and ſair. 


The woꝛthy Scottis ſa feirſiy faucht agane, 


Of Inthonis men mony haue thay ſlane, 

Bot that tyꝛan ſa vſit was in weir, 

On wallace Oiſt thay did full mektll deir. 

And the bald Bꝛuce fa cruelly wꝛocht he, 
Th:ow ftrenth of hand feill Scottishe gart de. 
To reſiſt Bꝛute, Wallace he pꝛeiſſit faſt, 

Bot Ingliſmen ſa thick betum thame paſt: 


Aud Erll Patrik in all the haiſt he mocht, 


Thꝛow out the ſtour to Wallace ſone he ſocht. 
On the Peſane ane kelloun ſtraik hun gaif, 

eruit the plait, with his ſcharp groundit glaif. 
Thꝛo d all the ſtul, and wonndit him fun deill, 
Bot Mallate thocht he ſuld be vengit weill. 


Followit on him, and ane ſtraib ettillit faſt, 


Bot ane Maitland reklefly betuir thame paſt, 


Von pe heid gude Wallace hes him tane, 


Thꝛow held and bꝛaune in * ſtraib the baue. 
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Deid to the ground at that ſtraik he him d2aif, 
Thus Wallace was diſſeuerit fra the laif, 

Ot his gude men, amang thame him allane, 
About him locht feill enemeis mony ane. 

Stikbit his hoꝛs, to ground behnilit him licht, 

To kend him elk als wylelie as he micht. 
The wozthy Scottis, that micht na langer byde, 
Mith ſair hartis out ofthe feild thay ryde. 
With thame in feir, thay weind Mallace had bene 
On fmt he was, amang his enemeis bene. 
Gude roume he maid about hun into bzeid, 

With his gude lwoꝛd that helpit him in neid. 
Was nane (a ſtrang, that gat of him ane ſtraik, 
Elter agane maid neuer ane Scot to wꝛaik. 
11 Erl Patrik than that had greit craft in weir, | 
[1 "28 With ſpeiris ozdanit, gude Wallace doun to beir. 
N Inew thay tuik, was haill into the feild, 
D To him thay zeld,chocht he ſuld haue na beald, | 
16 (08 On ather ſyde faſt pꝛunzeand at his geir, 
r He he wit of heidis, and wyſelie couth him weir, | 
The woꝛthy Scottis of this full lptill wiſt, 
Socht to gude Grahame, quhyE pat pair Chiftane 


1 Lawder x Lyle, æ Hay pat was ful wicht, (mitt. 
M. And bald Ramſay,quhilk was ane wozthy knicht 
. = Tundp and Boyd,and Criſtall of Setoun, 
(864.198 With fypue hundzeth that war in bargane boun, 
11 Him to reſtzew full ruidly in thay raid, 


ere a About Wallace ane large roume thap maid. 
1 Tuc Biſchop Bei was bꝛaithly bozne to eird, 
10 At that reſtzew thair was ane telloun reird. 
10% Oz he gat vp, keill Sutheroun thay flew, 

—— #8 Out ol the pꝛeis, Wallace thay can reſtzew. 
U | Sone hozſit him, vpon ane Cuirſer wicht, 

To wart 
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Co wart ane ſtrenth, rydis in all thair micht. 
Nicht wylelie fled, reibe wand mony man, 
The Eril Patrik to ſtuf the chace began. 
On the llearis thai lytill harme thay wꝛocht, 
Gude wallace folk away togidder ſocht. 
Thir fpue hundzeth, pe quhilk Jfpak of air, 
Sa awtully abandounit thame and ſatr. 
Na follo war durſt, out fra his fellow ga, 
The gude ficaris ſic turning in thay ma. 
Four thouſand haill had tane the ſtrenth befoir, 
Of wallace Oiſt, his comfort was the moir. 
Of Glaſtaden that Foꝛeſt thocht to hald, 
Erll Patrik turnit, thocht he was neuer ſa bald: 
Agane to Bei, quhen chaipit was n allace, 
Curſſand Foꝛtoun of his miſchancefnll cace. 
The keild he wan, and ſeuin thouſand was loiſt,- 
Deid on that dap foꝛ all the Biſchoppis boiſt. 
Of Wallace men, fyue hundzeth flane J ges. 
Bot na Chift ane, his murning was the les 
Neir euin it was bot Beik wald nocht abyde, 
In Laumpz mute thap turnit in that tyde. 
Thair ludgeing tui, quhair he thocht maiſt auaill 
Foz weill ye trowit,the Scottis wald aſſaill: 
Upon the teild quhair thay gail battell laſt, 
The cuntrie meu to M allace gad derit faſt; 
Of Edinburgh with Craufuro that was wicht, 
Four hundꝛeth come into thair armour bꝛicht. 
To Wallace raid, be his ludgeing was tane, 
Of Teuidaill come gude men mony ane. 
Out ok Jedburgh with Rothuen at that tyde, 
Togidder ſocht, ira mony diners fpde, | 
Schir ndilliame pan, pat Lozd was of Dowglas 
ity him four (cole , that * come to Wallace. 
| » Top 


Wallace wachis thair aduerſaris hes ſene. 


| ¶ The Jucht + 
Cwentie hundꝛeth of new men met that nicht, 
Upon pair fais, to venge thame at thait micht. 
At the tirſt feild thir gude men had nocht bene, 
Into quhat wyſe thay had thair ludgeing inald, 
Wallace vownit, efter Supper but baid. 

In Laumpz mute thay palſit haiſtelp, 

Sone to array zeid this gude Lhycualry, 
Wallace thame maid in tw partis to be, 
Schu Johne ye Grahaime,# Setoun oꝛdanit he, 
Zawder and Hap, with thꝛe thouſand te ryde, 
Hin ſelf the lail, tuin wylelie for to gyde, 


With him Lundy, baith Ramſap and Dowglace, 


Barklay and Bopd, and gude dam Wallace. 

Betis the day appꝛochit wounder neir, 

And bꝛicht Titan, in preſence can appeir. 

The Scottis Oiſt ſone ſemblit into licht, 

Ol thair enemeis thay war nocht reddy dicht. 

Out cf arrap keill of the Sucheroun was, 

Nicpcawfullp Wallace can ou tame pas. 

At this entre the Stottis ſa weill thame bair, 

Feill of thair fais to deith was brytinntrtyair, 

Kedles thay raig, and mony fled away, 

Sum on the ground was ſmoirit quhair pai lay, 
Grett nopis and cry was raiſit thame amang, 
Gude Grahame tome iu, pat ſtalwart was à ſtrãg 
Fra Mallace men war weill togidder met, 

On the South part ia awilully thap ſct. 
Fnicontrair thame thay frapit folk micht not ſtãd 
At auis thair fled,of Sutheroun ten thouſand. 
The worthy Stottis wꝛocht vpon ſic ane wpſe, 
Jop [aid him ſelf pat yal war mezill to pꝛyſe. 
Tit Biſchop Bei that felloun tyzan ſtrang, 
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Bald in the ſtonr,riche awfully and lang. 

Ine Knicht Skeltoun, that cruell was and kene, 
Beloir him ſtud; into his armour ſchene. 

To fend his Loꝛd, full woꝛthelp he wrocht, 
Lundy him ſaw, and ſadly to hun ſocht. 

With his gude \word,ane ak wart ſtraik him gaif 
Thꝛow Peſane ſtuf, his craig in funder dꝛaik. 
Quhairot the lait war ſtoneiſt tu that ſteid, 


The bald Sbeltoaun of Lundpis hand was deid. 
Than fled thay all, and micht na langer byde, 


Patrik and Betk away with Bꝛuce can ryde. 
Fyue thouſand held into ane ſlop awap, 

To Nozhame hous in all the haiſt chap may. 
Our men followit, that wozthy war and wicht, 
Moup llear derflp to detth thay dicht. 

Thir thw Loꝛdis to the Caſtell thay ſocht, 


Full feill chap tvilſit,that was of Jugland bꝛocht. 


At this Journey twentie thouſand thay tynt, 


Dꝛownit and ſlane, with ſpeir and woꝛdis dynt. 


The Scottis at Tweid, than harftit thame ſa faſt 


Feill Sutheroun men to waangſuirdis thay palt. 


wallace returnit, in Nozyame quhen pat wait, 
Foz wozthy Bꝛute his hart was wounder inir. 
He had leuer haue had hun at his large, 


Fte till our Crown than ot fyne gold to charge. 
Mat pan in Trop was quyen ye Greikis it wan. 


Wallace palit, with mony a vofull man. 


Pair Patrizis land, and warſtit wounder kalt. 


Tuik out greit gudis, and placis doun can caſt. 


Hus ſteidis twelkthat Met hamps was cald, 
allate gart byek thay buitiy biggingts balo. 


Baith in the Mers and als in Louthiane, 
Except Dunbar ſtandand he lemt nane. 
M. ii. 
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To Edinburgh than vpon the aucht day, W 
Upon the mome Wallace without delay: 
To Perth he paſt, quhair ane Counſall was let, 
To the Barrounis he ſchewit withouttin let. 
Ho his greit vow richt weill efchewtt was, 
To ane matſter he gart Erll Patrik pas. 
Becaus he ſaid, ot Scotland he held — 
To Ving Edward to get ſupple he ſocht. 
r {The Loꝛds was blyith, and welcümit weil wal⸗ 
r Thankand greit God of his fair happy cace. (lace 
" Wallace tutk ſtait to Goucrne all Scotland, 
The barnage hall maid him ane oppin band, 
Than delt he land to gude men him about, 
Foz Stotlandis rticht had let yatr lylis in _ 
Stanetoun he gait to Lawder in his war 
The Knicht Wallange aucht it in veritage. 
Than Birgem crutk he gaif Lyle pat was wicht 
To Skrymacour als, full gude rewaird he Dicht. 
Spne Wallace toun and vther landis patr till, 
To wozthy men he delt with Mobill will. 
M To his awin kyn, heritage naue gait he, 
1 Bot office haill that cuerilk man micht ſe, 
N Fo: cauetiſe, thair couth na man him blame, 
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WT He batd rewaird, quhill the King ſald cum hanie. 
WEE Of all He did, he thocht to byde the Law, 


11 Betoir his King, maiſter quhen he him ſaw. 
11 Scotland was blpith, in dolour had bene lang, 


In ilk aue part to gude laubour thay gang. 


M How wallace paſt in Jngland, and remanit 
NM yatr the quatteris ot ane ter, and come hame 


Be this 
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Eihis the tyme of October was paſt, 
Nouember netr appꝛochit wounder faſt. 
—-Tythingts thair come, King Edward greuit 
with his power in Dcotlad thocht to pas. (was 
Foꝛ Erll Patrik had geuin him ſic counſall, 
Wallace gat wit, and ſemblit power haill. 
Fourtte thouſand on Rollyng mure thair met, 
L.o2dis he ſaid, this is King Edwardis ſet. 

Jn contrair richt to ſei vs in our land, 

J hecht to God, and to zow be my hand. 


J (all him meit fox all his greit barnage, 


within Jngland to fend our heritage. 

11is fals deſp2eſall on him ſelf be ſene, 

He (all vs find incontrair of his ene. | 
Sen he with wꝛang hes riddin this Negioun, 
We ſall pas now incontrair of his Crown. - 
1 will nocht bid greit Lo2dis with vs fair, 
Foz myne Intent J will planely declair. 

Our purpots is, outher to wyn oz de, 

Quha zeildis hun ſall neuer ranſonit be. 

The Barrounis than, him anſwerit woꝛthelp, 
And ſaid thay wald pas with thair Cheualry. 
Dim ſelf and Jop pꝛoupdit that menze, 


Twentie thouſand of waillit men tuik he. 


Hatnes and hoꝛs, he gart amang thame waill, 
Wappinnis anew, that micht foz thame awaull, 

Gtaithit thir men, that cruell war and tene, 

Better in weir, in warld couth nocht be ſene. 


He bad the lait on laubour foꝛ to byde, 


In gude array fraRoſling mure thay ryde. 
At pair muſter gude Wallace couth thame as, 
Qunat myſteris ma in ane power to pag: 

All of ane will,as J trow ſet ar we, 
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In plane battell can nocht diſcomkeiſt be. 


* # 


Dur Kealme is pure, waiſtit with Sutheroun 


So wyn on yame gold oz vther gude. (blude | 


The Oiſt Jnclynit all wich humbill will, 
Ind ſaid thay ſuld his bidding than fulfill. 


Tye Eril Malcolme, with Ireland men ts gane, 
Bot name of reull on him he wald tak nane, 


Wallace him knew, ane Lozd pat was worthy, 
At his counſall he wꝛocht full tetdfaſtly, 
Starber he was,gif thay had battell ſene, 
Fox he befoir had in gude Journapis bene. 

Ane man of ſtrenth, that hes gude wit with all, 


Ane haill Kegtoun may comfozt at his call. 


As manly Hectoꝛ wrocht into his weir, 
Igauis ane yundzeth comptit was his ſpctr. 
Bot that was nocht tho w his ſtrenth aneriy, 
Sit reull he led of Robill Cheugiry. 


Tpi exempls war wozthy fox to en, 


Hectoꝛ I leit, aud ſpeik furth of our men. 
The micht Campbell maid him ta that veyage, 


Ot Lochow cheif, that was his heritage. 
The gude Ramlap furth to that Journey went, 


Schir Johne the Grahame, foꝛd wart in his Jn» 


wallace Couling, Adam full wozthy was, (tent, 


And Robert Boyd,futth blyithly can yaipag, 
Bath Auchinlek,and Richard of Lundy, 
Lawdet and Hay, and Setoun full wozthy. 


To Rox burgh zet raid ſone oz he wald ceis. 
Saheroun mergellit, git it ſuld be wallace, 


His Rorall Dilt but reſting furth thay raid, 
To Bꝛokis feild, #yatr ane quhyle vai bad. 
Cha Wallace tuik, with him fourty but ils, 
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wichout aſſouerance, come to perſew that plate. 
Okt Schir Rauf Gray ſone pꝛeſence couth he as, 
Ind warnit him thus, farther oꝛ he wald pas. 
Dur purpots is in Ingland for to ryde, 

Na tyme we haif of Seiſſung now to byde. 

Tak tent and heir of our cũming agane, 

Gif ouir this hous, ſend me the keyts in plane. 
Thus J command bekoir thir witnes large, 

Sit thow will nocht, remane with all the charge. 
Bot this be done, thꝛow force and J tak the, 


Out our this wall, tho w ſall be hangit hie. 
with that he turnit, and to his Oiſt can wend, 
This tis command ,to Berwik ſone he ſend. . 
with gude Kamſap, pat was ane worthy Knicht, 
The Oiſt but mair, full awlully he dicht 
Began at Tweid, and ſpairit norht thay fand, 
Bot bꝛynt be force, all haill Moꝛthumberland. 

All Durame toun thay bꝛynt vp in ane gleid, 
Abbapis thay ſpatrit,+ Rirhis quhair pat yat 3eid. 
To Toꝛk thay taid, but baid oꝛ thay wald blyn, 
To by218 aud ſlay, ot thame he thocht na ſyn. 

$a ſiu thav thocht ehe ſamin to lat vs feill, 
Bot WMilltame Wallace quit our querrell weill. 
Foꝛthis thay wan, and mall Caſtellis keſt doun. 
With aſper wappinnis papit thair ranſoun, 

Ot pꝛeloneristhap lydit nocht to kcip, 
Quhome pat ouir tuik, chay maid thair freindis fo 
Ha ſutheroũlauit, ſoz all pair greit riches, (weip. 
All ſie truſttie he callit bot wzer chines. | 
Unto the 3cttis,aud Subuerbis of the toun, 
Bꝛaithly pal bꝛynt, and bꝛak yair biggingis voun. 
At the wallis aſſailzeit fſpłtene Dayts, 

Quhil King Edward leud to pame iu this wayis. 
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Ine Knicht,ane Clerk, and ane Squyar of peis, 
And pꝛapit him fair of byꝛning fox to ceis. 
Ind hecht battell oz fyttenc dayis war paſt, 
£00erancela lang git him lytzit he aſt. 
And als he ſpeirit, quhy Wallace tutk on hand 
The felloun ſtryke in defence of Scotland? 
And ſaid he meruellit, in his wit fox thy, 
Agants Ingland, was of la greit party. 
Sen ze haue maid mckil of Scotland fre, 
It war gude tyme fox to lat malice be. 
Mallace hes hard the meſſage ſay thair will, 
With manly voce richt thus ye laid thame cuil. 
Te map knaw weill, that richt aneuch we haik, 
Of his Souerance J keip nocht foꝛ to craif, 
Becaus J am ane natiue Scottis man, 
It is my det to do all that J can. 
To fend our Kingrtk out of dangering, 
To his deſyꝛe we will grant in ſum thing. 
Our Oitt ſall ccis, fo chance that may betyde, 
Thir ſyftene dayis, bargane foz to abyde. 


And ſall do nocht, les than it mute in zow, 


In his reſpite my ſelf couth neuer trow: 

King Edwardis wzit, vnder his Scill pai gaif, 
Bo tourtie dais that thap ſuld battelll hart, 

Wallace than gait, this credence to thair King, 


Thhair leit thap tui, ſpxa paſſit but reſting, 


21d tald him haill how Wallace leit thame feill, 
Of pair Souerance he keipit nocht adeill. 
Sic reullit men, ſa aw full in cfferr, 
Ar nocht Criſtinu, as he leidis in weir. 


The Ving aulwerit, and ſaid it ſuld be kend, 


It cũmis of wit, enemeis to commend, 
Thar ar to dzeid, ticht grettly in certane, 
Sadly 
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Sadly thay think ol harmis that thay haue tane. 
Leif J thame thus, at counſall with thair king, 
Ind ofthe Scottis agane to ſpeik ſum thing. 


Allace tranoyntit vpon the ſecund day. 
Fra Z02k pai paſt, richt in ane gude array. 
hHoꝛth weſt yat went, in vattell buſtzit boun 
Chair ludgeing tutk beſyde Hoꝛthallartoun. 
And crpit his peax,thair mercatis foz to ſtand, 
Thay fourtie dayts,foz pepill of Ingland. 
Quya that lykit,onp vittall to ſell, 
Of all thair [choir war mekill fox to tell. 
Schir Kauf Rymont Capitane of Miitoun was, 
With greit power be nicht oꝛdanit to pas 
On Wallace Diſt, to mak ſum Jeopardte, 
Feill Scottis men, that dwelt in that countrie 
Wiſt of this thing, and gadderit to Wallace, 
Tha maid him wyle of all this felloun cace. 
Gude Lundy than, to him he callit thair, 
Ano Yew ye Hay of Lochoꝛquhart was Air. 
With thze thouland, pat wozthelp had wocyt, 
Syne puuatly on tra the Oiſt thay ſocht. 
The men he tuik,that come to him of new, 
Gydis to be, foꝛ thay the cuntrie knew. 
The Wilt he maid in gude qupet to be, 
Ane ſpace fra thame he buſkit pꝛiuatlie. 
Schir Rauf Rymõt, with ſeuin thouſand come in 
On Wallace Diſt, ane Jeopardie to begin, 
The vuſchment bzak,o2 thay the Miſt come neir, 
On Suthcroun men, ye wozthy Scottis ca lets, 
Thae thouſand hail war bzaithip vzochr to groud, 
Journey thay ſocht, and fickerly hes found. 
Schi Kaut Kymont was stitut on an? ſpeic, 


¶ The A acht 
Thꝛe thouſand ſane that wozthy war in weir. 

ay Sutheroun weft quhen thair Chiktane was 

To Miltoun fait yai ſled in ail thair inane. (lane 

Wallace follo wit with his gude Cheualrp, 
Amang Sutheroun thay enterit ſuddanſp. 
Scottis and Inglis.tnto the tom atanis, 
Sutheronn men ſchot, x braithly keſt doun ſtauigz 
Ot thair awin men richt keill thair haue pat laue, 
The Scottis about, that war ok mekill inane. 
Up Greiſſis ran, and ſeiſit all the toun, 


Derfly to deith, the Sutheroun dang thay doun, | 


Wallace thair hes fundin full greit riches, 
Jowellis and gold, wappinnis, and harncs, 
Spulzeit the coun of wyne and of vittaill, 

To his Oiſt ſend, with cariage of greit waill. 
The dapis ſtill within the toun he baid, 
Syneb:ak doun werk, that wozthely was maid, 
17 fis and barnis thay put out of the toun, 

Na man he ſauit that was ol that Natioun, | 
Quhen Ocottis bad tane, and turſit thair deſyze, 
Wallis thay bꝛak, aud ſet the laif in fpꝛe. 
The tymmet werk thay bꝛynt vp all in plane, 
On the feird dap to his Oiſt raid agane. 

Gart caſt ane dybe, that micht ſum ſtreuthing be, 
To keip the Oiſt fra ſuddand Jeopardie. 
Than Jngliſinen was richt greitly agaſt, 


Fra Nozth and South, vato thair Bing yat paſt. 


It Puntrayt lap, and held ane Parliament, 
To git battell the Loꝛdis couth nocht conſent. 
Bot Wallace war, of Scotland crownit Ring, 
Thair counſall fand, tt was ane perrillous thing. 
Foꝛ thocht thay wan, thay wan bot as thay wan. 
Ind gif thay tynt, loiſt Jngland euer matr, 7 

U 


{f 


ir. 
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Ju cace it war put in the Stottis hand, 


And this dccrent thair wit amang thame fand. 


Gif Wallace wald vpon him tak the Crown, 
To gif battaill thay ſuld be reddy boun. 

The ſamin meſſage to hun thay ſend aganc, 
And thair Inteut thay tald to him in plane. 


' wallace thame chargit, ſra his preſence abſent, 


His Lounſall callit, and (chew thame his Intent. 
He and his men deſpꝛit battell to hatf, 

Be ony wyle, of Jngland or the lait. 

Him ſel laid firſt, that war ane outr hie thing, 
Iganis my faith, to reif my richteous King. 
Jam his man, boꝛne natiue of Scotland, 

To weir the Crown, J will nocht tak on hand. 
To lend the Realme, it is my det be (kill, 
Lat God abone reward me as he will. 
Dum bad Wallace vpon him tak the Crown, 
Wyle men laid nay, it war Deriſieun. - 

To Cro on him King but voce of Parliament, 
Foz thay wilt nocht gif Scotland wald conſent. 
Uther lone laid, it was the wzangous place, 
Thus demit thay of mony diuers cace, 

The Knicht Campbell of wit ane wozthy man, 
43 4 faid air, with thame was pzeſent than. 


Hard and anſwerit, quhen mony ſaid thair will, 


This war the beſt wald udallace grant thair till. 
To Crown him bing Solempnit ip ſox ane day, 
To get anc end of all our lang delay. 4 
The gude Erll Malcolme, ſaid yat Wallace micht 
Is f0z ane dap, in fence of Scotlandis richt. 
Thocht he reluillit it leſtand!y to veir, 


Nellaue the Crown, as into leit of weir. 


The pepul all, to hun gaikthair conſent, 


a C The Zucht 
Malcolme of ald was Low of Parliament. 
Zit Wallace thoillit, and leit thame ſap pair will F 
Quhen thay had demit be mony diuers bin: | 
In his awin myndhe abhozrit with this thing, 
The comounis cryit mak wdallace crownit Bug, | 
Tian ſemblit he, and ſaid it ſuld nocht be, 1 
At termis ſchoꝛt, ze get na mair of ine. 
Under cullour our anſwer we man mak, 
Bot (ic ane thing J will nocht on me tak. 
A will 30w ſuffer, to ſap that it is ſwa, 
It war ane ſcoʒne the Crown on me to ta. 
Thay wald nocht lat, the meſſage of Ingland 
Cum thame amang,o2 thay ſuld vnderſtand. 
Twa Knichtis paſt to the meſſage agane, 
Mad yametotrow wallace was crownt in plane 
Gaͤrt yame traiſt weil, vat vis was ſuithkaſt thing 
Deliuerit thus, thay paſſit to the King. | 
To Punkret went, and tald that thay had ſene, 
Wallace Crownit, quhairot pat Loꝛdis war tene. 
In barrat wor, in Parliament quhair thay ſtude, 
Than laid thay all, thir tythingis ar nocht gude. 
He did ſa weill in thir tymes befoir, 
Ind now thair King, he will do mekill moir 
Ine foxtunate man, na thing gais him agane, 
Ind we git battell, we ſall repent with pane... 
Ane vther (atd,and battell will he haue, 
Oz (troy our land, na treſour may vs ſaue. 
In bis conqueſt, ſen firſt he couth begyn, 
He ſelus nocht, bot takis that he may wyn. 
Foz Ingliſmen he ſettis na dome bot deid, 
Pꝛice no penupis may mak vs na remeid. 
Ane woditok ſayis, ze wirk nocht as the wyle, 
Git that ze tak ihe anter of ſuppꝛyie. 
. Jo; 


Bink. 

Foz thocht we wyn all that ar in JIngland, 

The laif ar ſtark aganis vs ſo: to aud. 

Be wallace ſaif,vther thay coinyt bot ſmall, 

P oz thyme think, it war the beſt ofall. 

| To keip our ſtrenthis of Caſtellis # wallit toun, 
Sa we ſall fend the folk of this Kegioun. 


Than let all Ingland on ane Jeopardie. 

Thap grantit all as Modſtok can thame ſay, 

And thus thap put the battell to delay. 

And keſt thame hall foꝛ vther gouernance, 

Aganis Wallace to wir ſum ozdinance, _ 

Thus Wallace hes in plane diſcomfeiſt haill, 
Aganis King Edward all his hail! battall. 

; Fo2 thꝛow falſet and his ſubtilitte, 

Thap thocht he ſuld fox greit neceſſitie: 

And falt of fude, to ſteill out ofthe land, 

Than this decreit thair wit amang thame fand. 

: Thay gart the King cry all thair mercat doun, 

| Fra Trent to Twelid,thzouchfair and fre tou. 
Chat in thay boundis na man ſuld vittall leid, 
Sie ſtut oꝛ wyne, vnder the pane of deid. 
This ſame decreit thay gatifin Parliament; 

Ok Scottis furth to ſpetk is myne Jateat. 
Wallace lap ill, quyill fourtte dayis war gane, 
Abydand thame, bot apperance ſaw he nane. 
Battell to haue as thair pꝛomeis was maid, 
He gart diſplay agane his baner bꝛaid. 1 
Lepzeuit Edward, richt greitly of this thing, 


As retrpand, turnit bak and zeid his gait, 
Than Wallace maid full mony biggingis hair, 
Thap raiſſit fyʒe, bꝛyut vp W i 

2. J. ; 


Thocht Hoꝛth be bꝛynt, better ol ſouerance to be, 


Bauchallit his Seill, blew out on this fals King. 


5 


. The Fiche 
Tganethow Tom ſchyꝛe baldly mand yaine doll. 


Diſtropit the land, als far as euer thay ryde, 


Deuin myle about, thay bꝛynt on ather fyde. 
Ind wꝛocht ye Sutherott mony werkad wound, 
1Zalicis ſpilt.greit Towns can confound. 


wedowis weipit, with ſoꝛrow in thair fang, 


Wadpnnis murnit, witi greit mentng amang. 
Thay ſpairit nocht,bot wemen and theKirk, 
The worthy Scottis of laubour wald nocht Jrk, 
Gatto Xbvarts richt largely of thair gude, 


C. — all irk men thay did na thing bot gude. 


e tempoꝛall land thay ſpuilzeit at thair will, 
Sude e Gardingis gap, and greit Ozchartis pat \vil 
To Totz thay went, thir weirmen of Kenoun, 
Ine Seige thap let richt ſadly to the Toun. 
Foꝛ greit defencethay garneiſt thame within, 
Ine felioun ſalt withour thay can begin. 


The Seige of 0b. Ca. til, 
Eupdit the Oiſt in four partis about, 


With wachis fell, that na man ſuld Iſch out 
Abone the toun vpon the ſouth part ſyde, 


Thair noallace wald, and gude Lundy abyde. 
Erxll Malcolme ſyne at the weſt zet abaid, 


With hun ye Boyd pat gude Journeyis had maid 
Tye Knicht Tampbell, ot Lochow pat was Lozd, 


It the Nouth zet, and Rainſay maid thame kozo. 


Scher John ye grahame pat woꝛthy was in weir 
Juthinich Crauturd, with fall manly effeir. 

At the eiſt poꝛt baldly tljay boun to byde, 7 
Iue tyoutand archearis vpon the Scottis ſpde. 
Dileverit thame amang the four party, 


Fyue 


Buik, 
Fyue thouſand bowmen in thetoun fox thy. 
Within the wallis arrapit thame full richt, 

T welk thouſand ma, that ſemelie was to ſicht. 
Than ſaid Wallace, and zone war on aue plane, 
In feiid to fecht, me think we ſuld be fane. 
Than ſailzeit thay, richt faT on euerie ſyde, 


The wozthy Scottls, chat baldly durſt abpde. 5 


With ſpeir and ſcheild, ſoꝛ gunnis had par naue, 


Within the dykis yai gart leill Sutheroun grane. 


Jrrowls thay ſchot, richt feirs as ony ſyʒe, 
Out outr the wallis, that dawmit in greit Fre. 
Thꝛow birneis bzicht with heidis of fyne ſteill, 


The Sutheroun blude, ok freindſchip naue pai lei! 


Our ſchynand harnes ſchot the blude ſa ſchene, 
The Ingliſmen that cruell war and kene. 

Keipit thair toun, and fendit thame full faſt, 
Faggaldis of fyze amang the Oiſt thay caſt, 
With ptk and tar or feill Sowts thap lent, 
Monp war hurt oz thap fra the wallis went. 
Stanis of Spzinghaldis thay caſt out (a faſt, 
And gaddis of Itrue maid mou groine agaſt. 
Bot neuertheles the Scottis yat war without, 
The toun full oft, thay (ct into greit dout. 
Thair Bulwerk bꝛynt, richt bꝛymly ol the toun, 
Thair Bar:akin wan, a greit garrettis keſt donn. 
Thus ſailzeit thap, on ilk ſyde with greit micht, 
The day was gane, and cuuun was the nicht. 
Tye wery Oiſt, than dꝛew thame tra the toun, 
Set our wachis,fo: reſting maid thame boun. 


Wiſch wonndis with wyne, of yame pat was vin 


Foꝛ nane was deid, ok greit mitth yataboũd ( ſoũd 
Feill men war hurt, bot na mur ning thay maid, 
Confermit the Seige, and * thay baio. 

| 2. j. 


Auen that the S 
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one on moꝛrow rats vp buicht, 
Befoir the Ciziftanis aſſemblit thay full richt. 


Ind laid amendis of the toun thay ſuld tak, 


For all the fence pat the Suthervun micht mak, 
Arcayit agane, as thay began befoir, 

About the toun thay ſailze wounder ſoir. 

With felloun ſchot out ouir the wallis full ſchene, 
Feill Jngliſmen that cruell war and kene. 


with (chot war ſlane,foz all thair targis ſtrang, 


Buſtit helmys,mony to ground thay dang, 
Bꝛym byꝛnand fyze thay keſt to euerie zet, 
Thc entres thus in perrell off thay ſet, 

The defendaris war of full greit defence. 
cipit than toun, thꝛow ſtrenth and violence, 
All thus the day thay dꝛaif vnto the nicht, 

To Pauillounis bownit mony wery wicht. 
All Jrk ok weir the toun was ſtrang to win, 
Ok artailze and obill men within. 


Quhen that yai trowit ye Scottis war all at reſt, 


F0; Jeopardy the Pngliſmen thame keſt. 

Schir Johne Mortonn, was knawin worthy x 
Schir william Leis graithit yane $ nicht (wicht 
With fpuc thouſand, weill garniſt and ſauage, 


Upon the Scottis, thay thocht to mak ſkirinage. 


Aud at the zet Iſchit out haiftetp, 
On Erll Malcoime, and his gude Lheualry. 


To chak the wache Wallace and ten hes bene, 


Rydand about, and hes thair cüming fene, 
He gart ane blaw was in his cumpanp, 

The teddy men arraytt thame haiſtelv. 
Frill of the Scottis Jik nicht in harnes baid, 
Be 02dinance,fo2 thay ſic reull had maid, 
Wiuh [cyo2t aupſe tomtdder ar thap went, 


pon 


Upon volt fais,quhair fei Sutheroñ war ſchent 
Wallace knew weill, the Erll to haiſtie was, 
Fox thy he ſped him in the pꝛeis to pas. 
Ane lwoꝛd ot weir into his hand he bair, 

The firſt he hit, the craig in ſunder chair. 

Ane vther ak wart on the face'tiith he, 

Baith neis and front, in the ferld gart he fle, 

The hardy Erll befoir his men our paſt, 

Into the pꝛeis quhair feul war fechtand faſt. 

Aue ſcheirand ſwoꝛd, he bair dꝛawů in hand, 

The firft was key, that he befoit him fand. 

Quhen Wallace and he was togidder (et, 

Tyair leſtit nane agane thame that thay met. 

Bot outher deid. 02 d ellis led t ame frag, 

Be this the Oiſt all in ane gude array: 

with the greit (cry,aiſemblic thame abaut, 

Than ſtuid the Sutheroun in ane felloun Pour, 

wallace kncw wetll the Ingliſmen wald le, 

Fo: thy he pꝛeiſſit in the thicgeſt to be. 

Hewand full faſt on quhat Seigtis he focht, 

Aganis his dynt, fyne ſteill auaiſlit nocht. 

Wallace of hand, ſen Arthur had na mais, 

Quhome he richt hit, was ay deid at ane Frei“, 

Chat was weill khnawöm in mon placis q inne., 

Quhome Wallace hir, pa vetrit ye ſcottis na mar 

Ils allhis men, did erucilp and weill, 

That come to ltra;k} pat micht ye Sutherc cell. 

The Jugliſmen flc d a. 1d! ert the keud p anelp, 
The woꝛthy Scottis woc that la yards 5 

Schir Johne Mortoun in pat place he vas be 

Jud twelfbundreth but om mar remeid. 

Thir mony was left in che ih and ſtage, 

Tye laif cetur uit in to toe toun age. 

N. tif» 
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The Xucht 
Xnd rewit full lair, that euer yai furth couth fold, 
Amangyame was full mony ane werkad wound 
The Oiſt agane ilk ane to thair waird raid, 
Commandit wache, and na mair noyts maid. 

Bot reſtit ſtill quhill that the bꝛicht day dew, 
A gane began, the toun to ſailze new. 
All thus thay w2ocht with full greit wozthynes, 
 Affailzeit ſair, be wit and hardynes. 

The Oiſtis vittall woꝛth ſkant and failzeit faſt, 
Thus lay thay thair, quhil diners dapis war paſt. 
TH: land wailtit,and meit was nane to win, 
— that wiſt nocht the folk that was within. 

Thap dzed full ſair foꝛ thair awin vernyſoun, 

For Sducrance pꝛapit the power of the toun. 

11 To ſpeit with Wallace thay delpꝛit faſt, 

lik 4 = Jud he appcirit,and ſpcirit quhat thay aft, 

114 338 The Mair anlwerit, ſaid we wald pay ranſoun, 

| o pas zour way, and deir na mair our toun. 

Sr eit ſchame it war that we ſuld zoldin be, 

Int tounis haldin of les power than we. 

Te may nocht wpn, vs lang thocht pat ze byde. 

We (all gif gold, and ze will fra vs ryde, 

We may git battell, durſt we foz our King, 

1 Sen he hes lelt, it war outr hie ane thing, 

* To vs to do, without his ozdinance, 

| | This toun ot him we hald in gouernance. 

Wallace anfwerit, ot zour gold rek we noche, 

It is foꝛ battcil that we hid der ſocht. 

We had leuer haue battell of Ingland, 

Than all the gold that gude Bing 2 Zrthur fand. 

On ont Michell, quhen he the Giant flew, 

Gold map be gane, bot wozſchtp is ap new. 

The King pꝛomeiſt, tha: we lud baltell half, 


His 
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10 wut thairto bnder his Seill thay * 
ter 02 band, ze ſe may nocht auaill, 
Us fo this tyme he thocht to gif battall. 
Me think we ſuld on his men v29k1n be, 
Upon our kyn, mony greit wꝛang wꝛocht he. 
His deuill lyke deid he w2ocht into Scotland, 
The Mair laid Schtr, richt thus we vnderſtand. 
We haue na charge quhat our King garris vs do, 
Bot in this kynd we ſall be bound zow to. 
Hum part ol gold to gif zow with gude will, 
And nocht efter to wait 30w with nane III. 
Be na kin meane the power of this toun, 
Bot gif our King mak him to battell boun. 
Into the Oiſt, was mony worthy man, 
With wallace ma, noꝛ rekkin now J can. 
Better it was foꝛ at his will thay wzocht, 
Thocht he was beſt, zit vther lan we noche. 
All ſeruit thank, to Scotland euer mair, 
Foz manheid wit the quhiik thay ſchewit thatr, 
The haill counſall thus demit thame a:mang, 
The toun to Seige, thay thocht it was to lang. 
Ind nocht ane way to wyn it with na licht, 
The counfall fand, it was the beſt thay micht. 
Sum gold to tak, ſen that thay get na mar, 
Spne kurth away into thair beyage fair. 
Than Wallace ſaid, my ſelf will nocht conſent, 
Vot gik this toun mak vs this plane content: 
Tak our baner, and (et it on the wall, 
F02 our power tyair Kealine hes ridden all. 
Soldin to be,quhen we think chaine to tak, 
In Jngland lang reſidence and we man. 
This anſwer ſone, thay lend vnto the Fair, 
. And thay confentit; the N that was that* 
| ly, 


The baner tuck vp, and ſet it on the toun, 


C The Fucht 


Do Excotiand was, hie honour and Renoun, 
Tha! baice thair, fra biy.hourts vuto none, 
©yaircinance maid, deliuerit gold full ſone. 

Forte thouſand pundis, all gude gold of Ingland 
Tue Oiſt reſlamt, with vitrall aboundand. 

Bait bꝛeid and wyne, richt glaidly farth pai gail 


And vther ſtul, that tqay lykit to haik. 


T wentie dapis out, the Diſt remanit thatr 


Bot wazit at vittall gart tha; ne fra it far. 

tt ſtul in pear, the Oiſt ludgeit all pat nicht, 

Quit on the mozne, the Sone was ryſſin bꝛicht. 
In till Apꝛyll amang the Schawis ſchene, 
Quhenthat the ground was cled in tender grene. 
Dleſaud it war to onp Creature, 

In 117ic lyfe this tyme foꝛ to Indure. 

The gude wemen, had kredome largely, 

Bot tude was ſbant thay micht get nane to by. 

Turſit Tentis aud in the cuntrie raid, 

Ou Jutzlilinen tall greit heirlchip thay maid. 

25246 and bꝛak doun, biggingis ſpatr thap nocht 
13 cht woꝛthy wallace, la w to groũd yame bꝛocht 
Ill 2Ppdiame land thay bzint vp in aue fy2e, 
Zeqh 13.4ckis doun, diſtropit all the Schyze. 
Wyld Deic thay ttew, fo2 vther beiſtis was nane, 
Thie weumen tutk of veunpſoun gude wane, 
Towart tie ſouth,thay turuit at the laſt, 
Mam biggingis bar, als far as euer thay paſt; 
The (91111381 ts all, to Londoun ar thap went, 
259017 the king, and tald him tharr Intent. 
And ſaid chap wald, bot he gart Wallace ceis, 
Jonas chair kalth, and tak thame to his pets, 
aa Porald thatr, than durſt to Wallace pas, 

Duhaicof 


Qubairef the King greitly aggreuſt was. 
Thus Edward left his pepill into baill, 
Contrair Wallace he wald nocht gif battall. 
Noꝛ byde in feild, loꝛ nocht that thay can ſay, 
Gail ouir the taus, to Londoun paſt his way. 
At men of wit, this queſtioun heir Jas, 
Amang Nobillis gik euer ony was, 
Sa lang in Jngland thꝛow foꝛte oz tho cace, 
Sen Bzutus deit, but vittall bot Wallace. 
Greit Julius, the Empyze had in hand, 
T wyis on foꝛce was put out of Ingland. 
Wicht Arthur als, firſt of weir quhen he pꝛeuit, 


Als tw y1s yai laucht, ſuppois thap war miſcheutt. 
A coful Edward durſt nocht wicht Wallace byde 


3 1 ane plane battcll,fo2 all 'Jnglaad ſa wyde. 
In Londoun lap, and tuik hun to his reſt, 
Ind bza% his vow quhilk hald ze for the beſt? 
Deme as ze iſt gude men ok diſerettoun, 
Nicht clair it is to reſolue this queſtioun. 

To my ſcntence now beeiflp will J pas, 


{)uhan Wallace pus thꝛow Zoꝛt ſchyꝛe iournãd 
Uittail as than, was nane left in the land, (was, 


Bot in houſts,quhair it micht be warrand. 

The £©1't heirok, abailſit was to byde, 

Fra fude ſtzantit, na pleſance was that tpde. 
Sum bad turne hame, à ſun wald farther mair, 
* allace cailit Jop, and laid to him richt thair. 
Tiow knawis the land, quhair maiſt aboundice 
Be thow dur gode, and ya't we ſall nocht mis, (is 


Uital: co tink, that Watt wounder weill, 


how hes J trait Gt Ingland mehill fctll, 
The ging aud his, to nato ſtrenſhis ar gane, 
Vot Jeoparbie now peeretl haue we naue. 
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Than Jop ſaid Schir,be ze gydit be me, 
The plentteſt part of Ingland ze ſall ſe. | 
Ot wpne and quheit,thair is in Rochmot Schyte 
Ind vther ſtuf of fude as ze deſyze. 

Quhairof Þ trow ze ſalbe weill content, 
The Oiſt was glaid,and hidderwart thay went. 
Mony trew Scot was ſemblit in that land, 
To Wallace come, weill ma than nyne thouſand. 
Of pzelone part ſum had in lauvour wꝛocht, 
Fra ather part full faſt to him thay ſocht. 
Wallace was blyith of our awin nariue kin, 
That come to him of batit that thay war in. 

And all the Oilt of comfozt was blyithar, 

Frathair awin folk was multipliand mair. 

Jn Rochemont Schyꝛe thay fand aboundance, 

Wk bzeid and aill, with vther purueyance. 
Bak Parkis doun, and flew beiſtis mony ane, 
Of wyld and tame, loꝛſuith thay ſpairit nane. 
Th:ow out the land thay paſt in gude array, 
Ine ſemelp place (a fand thay in thair wav. 
Quhilz Kamil wauch hecht ag Jop him ſelf tald 
Fehew was Lo2d, and Capitane in that hald. 
Fyue hundzeth men war ſemblit tn that place, 
To lait thame ſelf and thair gude fra wallace, 

Ine Royall ſteid faſt by ane Fozeſt ſyde, 

With Turatis fair, and garratis of greit pꝛyde. 
Beildit about, richt lyklic to de wicht, | 
moith ſyue greit Towꝛis weill biggit to the hicht. 
Feillmen about, on wallis buſtzit bene, 
In gude armour. that burniſt was full ſchene, 
The Oiſt paſt by, and veſpit bot that place, 
Tit thay within ou loud defyit Wallace. 1 
Jud Trumperts blew, with mouy weirlptze _ 

Than 
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Than ne allace ſaid, had we zone gallandis doun 
On the plane ground, thay wald mair ſober be, 
Than Jop faid Schir, ze gart his bꝛother de. 
In Herald weid, ze wait on Tynto hill, 
Wallace anſwerit, ſa wald J with gude will. 
Had J him ſcif,bot we may nocht him deir, 
Gude men man thoill, of harlottis ſcoꝛne in weir. 
Schir John pe grahame wald at ane bikker bene 
Bot Wallace ſone the perrell hes foirlene. 
Commandit him to lat his feirſnes be, 
We haue na men to waiſt in ſic degre. | 
Wald we thame harme , J knaw ane vther gait, 
Dow we with tp2e, within ſall mak thame hait. 
oz ſyʒe hes bene ay felloun into weir, 
On lic ane place it map do lytill deir. 
Thau bulwark auld, J fe of widderit atk, 
War it in iy2c , thay micht nocht ſtand ane ſtraik. 
Houſis and wod, heir is aneuch plentie, 
Qua hewis belt of this Fozeſt lat ſe. 
Dull houſis doun, we ſall nocht wane adeill, 
The auld tymmer, will gar the grene byzn weill. 
At his command full beſely thap wꝛocht, ry 
Greit wod in haiſt about the place thay bꝛocht. 
The Bulwerk wan, thir men of armes bꝛicht, 
To the Barmktn, laid tymmer vp on hicht. 
Than bowmen ſchot, to keip thame fra the caſt, 
Bot thay about had feſtinit fyzis faſt. 
Memen and barnis, on Mallace loud thay cry, 
On knets thay fell, and aſkit him inercy, 
At ane quarter quhair fyze had nocht ouirtane, 
Thap tutk thame out fra that Caſtell of Fane. 
Oyne bet the ky2c with bzandis bꝛym and bald, 
The reid low rats full hie abone that hald 
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Barrcllis of pik loꝛ tence was hungin thair, 

All ſtrait in fp2e,thair miſcherf wos the mair. 
Nuhen the bꝛyme fp2e atoun the place was paſt, 
Than thap within, micht nouther chunt noz call, 


Alis beſttall of nolt and hors within. 


Amang the fyꝛe thay mad ane hiodeous din. 
The armit men in harnes was ſa hat. 

Dum doun to ground, duscht but marr debal 
Sum lay ſum tell, into the felloun tze, 
Smotrit to deith, and bzynt vp banc and iy2e, 
The fy2e bꝛak in at all oppinis about, 

Nane baid on loft,fa felloun was the dout. 


Fehew him cit tap rudeiy fra the hicht, 


Chow all the fyꝛe, can ouirgh2 Barmkin licht 

Hoich ane gude [wo:d wacher tai ot his heid, 
Jop hint it vp, and turſſit it fra that ſteid. 
Fyue hundzeth men, that was into that place, 
Gat nane awap, bot deit withoutt in grace. 
Wallace baid ſtill, with his power tha: nicht, 

Upon the moꝛne the fyze had failzeit micht. 

Beloir the zet, qubair it was bꝛynt on bꝛeid, 
Ane rod thay maid and to the Caſtell 3erd, 
Straik doun the zet, a tuik that thay micht win, 


Jowellis and gold, greit riches was tha'rin, 


Spuilzeit the place, and leit nocht cllis tharr, 
Bot beiſtis, bꝛynt, bodpis iS and walls! Vale, 


Than tuik thap hir that was wytc to Jchew, 


Gai hir command, as ſcho was woman trew. 
To turs that heid to Londoun to King Edwart, 
Scho it reſſauit, with greit loztow in | Hart, 
Wallace hun felt;thir charges to hir gat, 
Sup to zour Bing, bot git J battcli bai: 
At Londoun zettis we lall aſſanze fate, 


= 


In this 
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an this moneth we think foꝛ to be thair. 


Traiſt in pe treuth will God we ſall nocht fall, 


Bot J deſiſt thiow charge of our counſall. 
The ſouth welt part of Ingland we ſail ſe, 
Bot he ſeik $i ellis bergane with me. 


VUypon ane tpme he chargit me on this wiſe, 
Richt buſteouſſy to mak to him ſeruice. 


Sit (all he haue, as he vs caus hes maid, 
Than mouit thay, withouttin mair abatd, 
Deliuerit ſcho was fra this Cheualry, 
Towart Londoun ſcho dicht hir erniltly, 
Unto the toun but mait pꝛoces (cho went, 
Nuhatr Edward lap ſatr mouit in his Intent. 
His Neuopis heid, quhen he ſaw it was bzocht, 
Sa greit ſozrow ſadly vpon him ſocht. 


with greit vneis, vpon his feit he ſtude, 


Meipand in wo, fox his deir tender blude. 
The Counſall rais,and pꝛapit him to ceis, 
We lots Jngland,bot.gif we purches pets. 
Than Wodſtoh ſaid, this is mp beſt caunſall, 
Tak peice anc tyme as ſoꝛ our awin auaill, 
Oꝛ we tyne mair, we ſlaik of our curage, 
Eſter ze may get help be zour barnage. 


The King grantit,aud bad yame meſſage ſend, 
Na man was thair, that durſt to Wallace wend. 
Tye Quene appeirit, and ſaw this greit diſtance, 
Weill bozne [Cho was of the richt blude ol France 


Scho trowit weill, pairfoit to ſped the erate, 
Dir ſelf purpoiſſit in that Mellage to fair. 


Als ſcho foꝛthocht that the King tutk on hand, | 


A gane the richt, ſa oft to reif Scotland, + 
aud teill men laid, che vengeauce hapnit ſair, 
Ol gret? n men maid into Air. 
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C The Xucht 
Thus demit thay the tounſall thame amang, 

To this effect, ihe Quene bowmt to gang. T 
Quhen (cho hes ſene ilk man foꝛſaik this thing, 
On knets ſcho fell; and aſtzit at the ing. 
Souerane (cho ſaid, gik it zour willis br, 


That J deſpꝛe zone Chiſtane foz to ſc. 


Fot he is knawin, baith hardy, wyſe, and frew, 
Perchancehe wald erar on wemen rew. 
Than on zour men, thay haue done him ſic deir, 
Quhen he thame ſeis, it muifts him ay to Wer. 
It map nocht ſkaith, ſuppois J do na va!!!, 

To help this land, J wald mak my rcftiaill, 
The Lois all, of hit deſyze was fane 

Unto the King maid FJaftance into plane: 
That (cho micht pas: the King with ak wart wil, 
Half into Ire he gaif conſent thatr till. 
Sum of thame laid, the Quene (uifit WOgllace, 
Foz the greit voce of his hie Nobilncs, a he 


Ine hardy nan, that is lyklie with all, 


Streit fauour will of Foztoun to him fall. 

Inent wemen, is ſeue in mony place, 

Da happinnit, in this tyme of Wallace. 

In his ryſtug he was aue luifar trew, 

Ind cheiſſit ane, bot Jnaliſmen hir ſlew, 

it ſaid thay nocht, the Quene wald on hir tak, 


Js fox his lufeſic trauell fo2 to mas; 


Now lufe oꝛ leit, oꝛ foꝛ help of thair land, 
maß rcheirs, as I in Srripture tand. 


Scho gralthit hir, vpon ane gudiy wpſe, 


with gold and geir, and folk at hir deuyſr. 
Ladis with hir nane vther wald thay ſend, 


And aud Pꝛeiſtis, that weill the cuntrie bend. 


Leit q the Quene ro meſſage teddy dicht, 


e 
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And ſpeik farther ol Wallace trauell t icht. 


De worthy Scott{ amig pair enemeis raid, 
Diſtructioun greu, vpõ pame half pai matd. 
._ -daiſtit the land, about on ather ſyde, 

Na weirman than, durſt in thair wapis abyde. 
Thap Ranſonit nane, bot to the deith thame dicht 
In monp ſteid maid fyus bzaid and bzicht. 

The Oiſt was blyith, and in aue gude eſtait, 

Aa power was, that wald mak thame de bait. 
Gteit riches wan, ol gold and gude thatr till, 
Leung aneuch to tak at thair awin will. 

In awfull feir thay travcllthow the land, 
Maid bigguigis bair, pat thay befgir thame fand, 
Greit, Barmbinnis bzab, of ſteidis ſtark ſtrany 
Thir wicht weirmen of traucll thocht nocht lang, 
South iu the land richt etuiſt ly thay ſocht, 
To Sanct Albanis, bot harme pan did pat nocht, 
The Pꝛycur tend bam wyne and vennrtoum, 
Rette ſchit ihe Oiſt with kude in greit luſtoun. 
The nicht appeirit, quhen thay War at that place, 


Tha her bi pit than, fra thyne ane lytill ſpace. 
Che illi ane Ueid, quhair thay ſuld byde hs 
Into ane daill,beſyde ane Ri ac d A 

On ather ſyde quyair wylde bei 

To Suppet went, and tymoully com 

Ot mir and dein ;thap ceis wigh-luffici; 


Tentis vfi ground and Pauylſigſiis neal 
111 F 
a pat, 
Set wachis gut, that v plelie cou | 
The icht aan . wor 8 
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He mery day ſpꝛang fra the Ozient, 
with bemis bꝛicht, Jlluminu ye Occident. 
—Eftcr Tytan Phebus vpzplit fair, 
Heich in the Spheir the Signis maid declair. 
Tephirus began his michtie mozrow cours, 
The ſweit vapour did fra the ground reſours, 
The donk devo doun fra the heuin did vaill, 

In euerie meld, baith Firth, Foꝛeſt, and daill. 
The frelche Reuer amang the Rochts rang, 


Thꝛo w grenebzanchis,quharr byꝛdis biptyly ſag. 


With Jopous voce, in heuinly harmonp, 
Than Wallace thocht it was na tyme to ly, 
He bliſſit him, ſpne ſuddandly vp he rats, 


To taz the air, out of his Tent be gais. 


Maiſter Johne Blair was reddy haiſtelie, 

To Goddis ſeruice bo wnit richt reuerentlie. 
Quhen that was done Wallace conth him array, 
In his armour, quhilk was baith gude and gay. 
His ſchynand ſcheild, pat burneiſt was full bene, 
His leg harnes, that claſpit was full clene. 
Pulanis greis, he claſpit on full faſt, 


Ane clois birny, with mony ſicker caſt. 


Bzeiſt plait Bzailſarts,yat wozthy war in weit, 
Beſyde him furth, Jop couth his Balnet beir. 
His glitterand gluiffis grauin on ather ſyde, 
He ſemit weill in battell fo2 to byde. 

Ane gude girdill, and ſyne ane burly bꝛand, 


Ine ftaf of ſteill he grippit in bis hand. 


The Oiſt him blifſit,and pꝛayit God ol his grace, | 
225 tonuoy tra all miſtemperit cace il 
MWam me allace, and Boyd furth with him zeid, 


Endlang ane Riuex out thzow ane flureiſt meid. 
And as thay walk atouit tye ferldis grene, 


bs 
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Out of the South, yaiſaw quhair yat ye Quene. 
Towart the Oiſt come rydand ſoberly, 

Fyltie Ladyis war in hir tumpany. 


Waillit of wit, and demit of Renoun, 


Sum wedo wis war, and ſum of Religioun, 
Ind ſeuin Pꝛeiſtis, that enterit war in age, 
Wallace to ſic did neuer greit outrage. 

Bot git to him pai maid ane greit offence, 
Thus thay appꝛochit on to wart thair preſence, 
At the Pauilloun quhair thay the Lyonn ſaw, 


To ground thay licht, and ſyne on kneis yat faw. 


Pꝛapand foꝛ peice,thay cry with pietcous chetr, 
Ern Malcolme ſaid, our Chiftane is nocht heir. 
He bad hir ryſe, and ſaid it is nocht richt, 

Ane Quene on kneis, to ony lawer wicht. 

Up be the hand, the gude Erll hes hir tane, 
Atouir the bent, to Wallace ar thay gane. 

Quhen ſcho him ſaw, ſcho wald haue knetllit doff 
In armes ſone he tlaucht pis Quene with Croun. 
And Kiſſit hir withouttin woꝛdis moir, 

Sa did he neuer to na Sutheroun bekoir. 
Madame he ſaid, richt welcum mot ze be, 

How pleiſſit zow, our Oiſting fox to le? 

icht weill (cho ſaid, of freindſchip we haue neid, 
God grant ze wald, of our neceſſatr to ſpeid. 
Suffer we mon, ſuppois it lyke vs Jl, 

Bot traiſtis weill it is contrair our will. 


Te ſall remane with this Lo2d J man gang, 


Fra our pꝛeſence we ſall nocht tary lang. 
The Erll and he, vnto the Pauilloun zeid, 
With gude auyſe to deme mair of this deid. 


The counſall ſone, Wallace gart cailthameto, 
Lois he (atd,wair ze quyac 14 ado, 


D. J. 
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Ok thair cũming my ſelf hes na pleſance, 

And thairfoir man we wirk with oꝛdinance. 

mwemen map be contempning into weir, 

Amang ſuillis, that can nocht thame fozbeir. 

F ſay nocht this, be thir noꝛ be the Quene, 

Ittow it be bot gude that ſcho will mene. 

Exempill tak, ot lang tyme paſſit by, 

At Kunſp vaill, the treſſoun was planely. | 

Be wemen maid, pat Ganzelone with him bꝛocht, 

And Turky wyne, fozbcir than couth thay nocht. 

Lang vſe in weir, gart thame deſpꝛe thair will, 

Quhlltz bꝛocht Bing Charles to felloun lois d Fil, 

Che flour of France, without redemptioun, 

Thzow that foull deid, was bꝛocht to confuſioum. 

Command zour men, thairfoir in pꝛiuat wyle, 

On pane of lyte thay wirk nocht on ſic gylſe. 

Nane ſpeik with yame bot wyſe men of greit vaill 

That Lo dis ar, aud ſwoꝛne to this countall. 

His charge thay did, als gudly as thay mocht, 

This oꝛdinance thzow all the Diſt was wꝛocht. 

He and the Erll baith to the Quene thay went, 

Meſſauit hir fait, and bꝛocht hir to ane Tent, 

To Denner bownit als gudly as thay can, 

And ſeruit was with mony lyklie man, 

Gude purueyance the Quene had with hir bꝛocht. 

Ane aſſay ſcho tui of all that gude hir thocht. 

Wallace perſauit, and ſaid we haue na dꝛeid, 

F can nocht trow Ladyis will do that deid. 

To poyſoun men foz all Ingland to wyn, 

- The Quene anſwerit, git poyſoui be thatrin: 

Ot onv thing quhilk ts bzocht izctr wich me, 

Upon my ſelf, lirſt ſozrow ze ſai! le, 

Sone elter meit ane Parlcheil gart aii ab%nt, 
"4 | Bo 


Ladyts appeitit in pꝛeſence with the QMuenc, 
Wallace aſkit quhathir cũming micht mene. 

Foz peice (cho ſaid, that we haue to 30w ſocht, 
This byꝛnand weir in baill hes mony bꝛocht. 
Te grant vs peice foꝛ him that deit on tre, 
Wallace anſwetit, Madame that may nocht be. . 
Ingland hes done ſa greit harmis to vs, 


me map nocht pas, and lichtly leit it thus. 


Tes laid the Quene,foz criſtin folk we ar, 

Fo Goddis ſaik ſen we deſy2e na mair. 

Me aucht haue peice, he ſaid that we deny, 

The perfite caus, that ſall I ſchew ſoꝛ guhy. 

Te ſeik na peice bot foꝛ 30ur awin auarll, 
Quhen pat zour King had Scotland grippit hall! 
Foꝛ na kin thing that he befoir him fand, 


He wald nocht thoill the richt blude m our land. 


Bot reft thair rent, ſpne put thame ſelk to deid, 
Kanſoun of gold micht mak vs naremetd, 

Dis fell fals weir ſall on him ſelf be ſene, 

Than ſoberlyto him anſwerit the zNuene, 

Of thir wꝛangis amendis war maiſt fair, 
Madame he laid of him we aſk na mam. 


Bot that he wald byde vs into battall, 


And God be Judge, he kennis the mater haill. 
Sio thing ſcho laid, it war nocht gude think me, - 
Peite now war beſt, and it micht purcheſt be. 


Wdald ze grant peicc,and trewis with vs taz, 
Thꝛow all Ingland we ſuld gar pzaperis mak: 


Foꝛ zow and pame, pat in the wer war loiſt, 

Than Wallace ſaid,quhatr ſic cũmis thzow bot; 
Pꝛayer of toʒte, quhair ſa that it be wꝛocht, 
To vs helpis, outher lptill oz nocht. 
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Bot Loꝛdis and thay, that to the tounfall went. 
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noar]y ſcho ſaid, thus wyle men hes vs kend, 
Ay efter weir, peice is the mall end. 
Quhairfoir ze fuld of zour greit malice ceis, 


The end ol weir is cheritie and peis. 


Peice is in heuin, with blis and leſtandnes, 


We ſall beſeik the Loꝛd ok his hie grace: 


To command peice, ſen we map do na matr, 
Madame he laid oꝛ zour pzayer cum thait: 
Mendig of Jngland we think pan foꝛ to haue, 
Quhat ſet zow thus, on weir ſa God zow ſaue. 
Fra violent weir, that ze think nocht to dwell, 
Madame he laid, the treuth J ſall ov tell. 


Etter the dait of Alexanderis Ring, 


Our land the zeir ſtuid deſolat but King. 


Beipit full weill at concozd in gude ſtait, 


Thꝛow twa pat clamit thair hapnit greit debatt. 
Da erniſtfully accozd thame nocht thay can, 
Tour bing thay aſkit foz to be thair ouir man. 
Slelp he ſlaid in ſtrenthis of Scotland, 
The Kingrik ſyne he tuik at his awin hand. 

He maid ane King aganis our richteous Law, 
F 02 he of him ſuld haue the Kegioun aw. 
Contratr this band, war all the haill barnage, 
Foz Scotland zit, was neuer in thirlage. 


Sten Juuus, that tribute tuik of all, 


His wynning was, in Scotland bot richt mall. 
Than zour fals King, vnder collour but mair, 
Thꝛow band he matd, to Bzuce that is our Air. 
Undid that King quhiltz he beloir had maid, 

T 120w all Scotland, with greit power vai raid. 
To Buuce len ſyne he keipit na cunnand, 

He laid he wald nocht gang and conqueis land: 
To vther men, and thus the cace befell, 


Than 


Than Scotland thtow he demanit him ll, 
Slew our Eldarts,grett pietie was to (ec, 

In pꝛeſoun ſyne, lang tyme thay pzeſonit me. 
Quhill J was than, caſſin out to2 deid, 


Thankit be God he ſend me ſum remeid. 


Uengit to be, J pꝛeuit all my micht, | 
Feill of that Kin, to deith ſyne haue J dicht. 
The rage of zouth gart me deſyze ane wyfe, 
That rewit J ſatr,and will do all my lyfe. 
Ane Tratour nicht but mercy gart hir de, 
Ane Heſſilrig, bot foꝛ deſpyte of me. 

Than rang J furth in trauell weir and pane, 
Quhill we redemit part of our land agane. 
Than zour counſall deſyzit of vs ane trew, 
Quhilk maid Scotland full graith y fox to tew. 
Into that peice thay ſet ane ſubtiſ Air., 
Than xviij.ſcoir to deith thay hangit thair. 
That Mobillis war, and worthy or Reuoun, 
Ol coit armouris, eldeſt in that Regioun, 
That deith we think to benge in all our micht, 
The woman als, that duilfully was dicht. 
Out of my mynd that deith will nenerflyde, 
Quhul! God me tak fra this fals warld ſa wyde. 
On Sutheroun ſen, J can na pietie hait, 
Zour men in weir J neuer think to ſalf. 

The bꝛicht tetris was pietie to behald, 

Buſt fra his ene quhen he his taill had tald. 
The Quene weipit foꝛ pietie of Wallace, 
Allace (cho ſaid, wa worth the wictzit cace. 
In waryit tyme that Heſſilrig was bozne, 
Monp worthy thꝛow his deith ar fozloꝛne. 

He ſald haue pane that ſaikles ſic ane ſleu c), 


Agngland ſen ſyne hes bocht it deir aneuch 


O. Ut. 
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| Aadame he ſaid, als God gif me gude gracc: 
 9Z1inces oz Quene, ot quhat ſtait ſa thay be, 


The Xucht 
The boch ſcho had bene ane Quene oꝛ ane Princes, 


Into hir tyme (cho was als detr to me. 
Wallace ſcho ſaid, ok this talk we will ceis, 
{The mendis heirof is gude paper and peis. 


I grant he ſaid, of me as now na mair, 


This is richt nocht bot eitzing ofour cair. 


The Quene fand weill lang age na thing hir bet, 


Sho trowtt. with gold; that he micht be ouirlet. 


The thoufandpund of lyneſt gold ſa reid, 
Stho gart be bzocht to wallace in that ſteid. 
Madame he laid, na ſic tribute we craik, 
Ane vther mendis we wald of Jngland hat. 


Oz we returne ira this Regioun agane, 4 


Or zour fais binde that hes our Eldaris flane. 
| Fox all the gold, and riches in zour Ning, 


Te get na peite but deſpꝛe of zour King. 
Duhen ſcho law weill gold micht hir nocht releil, 
Sun part in ſpoꝛt ſcho thocht him for to pꝛeit. 

Wallace ſcho ſaid ze war clepit my lufe, +. + 
Pair aboundantly I maid me fox to pꝛufſe. 
Traiſting thairfoir zour rancour foz to flat, 
Me think ze ſuld do ſum thing fo2 my (atk, 
Nicht wylelie he, maid anſwer to the Queue, 
Madame he ſaid, and veritie war ſene: 

That ze me lutlit, aucht zow lufe agane, 
Thic wozdts dil ar nathing bot in vane. 
In ſpeiche ol lufe, ſubtill e Sutheroun.ar, 
Te can vs mok, ſuppo:s we get na mair. 


To tak ane lyking, and ſyne get na pleſance, 


Dic 110. a5 that is nathing to auance. 
In Londoun icyo ſaid, foꝛ 300 J lucferit blame, 
Out 
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Our counlali als will lauch quizen J cum hame. 
Da may thay ſay wemen ar feirs of thocht, 
To ſeik fretndſchip,and ſyne can get richt nocht. 
Madame we wait how ze war hidder fend, 
Ze trow we haue bot iytill foꝛ to ſpend. 
Firſt with zour gold, fo ze ar riche J wig, 
Ze wald vs blind, ſen Scottis ar ſa nys. 1 
Syne pleſand woꝛdis of zow. and Ladpis fair, Wl 
As quhaſald dzyfe the byꝛdis to ane ſnait. | Wl | 
With ane quhrffill pype, toꝛ it will freſcheſt call, 
Madame as zit, ze map nocht tempt vs all. 
Greit part of gude is left amang our kyvn, 
In Ingland als we liud aneuch to wyn. i 
Abaiſſit ſcho was, to mak ani wer hun till, 1 +1 
Deir Schu ſcho ſaid, fen that it is zour Will: N 
Weir 02 pelce, quhat that zow lykis beſt, wt! 
Lat zour hie wit, and gude counſall degeſt. 1 
Madame he laid, now ſall ze vnderſtand, wel 
*  Thereſſounquhy that J will mah na band. mn 
with zow Ladyis,J can na tre wis bynd, 
Foꝛ zour fals Bing wald ſone heirelter ſyud: 
Auhen he ſaw tyme to bꝛet it at his wl, 
And plancly ſap he grantit nocht thair till. 


3 _— 


Than had we nane bot Ladyis to repzufe, | 
Chat ſall he nocht, be God that ſittis abuſe. 4 


Upon wemen J will na weir begin, = 
On zov in feild, na worſhip is to win. * 1 
All the haill pats on him ſelf he ſall tan, 
Ok peice.oz weir, quhat we happin to mall. 
The Quene grantit his anſwer ſufficieut, 
Sa did the lait, in plane that was pꝛeſent. 
His deliuerance thay held of greit auaill, 
And ſtark aneuch, to (chav in thair counſall. 
| | } 8 il, | 
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CThe Jucht 
na was the Quene,hir trauell helpit nocht, 
ie gold ſcho tuik, that pai had with hir bꝛocht: 


Into the Oiſt richt frely ſcho it gail, 


To euerie man that lpkit foꝛ to haif, 
Menſtrallis, and Heraldis, ſcho gaif aboundantle 
Zrletkand thame, hir freind that thap wald be. 
Quhen Wallace ſaw the fredome of the Muene, 
Sadip he laid, the ſuith weill hes bene ſene. 
Wemen map tempt the vopleſt hes bene wzocht, 
Tour greit gentrice, it (all not be fot nocht. 

We zow aſſure our Oiſt ſall do na thing, 


Quhill tyme ze may ſend Meſſage fra zour King. 


Gif it be lwa, that he accord and we, 


Than fox zour (ark it ſall the better be. 
Tour Heraldis als, ſall ſaifly cum and ga, 
Foꝛ 30ur fredome, we (all trubill na ma. 


„Scho thankit bum, of his grant mony ſpſe, 


And all the Ladpis vpon ane gudly wyſe. 
Glaidhy thay dꝛinb, the Quene and gude Wallace, 
Hir Ladpis als, and Loꝛdis in that place, 

Hir leit ſcho tuik, foꝛ outtin langer baid, 


pue myle that nicht ſouth to ane Nonry raid. 


Upon the mozne to Londoun paſſit thay, 

In weſtmynſter, quhair that the counſall lay. 
Wallace anſwer ſcho gart ſchaw to the King, 

It neidis nocht heir, now mair reheirs this thing. 
The greit commend that ſcho to Wallace gaik, 
Befoir the King in pꝛeſence of the lait. 

To trew Scoitis,1tt!:1d greitip applcts, 
Thocht Ingliſmen thairot had lytill eis. 

Ot worlchip, wit, manhbed and gouernance, 

Ok kredome, tteuth, bey oi temembꝛance. 


2 0 


Scho callu hun thai into that hie pꝛelence, 


Thoche 


a Oo Y 
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Thocht conerair thame he ſtude at his defence. 
Sa Chitrane lyke,ſcho ſayis as he is ſene, 
Into Ingland J trow hes neuer bene. 
Wald ze ol gold gifhim this Realmis rent, 
Fta honour he, will nocht turne his Intent. 
Aſſduerit ze ar, quhill 3e may meſſage mak, 
Df wyle Loꝛdis ſum part J reid zow tak. 
To purches peice withouttin woꝛdis matr, 
Fo: all Ingland may rew his raid full ſatr. 
Zour Heraldis als, to pas to him hes leit, 
In all his Oiſt thair ſall na man thame greif. 
Than thankit thay the Quene fox hir trauell, 
The King and Loꝛdis that war ot his counſell, 
Ok hir anſvocr the King appleiſſit was, 
Than thze greit Loꝛdis thay oꝛdanit to pas: 
Thair counlall haul hes fund it for the beſt, 
Tre wis to tak oz ellis thay get na ref}. 1 
Ane Herald went in all the haiſt he may. oil. 
To Iuane vaill,quhair that tze Scottts lap. Wil '} 
Conduct to haue, till thay had ſaid thair will, 
The counſall ſone ane Conduct ſend thame till. 
Agane he paſt with Souerance to his King, i} 
Tyan cheiſſit thay the Loꝛdis fox this thing. id 6 4 
The Rene Cliffurd, that than was noardane hatll 8 
Bewmont,ndodſtok,all men of mektlil vatll. Wi 
Quhat thir thꝛe wzocht, ye lait ſuld ſtand pair till, 
The Kingis ſclf was geuin thame at thair will. 
Sone thay var bzochc to ſpetking with Wallace, 
Wodſtok him ſche wit furth mony ſubtill cace. 
tdallace hes hacd thair Sophylmis euerilk deill, 
Is zit he laid, me think we mene bot weill. 
In wzang ze hald and dois vs gret outrage, 
Ot houſis part that is our heritage. | 


¶ The Aucht 
Out of this peice, in plane Þ mak thame knawin, 
Thane foz to wpu,fen that thay ar our awin. 
Korburgh, Berwißz, pat ouris lang! tyme hes bene 
Into the handis of zour fals King J wene. 
We aſk heir als be verte w of this band, 
Our awin zoũg king be wzang led fra Scotlad. 


we lall thame haue withouttin woꝛdis mair, 


To his deſyze the Loꝛdis grantit chair. 
Richt at his will thay haue conſentit vaill, 


Joꝛ na hyn thing, the peice thay wald nocht faill. 


The zoung Kandall, that than in Londoun was, 
The L02d of Lone in this band he can as. 


The Erll ot Buchane, bot than in tender age, 


Elter he grevo ene man of greit vaſſalage. 


Tummug and Foullis he gart delyuer als, 


Quhiltz elter was, to King Kobert full fals. 
woallange fled ouir, a dur nocht byde pat mute, 
In Picardy to aſi him was na bute. ; 

Bot he wald erar haue had that fals Knichf, - 
Than ane thouſand of fyncſt gold (a bꝛicht. 


The Buuce he alkit,bor he was had away, 


Befoir that tyme, to Calice mony ane dap. 
Bing Edwanxd pecuit pat pai micht nocht him get, 
CO Gloceſter his Uncle had him let. 
That Calice bad, haul into his keiping. 
Wallace that tyme gat nocht his richteons King, 
The Exil Patrik als fra Londoun thay ſend, 
With wallace to gang, as weill beſoir is kend. 
Ok this mater ane finall gouernance, 
To Bing Edward he gait vp his legeance. 

And tui to hald of Scotland euer mair, 
with full glaid hart Wallace reſſauit him pair, 
Tha honourit him richt reuerently as 204d, 


= 


The 


4 


Butk, 
The Scottis was all reioyſit of that concoꝛd. 
Ane hundzeth hoꝛs, with zoung Lozdis of Nenoũ, 
Co Wallace come, all fred of that pꝛeſoun. 
Under his Seill King Edward yan gart (ſend, 
Foꝛ to gif ouir, and mak ane mall end 
Rorxburgy,Berwik, quhiln war of mehkill vaill. 
To Scottis men, and all the boundig haill. 

Foz ſpue zeit tre wis thay pꝛomeiſt be pair band 
Than Wallace ſaid , we will pas neir Scotland. 
Oz ocht be Deillit, and thairfoir mak vs boun, 
Agane we will beſyDe Mozthallartoun. 
Quhair King Edward firſt battell hecht to me, 
As we began thalr (all it endit be. 

Greit weil the Quene he chargit the Meſſage 
It is fo hit that we leit our veyage. 

Ine day he ſet, quhen thay ſuld meit him thair, 
And ſeill the peice withouttin pꝛoceg mair. 


' Uponthe momethe Oiſt but inair aupſe, 


Tranoputit nozth vpon ane gudly wyſe. 

To the ſet tryſt that Wallace had thame maid, 
The Juglis meſſage come but matr abaid. 
Thap ſeillit the petce without langer Delay, 
The meſſage than vyon the Secund dap: 

To Wondoun went in all the haiſt thay can, 
The worthy Scottis with mony gudily man: 


To Bamburgh come, with all thair power haill, 


Sextie thouſand all Scottis of greir vaill. 
Ten dapis befotr Alhallowis cum thay fure, 


On Lammes dap thay lichtit on Carhame mure. 


Thair ludgeit thay, with pleſance as thap mocht, 
Quhill on the moe that Pꝛeiſtis to yame bꝛocht 
In Carhame Bick, and ſeilſit in his hand, 7 
Horburgh kepis as thay had inaid cuüna nd: 
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che Aucht 
And Berwik als, quhilk Jngliſmet had laug, 
Thay fred the folk in Jngland foz to gang. 

Fo: thair lyfis Jſchit of ather place, 
Thay durſt nocht weill byde rekning of Wallace. 
Capitane he maid,in Berwik of Kenoun, 
That woꝛthy was, gude Criſtall of Setoun. 
Keiper he maid to Rorburgh Caſtell wicyc, 
Schir John Ramſay, ane wyſe a wozthy Rnichf, 
Syne Wallace ſelf with Erll joatrik in plane, 
To Dunbar raid, and reſtoꝛit him agane. 

In his Caſtell, and als his heritage, 
With the conſent of all tye hatll barnage. 

Quhen Wallace was aggrelt and this Lozd, 
To reull the Kealine he maid him gudly foꝛd. 
Scotland atouir fra Ros to Sulwap ſar d, 
De raid it thꝛpis, and ſtatute all the land. 
In the Lennox, ane quhyle he maid repair, 
Schir John Menteith ane quhyle was Capitane 
Als twyts befoir he had his Goſſop bene, (thyair, | 
Bot na kreindſchip betuix thame ſyne was ſene. 
Twa monethis ſtill he dwelt in Dunbartaue, 
Ane hous he foundit vpon ane Roch of ſtane. 
Men left he thair to big it to the hicht, 

Syne to the Marche, agane he rydis richt. 

Into Rorburgh thay cheiſſit him ane place, 

Ane gude Towꝛthair, he gart big in ſchoꝛt ſpace. 

Tyhe Kingrik ſtude in gude wozſchip and eis, 

Was nane ſa greit durſt bis nichtbour diſpleis. 

The abill ground gart laubour thziftely, 

Uittall and frute thair grew aboundantly. 

Was neuer befor ſen this was callit Scotland, 

Sic welth and peice atanis in the land, 

He lend Jop twyls to Bzuce in Yuntiagtoun, 

115 5 l Beſeisand 
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ts Buuk. | 11} 
Beſeidand him, to tum and tak his Crown. 

Counſall he tuik at fals Saronis allace, 

He had neuer hap, in lyfe to get Wallace. 

The ʒeix as thus, the Realme ſtude in gude pets 

Ok this ſaying me wourthis foꝛ to ceis. 

And farther furth of Wallace will J tell, 

Into his ipke quhat auenture zit befell, 


C Heir endis the firſt Conqueis of Scotland. 
CCC DD 
Gs) 
C The Nynt part ofthis buitz declairis how 
Wallace paſt in France, Cap. j. 


Ne Royall King that Regnit info France, 
Breit woꝛſchip hard, of Wallace gouernance. 
The pꝛoues, pꝛice, and of his wozthy deid, 
Als Furthwart fair, commendit of manheid. 
Baith humbill, trew, and pꝛuikit weill of pꝛyce, 
Ot honour, treuth, and voyd of couetyce. 
That Nobill King Regnand in Royaltie, 
Had greit Delyte this Wallace foz to ſe. 
And knew richt weill ſchoztly to vnderſtand, 
The greit ſuppzyſe,and ouirſet of Ingſand. 
He meruellit als, of Mallace ſmall power, 
That but ane King tuik fic a Realme to ſteir. 
Aganis Ingland, and gart thait malice ceis, 
Quhili tyapDeſyzit with gude will to tak peis. 
And richt anone ane Herald gart he call, 
In ſchoꝛt termis he hes teheirſit all. 
Ol his Jutent compleitlp to ane end, | 
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1! ASHBY C The Nynt 
Syue in Scotland, he bad him he luld wend, 
And he wꝛait richt with verray greit honour, 
To william Wallace as ane Conquerour. 


Louit leid, with woꝛſchip boyſe and wicht, 
Thow verray help, in halding of thy richt. 
.— — Thow richt rettzewar of thy natiue land, 
with Goddis grace agants thy fais to ſtand, 

In defence helpar, of thy richteous blude, 

© worthy birth, and bliſlit be thy fude. 
As it is red of P2ophecy befoxne, 

In happy tyme toz Scotland thow was bozne. 
I the beleik with all humilitie, 
My clois letter, thow wald conſait᷑ and ſe. 

As zour bꝛother J criſtynit King of France, 

To the beirar, ze heir and gif credancte. 

The Herald him bownit, and to pe Schip is gans 
In Scotland ſone, he cũmis into ane. 
Bot Herald lytze he leikis his pzeſence, 

On land he went, and maid na reſidenee. 
In euerie ſteid quhair he pꝛeſumit thair, 
Sd on ane dap, he fand him into Atr. 

In gude effeir, and manlpke cumpany, 
The Herald than with Honour reuerently. 
Hes laluſt him, vpon ane gudely maneir, 


And he agane with humbill hawely cheir: 


Reſſauit him, into richt gudly wyſe, 


The Herald than, with wozſchip to deuyſe: 
Be tui to him the Kingis wꝛite of France, 


Wallace on ne, with lawly obeyſance. 


Acht reuerently fox woulchip of Scotland, 


Auhen he it red, and had it vnderſtand: 
It this Herald he aſtzit hig credance, 


"©" = — 4 


With 


with alper ſpeiche, and manly countenante. 
And he him tald, as J hatt ſaid beſoir, 
The Kingis deſyze, quhat neidis wozdis moir? 
The hie honour, and the greit Nobilnes, 

Ol zour manheid weill knawin in mony place. 

Him lykis aſweill zour woꝛſchip to auance, 
Js 3e war bozne ane leige man of France. 
Sen his Regioun is flour of Kealmis ſene, 

Ils the greit band of kyndnes zow betwene. 

And ſen this Realme ſtandis in ſic ſaiffie, 

It war woꝛſchip his pꝛeſente fox to ſe. 
Wallace conſaum, withouttin tarying, 
The greit deſyze or this gude Nobill King. 
Syne to him laid, ſa God of heuin me ſane, 

Heirefter lone, ze ſall ane anſwer haue. 

Olk zour deſyꝛe that ze haue ſchewit me till, 

Welcum ze ar with ane fre harty will. 
The Herald bald vnto the twentie dap, 
With Wallace ſtill, in gude weilfair and play. 
Conſumit the tyme with wirſchip and pleſance, 
Be gude aupſe maid his delinerante, 
with his awin hand he wait vnto the King, 
All his Intent as tuiching to this thing. 

| Richt riche rewaird he gaifthe Heralb to, 

And him conuopit, quhen he had leit to go. 

Out of the toun with gudly cumpany, 

His leit he tuik, and went vnto the ſep, 

Gude Wallace than hes maid his puruepance, 
Bis purports was to le the King of France, 
Neuclt but weir to Sanct Johnſtoun couth fair 
Ane counfati than he had gart oꝛdane thair, 

Into his ſteid, cheiſit ane Gouernour, 

To zeip the land, aue man of greit honour; 


, 
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James gude L 02d the Stewart of Scotland, 


The Kingreſſautt, it with ane gude Intent. 


The fais Matioun that we ar Nthtbourts to, 


C The Apynt 
Quhiltz Father was as {tczyts beiris on hand. 


To gude walter quhiik was of hie parage, 
Matioꝛy Buuece ſyne gat in Mariage. 


Thaitot as now, to ſpeik J haue na ſpace, 


It is weill knawin,thankit be Goddis grace: 


And to the Derald withouttin reſtdence, 

How he appeirit vnto the Kingis pꝛelence. 
Fra the Rochell the land ſone hes he tane, 
Atouir the land he graithit him to gane. 
Selkand the King als gudly as he map, 

Sa to the Court he paſſit on ane day. 

To Paris went, as peirles of Renoun, 

This king that tyme held Palice in that toun. 
Quhen he him ſaw, hes granhly vnderſtand, 
He ſpeirit tythandis, the weil fair of Scotland. 
The Herald ſaid, iuto thir termis ſchot, 
That all was gude, he had the mair comfoꝛt. 
Saw thow Wallace the Chiftane of that land, 
Jud he ſaid ze, that dar J tak on hand, 
Ane woꝛthrar, this day is leuand nane, 

In wap of weir, als far as J haue gane. 

The hie woꝛzlchip, and the greit Nobtines, 
The gude wellfair,pleſance and wozthynes. 
The riche rewand, was michtie foz to le, | 
That fo2 zour ſatk he kyithit vpon me. 

And his anſwer in wꝛit he hes zow ſent, 


RGoyall Rop and richteous Crownit Ring. 
Te knaw this weill, be vther ma than me, 
= Hop pat our Kcalme, ſtaudis in perplexue. 


Quhen 


Nuhen pleiſſis thame thay mak vs ay ado, 
Na band map be maid of lie ſufficiance, 
Bot ay in it thay find ane variante. 
To wait ane tyme will God that J may be, 
within ane zeir J will z0ur preſence ſe. 
Of this anlwer weill pleiſit was the King. 
Leif J thame thus in Royaltie to Ring. 
And glaid comfoxt richt as I haue zow tald, 
Of Wallace furth J will my purpois hald. 


Chow wallace paſt in frante, and faucht wit 


the Reid Reuar and vincuſt hun. Cap. 
ſ 


Ntill Apzyll, the ane and twentic day, 

The Kalend changit as we vſe to ſay. 
Che luſtie tyme of Mapyis freſche ciming, 
Celeſtiall greit bipithnes in to bzing. 
Pꝛincipall moneth;foxſuith it may be ſene, 

The heuinly hewis vpon the tender grene. 
Quhen auld Saturne his cluddy cours hes gane, 
The quhilk hes bene baith bird and beiſtis bane. 
Tephirus eik with his weit vanour, 

Hie comfort hes be wirking ol natau. 
All fructeous thing into the eird adoun; 

That reullit is vnder the hie Regioun. 

Sober Luna in following of the ſe, 
Quhen bꝛicht Phebus is in his Chemeis hie: 
The Bullis cours ſa takin hes his place, 

And Juppiter was in the Crabbis face. 

Quhen Aries the hait Signe Colerik, 
Into the Ram quhilk hes his roumis rike. 


Thetis had his place and manſioun, 5 


In Capzicozue the Signc of - Lyoun. . 
6 Jl 
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; CThe arnt 
Sentill Juppiter with his myld o2dinance, 
Baith herb and tre reuertis into pleſance. 
And freſche Floꝛa hir floury mantill ſpꝛeid, 
In euerie vaill baith hoip hill and meid. 
In this ſame tyme, foʒ thus myne Futhor fayts, 
Wallace to pas of Scotiand tuik his wayts, 
Be ſchoꝛt aupſe he ſchuip him to the ſev, 
And fyftie men tuik in his cumpanp. 
He leit na woꝛd than walk of his paſſage, 
Oz Ingliſmen had ſtoppit his vepage. 
Noz tuik na leit at Lozdisof Parliament, 
He wiſt full weill thap wald nocht all conſent. 
To ſuflfer him out of the land to ga, 
Fo thy anone without witting ol ma: 
He gart foirſe and oꝛdane weil his ſchip, 
Ind thir war thay paſt in his fello wſchip. 
Twa Wallacis was his kynniſmen full neir, 
Craufurd,Cleland,to him war haldin deir. 
At Kirkeudbzicht he oꝛdanit his paſſage, 
Seymen he ſet, and gaif thame gudly wage. 
Ane gude new Barge , richt woꝛthely wꝛocht fox 
Tha wãtit nocht, ol wyne, vittal noꝛ geir. (weir 
Mit ze thay war ane gudip cumpany, 
Of waillit men, had wꝛocht full hardely, 
Boneallies dꝛantz richt glaidly on ane mozrow 
Syne leit thap tuik, a with greit God to bozxrow; 
Boittis war ſchot, and fra the land thame ſent, 
With glaid hartis atanis in thay went. 
Unto the Schip thay rowit haiftely, - 
The Sepmen than wirkand full erneſtly, 
Ankeris wand in,vyſelte on ather ſyde, 
Thait leidis keſt,and waittit weill the tyde, 
Leit Saillis fall, and hes thatr cours anone, 
Aue 


Ane gudiy wynd out of the richt airth come. 
Freikis on foirftam reuilit weill thair geir, 
Leidis on lebuird, with ane Loꝛdly feir. 
Lynis laid out to lutk thatr paſſage ſound, 
ith ful Haill pus, fra Scotland Firth vai loũd. 
Saillit haill ouir, the day and als the nieht, 
Upon ye moꝛne quhen vat ve Sone ſchynit bzicht 
Thair Schipmaiſter vnto the Top is went, 
South eiſt he ſaw, that trublit his Intent. 
Sextene Saillis arrapit on ane raw, 

In collour reid, that towart yaine couth dꝛaw. 
The glitterand Sone vpon thame ſchewit bzicht, 
The ſey about Jiluminit with the licht. 

This minis Spꝛite was in ane extaſp, 

Doun went he ſone, and ſaid richt ſozrowfully. - 
Allace (quod he) the day that J was bozne, 
Without remeid our lyfis ar all fozlozne. 

In curſſit tyme J tutk this cure on hand, 

The beſt Chiftane, and reſkevo of Scotland: 
Ouit re kleſly J haue tane vpon me, 

with waik power to bzing him thzow the ſee. 
It fozcit nocht, wald God J war tozment, 

Sa noallace micht, with wozſchip chaip vnſchfr. 


Quhen wallace ſaw, and hard this minis mane, 


To comloꝛt him, with gude will is he gane. 
Maiſter he laid, quhat hes anoyit the? _ 

Nocht foz tny lelf, this man ſaid pieteouſlie. 
Bot of ane thing J dar weill vndertane, 
Thocht all war heir the Dchippis iy Bertaue. 
Part ſuld we lois,ſet Foztoun had it ſ\wozne, 
Che beſt weirman in ſey is vs beſoꝛ ne. 
Leifand this day, and King is of the ſee, 


P. Us. 
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wallace ſons ſpeirit, walt tho w auhar he map be. 


2 * 
8 


The Reid Reuar thay call him in his ſtyle, 
That 3 him ſaw, O warpit be the quhyle. 


Map nane eſchaip, vat cũmis in his dangeir. 
The lakeſt (chip that is his floit within. 


C The Nynt 


Fo mpue awin lyfe I wald na murning mak, 
Is na man voꝛne, that one Tyꝛan will tak. 

He ſaifis nane,fo2 gold noꝛ vther gude, 

Bot flayts and dꝛownis all derfly in the flude. 
He gettts na grace,thocht he war King oz Knicht 
This ſextene zeir he hes done greit vnricht. 

The power is ſa rang he hes to ſteir, 


Wald ze him buird, na buit is to begin, 


Map ſaill vs doun vnto the dulefull detd, 

Than Wallace (aid ſen thow can na remeid: 

Cell me his feir, and how J fall him knaw, 

Quhat is his vſe, and ſyne go luge the law? 

The ſchip men ſaid, full weill ze may him ken, 

Be graith takynnis full cleirly be his men. 

His colt armour is lene in mony ſteid, 

All battell bown in rayment all of reid. - 

This koꝛmeſt lchip that perſewits vs ſa faſt, 

Him lelfts in, and will nocht be agaſt. 

He will zo w haill quhen pat thay cum zow neir, 

Without tary than man ze ſtryke and ſteir. 

Dim ſelf will enter firſt full hardely, TY 

Chir ar the Signis, pat ze fall tak him by. . 

Ane bar of Blew into his ſchynand ſcheild, 

Ane bend of Quhyte delpꝛand ay the feild. 

The Ketd betakyms blade and hardyment, 

The Quhyte curage, Increſſand his Intent. 

The Dlew he beiris, toꝛ he is criſtin man, 

Sadly him anſwerit, illiam Wallace than, 

Thocht he is criſtin, this is na criſt in deid, 
AM; Th. Sa bnder 
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mot vs ſpeid. 
Baith Schipmaiſter, and Steiriſman alſo, 
Into the ho w, but baid he gart thame go. 
His kykcte men withouttin langer reſt, 
Wallace gart rap, into thair armour pꝛeſt. 
Jucht and fourtie on lufe vuird laid thay la w, 
William Craufurd than to him can he caw. 
And ſaid thow can ſum part ot Schipinan fair, 
Thow hes bene vſit into the toun of Air. 
J p2ay the tak this doctrine weill of me, 
Luk that thow ſtand ſtill ſtraitly be the tre. 
Qnhen thap bid ſtryke, to ſeruice be thow bane, 
Quhen J the warne, lat doun the Saill agaae. 
Cleland Couſing cum tak the ſteir on hand, 
Heir on the waill neir by the ſall J ſtand. 
God gyde our Schip, as now J ſap na mair, 
The Barge began with ane ful weirlpke fair. 
Him ſelt on loft, was with ane dꝛawin ſwoꝛd, 
And bad pair Steiriſman lay endlang the buird. 
On loud he cryit, ſtryke doggis oꝛ ze fall de, 
Craufurd leit dꝛaw the Saill a lycell we. 
The Capitane lap in.ful ſone and wald not Uynt, 
Wallace hes him ſone be the goꝛget hynt. 
On the ouir loft, ket him quhaꝛ pat he ſtude, 
Qugill neis and mouth all ruſchit turth of blude. 
Ane foꝛgit knyfe,bzaithly he bzardit out, 
Tho weir ſchippis was lappit thame about. 
The Barge clippit; bot thay nocht feſtnit faſt, + 
Craufurd dꝛew Saul, ſchot by and ol thame paſt. 
The Reuar cryit with pieteous voce full cleir, 
Grace of his iyfe, foꝛ hun pat bocht vs dear, 
Mercy he cryit, foꝛ hum that deit on Rude, 


Laſcr to mend, J haue ſpilt n is wt 
BD. iy. | 


CThe Nynt 
Fo: my treſpas J wald mak ſui remeid, 
Monp (aikles J haue gart put to deid. | 
n5allace-voiſt weill, thocht he to deith war nocht 
Fra thame to chaip, on na wyſe micht he nocht. 
And of his lyfe ſum reſbew micht he mak, 
Ane better purpois, ſyne ſone than can he tak. 
And als he rewit, foꝛ his pte had bene Ill, 
Ju Latine toung richt thus he ſaid him till. 
J neuer tuik man that enemie was to me, 
Foꝛ Goddis ſaik thy lyfe zit grant Jthe. 
Bai th knyfe and woꝛd, he tuik fra him anone, 
Up be the hand, as pzeſoner hes him tane. 
Up on his ſwoꝛd, ſcharply he gart him weir, 
45 that day turth he fuld him neuer der. 
Command thy men, ſald we allace to our peis, 
Thair ſchot of gun, that was nocht eith © teig. 
Chap caſtand war, awo full on ather fyde, | 
The Neid Reuar commandit thame to byde, 
Meld vp ane gluit᷑ in taikning of the trew, 


Dis men beheld and weill that Senze knew. 


Lelt of thair ſchot, the Signe quhen pat vai (aw, 
His greiteſt barge to wart him can he caw. 

Lat ve zour weir, thir ar freindis at ane, 

J crow to God our werſt hourts ar gane. 

He altzit Wallace to do quhat was his will, 
With ſchoꝛt auyſe, richt thus he laid him till. 

To the Kochell J wald ze gatt thame Sail, 
Foz Ingliſmen we wait nocht quhat may atil. 
He thame commandu tozouttin wozuis marr, ! 
Turne Saill and wynd, to wart the Kothell fair, 
Foz thair will God is our purpois to be, 
Wink weill about, foꝛ Scurriouris on the ſe. 
Dig charge thay wzocht in all the haiſt thay can; 


Wallace 


Wallate deſpzit to talk mair with this man. 
Wylſelie he ſpcirit,in quhat land art thow bozne? 
In France he ſaid, and all my Elderig befozne. 
And thatr we had ſum part of heritage, 
Thocht feirs Foztoun,yus bꝛocht me in ane rage. 
Wallace anſwerit, how come tho w to this lyfe? 
Fozſuith he ſaid, vot thzow ane ſuddand ſtrpfe. 
Sa happinit J, into the Kingts pꝛeſence, 
Ouir reckleſly to do ane greit offence. 
Ane worthy man of gude kyn and Renoun, 
That thꝛow my deid was put to conkuſtoun. 
Deid of ane ſtraik, quhat neidis woꝛdis matr, 
All mendis it nocht, thocht Þ repent it ſair. 
Thꝛo w freind in Court, J chatpit ol that place, 
And neuer ſen ſyne couth get the Kingis grace. 
Feill of our kyn thay gart foꝛ my ſaik de, 
Fra tyme J ſaw it micht na better be. 
Bot leit the land, that me behuilit on neid, 
Upon ane day to Burdeous J 3etd.: 
Ane Jnglis Schip ſa gat we on ane niche, 
1 Fo; (ey laubour;full erneſtly vs dicht. 
To me allemblit, myſdoaris vther ma, 
Within ſchozt ſpace we multipiyit ſa. © 
Was few that micht contrair our power gang, 
In tyꝛannie thus haue we rungin lang. 0 
Thir ſextene zeiris, I haue bene on the le, 
Ind done greit harme, thair foir full wa is me. 
J ſaifit quhene foꝛ gold oꝛ greit Ranſoun, 
Bot ſlew and dꝛownit iuto the ſey all doun. 
Fauour J did, to folk of ſindzie land, 
Bot Frenche men na freindſchip in me fand. 
Thay gat na grace, als far as J micht King, 
Als on the (cy J cleipit was _ King, 
» 9 wy, 
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0 ſe L Weill, that my 7 ozroun is went, | 
Tuncuſt with ane, that garris me ſair repent. | - 
 £41ha wald haue ſaid, thts ſamin day at mozne, 
ſuld with aue, thus lichtlp doun be bozne. 
In greit heithing my men wald it haue tane, 
My ſelk thocht als, to haue matchit ony ane. 
Bot J haue fund the verray plane conttar, 
Heir J gik ouir rubzie fox euer mair. WW 
In fic myſreuil J (ail neuer armes beir, 
Bot git it be in honeſt vie of weir. 
Now haue J tald part of my blis and pane, 
Foꝛ Goddis ſaik lum kyndnes kyith agane. 
My hart will bꝛes, bot J wit quhat ze be, 
MNutragcouſly that hes rebatit me. 
F02 weill J weind,that leuand had bene nate, 
Be force oz ſtrenth,micht me as pꝛeſoner tane. 
£rcept Wallace that hes redenut Scotland, 
Che beſt is tallit, this day leuand of hand. 
Juto his weir war worſrhip foz to waik, 
As now in warld {7 trow he hes na math, 
Wallace ſmyltt, and ſaid freind it may weill be, 
Scotland had neid of mony ſic as the, | 
Mutat is thy name, tell meſa haue thow Seill, 
Foꝛſuith he fad, Thomas of Longoueill. 
Weill bꝛuik tho w it, all thus ſtyntis our ſtryfe, 
Sthaip to pleis God in mending of thy lyfe, 
Thy faithfull freund my ſelk thinkis to be, 
Aud als my name J ſall ſone tell to the, 
Foꝛ chance ot weit thow ſuld na murning mak, 
As weird will wirk, thy foꝛtoun man thow ta. 
4 ain that man, that thow anancts ſa hie, 
Aud bot ſchoꝛt tyme ſen Þ come to the le, 
Ot Scotland bozne imp rycht name is Wallace, 


On 


2 


| 
| 
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On kneis fell,and thankit God of his grace. 


J dar avow, that 3oidin is mp hand, 


To the belt man, this day that is leuand. 
Foꝛſuith he ſaid, this ple lis me mekill moir, 
Than of Flozingis ze gaif me fertie ſroi r. 
Tyi wallace ſaid, yow art heir now thzow chiice, 
My purpois is to pas now intoFrance... ' 
Unto the King, ſen J am bo don to pas, | 
To my rewaird,thp peice Jthink ro ag, 
Peice J wald haue, fane of my nattue King, 
And na langer into the Realme to Ring, 

Than thow tak leit to cum far it agane, 
Into thy ſeruice I think fox to remane. 
Serutce he ſaid, Thomas that map nocht be, 
Bot gude freindſchip, as J fall keip to the. 


Gart dꝛaw the wpne, and Iln ane merymaid, 


The Styippis be than waz in the Rochell raid, 


Feed Blaſotlis,as pat had bozne in wet 
, The toun was fone into ane ſuddand ler. 
The Retd Reuat thay ſaid was at pair had, 
The quhilk thzow ſtrenth, micht nane aganis dim 
Sum ſchippus fled,@ſum ye land hes tane (ſtand. 
Clarioumus blew, and Trumpetis monp ane. 
Quhen Watlace ſaw the pepill was on ſtete, 
He gait command na Schi ſuld neirar peir. 
Bot his awin Barge, in the haum gart dꝛaw, 
The tolk was glaid, quhen thay the baner ſaw. 
Full weill rhap knew in gold the reid Lydun, 
Leit vp the pozt reſſauit thame in the tcoun. 
Thay ſouernt him, foz all he had thait bzoche, © 
The Reid Aame into the hauin thay ſocht. 
On land lyne went, quhau pat pame lykit to pas, 


cent 
icht few wilt thair, quhat Scottiſman w allace 


Bot weil vai thocht he was ane gudly ma, (Was. 
And honourit him with all the craft thay tan. 
Tyay four dayis ſtill, Wallace remanit chair, 


Thir men he callit, quhen he was boun to fair, 


He thame commandit vpon that coiſt to byde, 
Quhill he thame treb, loꝛ chance yat micht betyde⸗ 
Beir ow euinly quhac gude that euer 3e ſpend, 
Leif of out awin, quhiii I 00 tychingis ſend. 
Gar ſel] thir Schippis, and mak zow men of pets 
It war gude tyme of wiekitnes to ceis. 

Tour Capitane ſall pas to the King with me, 


T ThzowhelpofGod, Jſallhis warrand be. 


He gurt graith him, in ſuit wich his a win man, 
Was na man thair, vat micht weil Thomas ken, 
Lypklie he was, manlp of countenance, 
nn be mekiil gouernauce. 

ait of his toung, foꝛ Scottis had he nane, 

In latine weill he micht haue ſufficit ſoz ane. 
Thus paſt thay on, in all the vaiſt thay may, 
To Paris toun thay went vpon ane day. 
Cythingis war bꝛocht of ndallace to the king, 
Sa greit deſye de bad of na bin thing. 

As in that tyme quhill he had (ene Wallace, 

To melt him telt he walttit vpon cace. 
In ane garding quhair he gart thame be bꝛocht, 
To his pꝛeſence with manlpke feir thay ſocht. 
Twa and fyftie atanis kueland doun, 

And ſaluſt him, as Roy of maiſt Rendun. 

With reullit ſpeiche in la gudly auyſe, = 

All France couth nocht mair nurtour pame deupſe 

The Quens had leil, and come in hir elfen, 

Toz metzill (cho hard of wallace deid in weir. 

| Agile 


fc 
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Nuhat neibis mair of courteſp to tell, 
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Chap keipit weill, that to the Scottis befell. 


Ol Kingis fair, J dar mak na rehetrs, 


My kebill mynd, mp trubillit Spztte tranſuers. 
Ol the riche ſeruice, quhat neidis woꝛdis mair, 


Micht nane be fund, bot J was pꝛeſeut thair. 


Sone eſter meit, the King to Perlour went, 
with gudly Lozdis,thair wallare was pzeſent; 


Than commonit thay of mony ſindꝛie thing, 
To ſpeik with him,grett deſyꝛe had the King. 
At him he ſpetrit,of weir the gouernance, 

He anſwerit him with manly countenance, 
To euerie point, als far as he had fetll, . 
In Latine toung, richt naturally and weill. 
The King conſauit ſone be his hie knawlage, 
Quhat weirmen vlit be reit in chair paſſage. 


Into quhat mynd the Reid Reuar than was, 


cruel! he laid, how he leit Wallace pas. 
To him he ſaid, ze ar lum thing to blame, 


Ze micht haue ſend with our Herald fra hame. 


Etter po wer, to bying zow thzow the ſe, 


God thank zow Schir, thairot aneuch had we. 
few men may pas, quhair thay find na perxall, 
Kicht quhene may keip,quhair nane is to aſſaill. 


Wallace he ſaid, thairof meruell haif J, 
Ane Tpꝛan Regnis in Jre full cruelly. 
Upon the ſey,that greit ſoꝛrow hes wocht, 


* Wicht we him get it luld not be foz nocht. 


Bone of this land, ane natiue man to me, 
Thairtoir on vs; the greiteſt harme dots he. 


Than Thomas quoik, and changit countenance 
He hard the King his cutll deidis diſauante. 


waltace beheld, ano tenz eit in ane part, 


! C The Nynt 
Foxſuith he lald, we fand nane in that art. 
_ Thatpadiferit vs ony fic vnbyndnes; | 
Be 30ur leif Schir, I ſpeik in hameipnes. 

Trow 3e be ficht,zecouththat Squyar knaw, 
To lang it war, ſen tyme that J him ſaw. 

Bot thir woꝛdis, ot him ar bot in vaue, 

Oz he tum heir, richt gude men will de lane. 
Than Wallace ſaid hett haue J bzocht with me, 
Of lyklie men that d welt in our cuntrie. 
Quyhilk of all thir wald ze call him maiſt ye, 
Amang thame blent, this Kopail Roy maiſt ryke, 
Ueſyit thame weltl,batth ſtature and curage, 
Maner, makdome;thatr faſſtoun and velage. 
Sadly he ſaid, auyſit ſoberiy | 
That largeſt man pe quhilk ſtandis netſt zow by, 
Wald J call him, de makdaine to deuiſe, 

Thir ar na thing bot woꝛdis of office. 

Belo the king on tzne kell gude Wallace, 

© Royalt Roy, ol hie honour and grace, 
With waiſtwozdis J will zow nocht trauall, 
Now J will ſpeik ſum thingts foz myne auaill. 
Our darrane tand ves bene ouirſet with weir, 
Be Sarxonis ſcid, that dois vs mekill deir. 
Slane our Eldarts, diſtropit our richteous blude 
Waiſtit the land, of gold and vther gude. 
Ind ze ar heir in micht and Ropaltie, 
Epe ze ſuld haue to our aduerſute. 
Ind vs ſuppoꝛt fox kyndnes of the band. 
Quhilbes tonfermit betutr30w and Scotland, 
Als 4 am heir, toꝛ our charge at pleſance, 

My iytiait is bot honeſt cheuiſanee. 
Flourx of Realmes foꝝſuith is this Regioun, 
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To my rewaird J wald haue greit guardoun. 
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Mallace he laid, now alk quhat ze wald haif, 
Gude gold oz land ſall nocht be lang to craif, 
Wallace anſwerit, wa ze grant it to me, 
Quhat J wald haue, it ſall ſone choſin be. 
Quhat euer ze aſk that is in this Regioun, 
Te ſall it haue, except my wyle and Crown. 
He thankit him ok his greit Ringlynes, 
All my rewaird ſalbe aſking of grace 
Peite to this man, J bzocht with ine thiow chice 
Heir J quytclame all vther gift in France. 
This ſame is he, git that ze knaw him weill, 
That we ol ſpak, Thomas of Longoueill. 
Be rigour ze, delpꝛit he ſuld be flane, 


J him reſtoir vnto zour grace agane. 


Reſſaik him fair, as leige man of zour land, 
The King meruellit, and couth in ſtudy ſtand, 
Pcriptlte knew,that it was Longoueill, 

He him fozgaif,bis treſpas euery deill. 

Bot fox his ſaik that had him bidder bꝛocht, 

F02 gold noꝛ gude, ellis he did it nocht. 

Wallace he ſaid, had leuer ok gude land, 

The thouſand pund haue ſeiſſit in thy hand. 
That J haue ſaid, ſall haldin be in plane, 

Heir J reſſai Thomas to peice agane. 

Deitar to me, than euer he was befoir, 

All foz 30ur ſaik, thocht it war metzill moit. 

Bot J wald wit how this meruell befell, 
maltace anſwerit,the treuth J (all 30w tell. 
Than he reheirlit, quhat hapnit on that dap, 

As ze befoir myne Authox hes hard ſay. - 
Quyhen the gude Ring had hard the ſuddand cace, 
Upon the ſcy be for licht of Wallace. 
The Bing him held richt wourthy to auance, 


Bot thir wordis, ol him ar botm vane, 
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Foxſuith he fad, we fand nane in that art. 
That pzdiferit vs ony fic vnbyndnes; | 
Be 30ur leif Schir, I ſpeik in hameiynes. 
Trow ze be ſicht, ze couth that Squyar knaw, 
To lang it war, ſen tyme that J him ſaw. 


Oꝛ he tum heir, richt gude men will de lane. 
Than Wallace ſaid heir haue I bzocht with me, 
Of lyklie men that dwelt in our cuntrie. 
Quhilk of all thir wald ze call him maiſt lye, 
Imang thame blent, this Kopail Roy maiſt ryke, 
Ueſyit thame weill, batch ſtature and curage, 
Maner, makdome, thair faſſtoun and velage. 
Sadly he ſaid,auyſit ſoberiy 

That largeſt man pe quhilk ſtandis neiſt 30w by, 
Wald J call him, de makdame to deuiſe, 

Thir ar na thing bot woꝛdis ol office. 
Beioir the king on tzne lell gude Wallate, 

O Ropalt op, of hie honour and grace. 
With waiſt woꝛdis J will zow nocht trauall, 
Now J wil ſpeit ſum things toz myne auaill. 
Nur barranc iand ves bene ouirſet with weir, 
Be Saronis ſeid, that dois vs mekill deir. 
Slane onr Eldaris, diſtropit our richteous blude 
Waiſtit the land, of gold and vther gude. 
And ze ar heir in micht and Royaltte, 

Eye ze ſuld haue to our aduerſure. 

Ind vs ſuppoꝛt fox kyndnes of the band. 
Quhti!ibas.eonfermit betutr30w and Scotland. 
Als J am heir, toꝛ zour charge at pleſance, 
My lytlait is bot honeſt cheuiſanee. 
Flourof Kealmesfozlutth is this Negioun, | 

To my rewaird J wald haue greit. guardaun. 

| Wallace 
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Wallace he laid, now aſk quhat ze wald haif, 
Gude gold oz land ſall nocht be lang to craif, 
Wallace anſwerit, wa ze grant it to me, 

Quhat J wald haue, it ſall ſone choſin be. 

Quhat euer 3e alk that is in this Regioun, 

Te ſall it haue, except my wyle and Crown. 

He thankit him ok his greit Kinglynes, 

All my rewaird ſalbe aſking of grace 
Pcice to this man, J bzocht with me thꝛow chice 
Heir J quptclame all vther gift in France. 
This ſame is he, git that ze knaw him weill, 
That we ok ſpak, Thomas of Longoueill. 

Be rigour 3e,deſpuit he ſuld be ſlane, 

1 him reſtoir vnto zour grace agane. 
Reſſait him fair, as leige man of zour land, 

The Bing meruellit, and couth in ſtudy ſtand. 

Perfptlie knew, that it was Longouelll, 

He him fozgaif,his treſpas euery detll. 

Bot koꝛ his ſaik that had him bidder bꝛocht, 
Foz gold noz gude, ellis he did it nocht. 

Wallace he ſaid, J had leuer of gude land, 

Chꝛe thouſand pund haue ſeiſſit in thy hand. 
That J haue ſaid, ſall haldin be in plane, 

Heir J teſſaik Thomas to peice aganc. 

Deitat to me, than cuer he was befoir, 
All foꝛ 3our ſaik, thocht it war mekill moit. 

Bot J wald wit how this meruell befell, 
Wallace anſwerit, the treuth J (all 30w tell. 
Than he reheirlit, quhat hapnit on that dap, 

AIs ze befoir myne Authoꝛ hes hard ſag. 

Quhen the gude Ring had hard the ſuddand cace, 
Upon the ſey be for licht of ndallace, 
The Bing him held richt wourthy to auance, 


e 
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he aw in him mauyeid and Gouernance. 


Qa did the Quene and all thir vthcr Lozdis, 
Alk wicht of him greit honour than recozdis, 
He purchelt peice fox all the power haull, 
Fourtene hundzeth was left at the Kc chell. 
Gart cry thame fre, trew ſeruandis to the Ging, 
And neuer agane, ſopkalt into ſic thing. 


Quhen Thomas was reſtout to his richt, 


Ol his awin hand the King had maid hun Unicht 
Etter he gaif ſtait to his neireſt q ir, 

And nraid him ſelf with Wallace foz to fair. 
Thus he bes bꝛocht, thay men fra reif thꝛaw cace, 
Be ſuddand chance ot him and wicht Wallace. 
Thus leit we thame in wozſchip and pleſance, 


At lyking 11! with the gude King of France. 


C How Wallace paſt in Supan. Cap. ij. 


Hay t wentie dayis he ludgit into reſt, 

Sa to remane hs thocht it nocht the belt. 
— Still into peice, he couth nocht lang indure, 
F02 qu uhy contrarious it was to his nature. 

Nicht weill he wilt Inglilmen occupyit 

Gupan that tyme,thairfoir he hes eſpyit. 

Sum Jcopardie vpon thame for to mak, 

Ane gudip leit he at the King couth tak. 

Of Frenche men he wald nane with him call, 
At that firſt tyme foz auenture that micht falt. 
Bot Schir Thomas that ſeruice couth perſew, 
He wiſt nocht weill git all the latf was — 
Ok Scottiſmen than ſemblit haiſtely 
Hyne hundzcth ſsnc of woꝛthy Cheualry, 
In Suxan land full haiſtely can rde, 
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Kaiſſit feill fyꝛe, aud waiſtit wynningis wyde. 


The toun ſtude als vpon ane watter ſyde, 


The lait he gart Craufurd in buſchement tan, 


The woꝛthy Scottis feill Ingliſmen thay flew. 


Ane thouſand haill of men in armes ſtrang, 


Alſemblit ſone unto ane gude array. 
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Foꝛthis thay bzak , and ſtalwart biggingis wan, 
Derfly to detth, bꝛocht mony Sutheroun man. 
Ane weirlytze toun ſa fand thay in that land, 
Nuhilk Schemet hecht, pat Jugliſmẽ had in had. 
To wart that ſteid, full ſadly Wallace ſocht, 

Bt onp wap, aſſailze gil he mocht. = 
Berganeto haue, and he micht get thame ont, 
Greit ſtrenth of wod, yair was pat toun about. 


Into ane Park, that was bsith lang and wyde. 
Thay duſtzit thame, quhill palſit was the nicht, 
Quhen the Sone rais four hundzeth me he dicht. 


Gif thay myſterit ane reſkew fo2 to maß. 

Than Longoueill that ap was full Sauage, 
With Wallace paſt, as ane to that ſkirinage. 
Chir four hundzeth, pat was full weill arrapit, 
Bekoir the toun, the plane banetr diſplayit. 
It was nocht weill than zna win in pat cuntrie, 
The Lpoun in gold, vat awfull was to ſe. 

Ane foꝛray keſt, and ſeiſſit mekill gude, 
Weirmen within, that wylelte vnderſtude. 
Sone Iſchit out, the pꝛap fo to reſkew, 


The lait fo2 D2etd,fled to the toun agane, 
The fozray tutk the pꝛap, and paſſit in plane. 
Towart the Park,bot power ofthe toun, 
Iſchit agane in awfull batteil boun. 


Jew baid within, that micht to armes gang. 
Than Wallace gart the fozraparis leit pe pꝛap, 


The Ingliſmen law, enterit in was na ma, 
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Ane cruell counter was at that meitting (ene, 
Ok wicht weirmen into thair armour ſchene. 
Frill left thair lyfe vpon the Sutheroun ſyde, = 
Bot nocht fo2 thy, full baldly thay abyde. 


Ok the Scottis part than woꝛthy men thay lle w, 


William Crauturd that weill the perrell knew: 
Out of the Park he gart the buſchment pas, 
Into the fei!d quhair feill men fechtand was, 

At thair entre thay gart full mony de, 

The Ingliſmen was wounder aith to fle. 

Full woꝛthely thap wꝛocht into that place, 

Bald neuer la few ſa lang aganis Wallace. 
with ſic power, that dap as he was that, 

On ather ſyde aſſatlzeit wounder fatr. 

Into that ſtour ſa fellounly he wrochr, 

That wozthy men derfly to Deith was bꝛocht. 
With pointis pcirſſit throw plaittis birniſt bꝛicht, 
Wallace him ſelf, and Schir Thomas the Rnicyt. 
Quhome : ſa thay bit, maid neuer maix del ait, 
The Sutberoun part was handillit thair (a hait. 
Into that place thay micht na langer byde, 

Out of that fcild with ſatr hartis thay ryde. 
Linto the toun thay ficd full haiſtely, 

Wallace followit, and his gude Cheualry. 
Fechtand ſa faſt into the thickeſt thzaug, 
Quhill in the toun thay enterit thame amang. 
WIth him Craufurd,and Longoueill ye Kmcht, 
and Richard als, Wallace his Couing richt. 

3, pttene thay war, ok Scottis in cumpany, 
Thus hapnit tha, amang that greit party, 

Ane cruell poztar gat vp vpen the wall, 

Dullu out the pyn, leit the pozt Culzeis fall. 


Upon 
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Upon the Stottis full hardily thay ga. 

Bot to ane wall thay haue thair bakkisſct, 
Sad ſtraikis and ſair baldly about thame bet. 
Richard uwdallacethe Turngrece weill hes ſene, 
He followit faſt vpon thair poꝛtar kene. 

Upon the wall, deid doun in ane dyke him dꝛaik, 
Gat vp the poꝛt, and leit in all the lait. 

Quhen Wallace men, had thus the entre wyn, 


Full greit ſlauchter agaue thay haue begun. 


Thap ſaifit nane vpon the Sutheroun ſyde, 
That wappinis bair, oz harnes in that cyde. 
Wemen and barnis, the gude thay tuik pame fra, 
Syne gaik thame leit in the ro w me land to ga. 
The Pzeiſtis als, that was nocht inthe keild, 
Okagit men that micht na wappims weild. 
Thay flew nane ſic, foꝛ nallace charge it was, 
Bot maid thame fre, at larges foꝛ to pas. 

Riches of gold thay gat tu greit plentie, 
Harnes and hozs, that micht thame weill ſupple, 
with Frenche folk pleneiſt the toun agane, 

On the tent day, the feild thay tuik in plane- 

The Riuer doun into the land thay ſocht, 

On Sutheroun men ful greit maiſtry pat wꝛocht. 
Than quhen trew men to the King tald this tail, 
Ok Frenche men he ſemblit ane battall. 

T wentie thouſand of trew liegis of France, 

His bother thame led, was Duke of Dzltance, 


Thꝛow Guyan land, in rayit batteli thay raid, 


To follow Wallace, quha maid bot lytill baid. 
Fo2 Frenche ſupple to help him in thair richt, 
New Burdeous oz thay ouirtak him micht. 


Gude wallace was thair, x cholin hes ane plane, 
Foz ſũ men tauld,yat Bucdeous with greit maue. 


MN. þ 


Within ſchoꝛt tyme thocht battell for to geik, 
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Bot kra thay wilt, that Frenche folk wald reletf; 
with greit power koꝛ helping of ndallace, 
Acher purpois thay tutt into ſchoꝛt ſpace. 

In Picardy ſone meſſage couch thay (cd, 

Ot Wallace cũming thay haii tauld to ant end. 
Ok Gloceſter Capitaue of Calice was, 

The hardy Erll, and matd him foz to pag. 

In Ingland ſone, and ſpne to Londoun went, 
Dt Wallace deid he tauld iu thair Parliament. 
Sum planelp ſaid, that Wallace b1ak the peis, 
Wyle men laid nay, and pꝛapit thame foꝛ to ceis. 
192d Bewmont laid, he tuik bot foz Scotland, 
And nocht foꝛ France, pat (all ze vnderſtand. 
Gif our 7 adeaturts ſpeitzis of ony mair, 

He hes done w2ang the ſuith ze may declair. 

Wodſtoß anſwerit,faid ze haue ſpokin weill, 
Bot contrair richt, vat taill is eucriik deill. 

Git zone be he, that band for him and his, 
Map na man ſap, bot he hes wzocht a mys. 
Foz puincipally he band with vs the trew, 
And now agane beginnis maltce new. 

Schir Bing he ſaid, gik ze think euer to mak, 

On Scotland weir, on hand now ze ld tak, 

Quhill he is out, oz ellis it helpis nocht, 

As Modſtok ſaid, the haill counſall hes wꝛocht. 

Power thay raiſſit, in Scotland fot to ryde, 

Be land and ſey, vai wald na langer byde, 

Th air land Oiſt thay rapit ſone in deid, 

T YAIT vangard twk the hardy Duke to leid. 

Of S!ocefier;,that of weir vad greit feill, 

2 ongcaſtell the Dune gouernit Weill 

YT 11 DU waird, and to the tep chap lend, 
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| Schir John Pſewart, pat weil pe noꝛthland bed, 
The Knicht Wallange befotr the Oiſt in rad, 


And fic ane wap with emi! Scottis men maid; 
Mony Caſtellis he gart ſone zoldin be, 

To Ingliſmen. woithouttin mair melle. 

On the belt wiſt, that it was weir in plane, 
Enterit he was into Bothwell agane. 

Schir Johne Hlewart that come in be the le, 


Sanct Johnſtoun ſone gat thꝛow ane Jeopardie 


Dundie thay tuik, and put Scottis men to deid, 


In Fyfe fra thame was nocht keipit ane ſteid. 


And all the ſouth, fra Cheuiot to the ſe, 

Into the weſt, thair micht na ſuccour be. 
The wozthy Loꝛd that ſuld haue gouernit this, 
God hes him taue, we trow to leſtand blis. 

His Sone Walter, that bot ane Child zit wag, 
Trew men hun tutk,and couth in Arrane pag. 
Adam Wallace, than wiſt of na ſupplie, 

To Rauchlie went, and Lindeſay of Cragie. 
Gude Robert Boyd in Bute maid residence, 


Foꝛ haiſtie diſſait,thay tuik thame to defence, 


Schir John ye grahame, in Dundat micht nocht 
Succour he ſocht to the Foꝛeſt of Clyde. (byde, 
The Knicht Pſewart, ane Schirek maid of Fyte, 
Schir Aymeiris bꝛother, and gait toz terme of lyfo 
Thay landis all, that ndallange aucht betotr, 


Richard Lund y, had greit dꝛeid thꝛow pair (choir, 


He lykit nocht fox to cum to thair pets, 

Foz thy in Fyfe thay wald nocht lat him ceis. 
To pas ouir Tay, as than it micht nocht be, 
Foz Jngltſinen (air reullit that cuntrie. 

Out ot that land he ſtall away be nicht, 
JAuchtene wih him, that worthy war a Wicht. 
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And als his Sone, that was in teuder efld, 
Bot efter ſone, he touth weill wappinis weild. 


At Striuiling bꝛig, oz that the wache was let, 


Thaic paſſit he, the way withouttin let. 
In Dũdat mure ſchir John ye Grahame he ſocht, 
ne woman him tald, as yau befotr was wꝛocht. 
Vnto ane ſtrenth, he went vpon the moꝛzne, 
Launer was tane with 3ottg Thomas of Thome. 
Hap and Lundy thay micht na langer remane, 
Be ſouth Tynto to ludge thay maid in plane. 
Schir John ye grahame gat wit pat pai war pair 
To thame he paſt, withouttin pzoccs matr. 
allange gart bzing fra Carlile cariage, 
To ſtut Bothwell, baith wyne and gude vernage, 
Lundy and Grahame gat wit of that vittall, 
Nicht ſuddandly thay maid thame to aſſailt. 
Fyktie thay war of Mobill Cheualry, 
Aganis four (coir of Jnglis cumpany. 
Ane Squyar than, keipit the cartage, 
All Bꝛanhiſtuhait haill, that was his heritage. 
und # Grahame,inct with pat Squpar wicht, 
Feill Inglumen, derfly to deith thay dicht. 
Sertie was ſlane vpon the Sutheroun ſyde, 
And fyue Scottis, ſa baldly thay abyde. 


Greit gude thay wan, baith gold and vther geir, 


Aittall and hoꝛs, thus hapnit in this weir. 
Spe pai haue ſene, weil lang yai micht not leſt, 

Into that land, fo thy thay thocht it beſt. 

To ſeitz ſum place, in ſtrenth tha! thap micht byde 

£02 Sutheroun folk had pleneiſt on Ilz ſyde. 

Lundyis ludge thay leſt vpon ane nicht, 

Juto the Leunor thay paſt the way full richt. 

To Ce chalcolme that beipit that cuntrie, 
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Fra Ingliſmen thꝛow help ok thair ſupplie. 
Setoun and Lyle into the Bas abaid, 

Foꝛ Ingliſmen ſa greit maiſtrie had maid. 
That all the South was tane inta thair hand, 


And Hew ye Hay thay ſend into Ingland. 


And vther Jiris, to pꝛeſoun at thair will, 
The Noꝛthlaͤd Loꝛdis ſaw na help come pame till 
Ane Squyar Guthzie, amang pame ozdantt thay, 
To warne Wallaͤte in all the haiſt he may, 
Out of Abirbzothok he paſſit to the ſe, 
And at the Sluce land takin ſone hes he. 
In Flanderis land na reſidence he maid, 
In France he paſt, bot Wallace weill abaid. 
On his purpois, in Gupan at the weir, 
On Ingliſmen he had done inckill deir. 
Quhnl gude Guthzie had gott in his pꝛeſence, 
He haiſtit faſt, and maid na reſtdence. | 
He hes him tauld, with Scotland how it tude, 
Than Wallace ſaid.thir tythingis ar nocht gude. 
J had exempill of tymes that is by woꝛne, 
Trewis to bynd, with pame that is maneſwozne, 
Bot Jas than, couth nocht think of ſic thing, 
Becaus that we tuitz peice with thair fals King. 
Be thair Chancellar the tother peice was bunoin 
And that full ſair our foir Elderis hes fundin. 
Under that trew pai gart auchtene fcotr de, 
That Mobillis war, the beſt in our cuntrie. 
To the greit God, my avow heir J mak, 
Peice with that King think J neuer to tak, 
He ſall repent that he this weir began, 
Thus riouit he with mony Nopal mag. 
Unto the King and tald him his Intent, 
Co lat him pas the King wel nocht conſent, 

Q. li. 
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5 Quhlul Wallace thair, maid pꝛomeis be his hand, 
44 Sit euer agane he thocht to let? Scotland. 
1 „ To cum to him, his greit Seill he him gaif, 
Ol quhat Loꝛdſchip that he lykit to haif, 
Thus at the King ane haiſtie leik tuik he, 
Na man with hun he bꝛocht of that cuntrie. 
Bot his awin men, and Schir Thomas pe Knticht 
In Flanderis land, thay paſt with all pair nucht, 
Gutheis Barge at the Sluce couth ly ſill, 
To pe ſey pat went, with anc full egir will. 
Baith Forth and Tap, thay left and paſſit by, 
Ou the Noꝛth coiſt, gude Guthꝛie was thair gy. 


10600 In Montros hauin thay bꝛocht him to the land, 
„ To trew Scottig it was ane blpith tythand. 
i Schir ohne Qamiay,yat worthy was a wicht, 
11 Fra Ouchtirhous the way he cheillit richt. 
1 00 To meit Wallace with men of armis ſtrang, 
r Foz his dwelling, thay had thocht wounder lang. 
1 1 The trew Vothunen come als withouttin baid, 

1114 98 In Birnane wod he had his ludgeing maid. 

pH Barklay, Biſſat, to Wallace ſemblit faſt, 


Wuh thze hundꝛeth to Ouchtithous he paſt. 
DCD 


C The Tent Bui declatris how wallace wan 
Sanct Johnſtoun be aue Jeopardie. Ca. 1, 


De latter dap of Iuguſt kell this cace, 
| For the refkew thus ozdauit gude mMallace. 
<. - Of Hanct Johnſteũ, pat Sutheroun occus 
Faſt towart Tay thay paſſit aud eſpyit. (ppit 
Oz it was day under Vpnnoull thame laid, 
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Out ofthe toun, as Scottiſmen to him ſaid: 


Thait ſeruandis I chit with Cartis, hay to leid, 


S wa was it ſuith and hapntt in that ſteid. 


Chan ſer thair come, and bꝛocht bot Cartis thꝛe, 


Nuhen pai of hay was leidand belle. 

Guthꝛie with ten, in handis hes thame tane, 
Pat all to deith, of thame he (aifit nane. 
Wallace in haiſt, gart tak thair bmeſt weid, 
And ficlyke men thay war.lit weill gude ſpeid. 
Four was richt gude, Wallace him ſelf turk ane, 
Ine Nuſſet clois, and with him gude Vothuen. 
Guthzie, Biſſat, and als gude zeinen twa, 

In that Ila fute,thay graithit thame to ga. 
Fyftene thay tuik, ok men of armis wicht, 

In Jlk Cart fpue, thap oꝛdanit out of ſicht. 
Fultſubtellie thay couerit thame with hay, 
Syne to the toun thay went the ganeſt way. 
Thir Carteris had ſchozt ſwoꝛdis of gude ſteill, 
Under thatr weid, callit furth the Cartis weil. 


Schir John Ramſay , baid iu the buſchemet (ll, 


Quhen myſter war to help yame with gude will, 
Thir trew Carteris paſt on withouttin let, 
Atouir the bug, and enterit at the zet. 


Quhen thay war in, thair clotkis keſt thame fra, 


Gude Wallace than the chetf poztar couth ta. 
Upon the heid, quhill detd he hes him lefr, 
Syne vther twa the lyfe kra thame he reft, 
Suthzie, Biſſat, did richt weill in the toun, 


And Rothuen als, dang ofthatr fey men doun. 


The armit men, that in the Cartis war bracht, 


Rais vp and weill thait deuoir Dewly wzocht. 
Upon the gait thay gart fetll Sutheroun de, 


Than Rzanlayis lpy,yes ay” ame ger entte. 
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CThe Tent 1 
The buſche ment bꝛak baith brig and poꝛt hes wpn 


Into the coun greit ſtryfe thair was begun. 


Tv entie and ane 02 Ramſay come in plane, 
Mithin the toun had fourtic Sutheroun lane. 
he Ingliſmen to array was nocht gane, | 


The Scottis as than, latſer leit yame haue nane, 
Fra gude Kamſap with his men enterit in, 


Chap ſaiffit nane, was knawin of Sutheroũ kin. 
And Longoucill,ye wozthy Knicyt ichir Thomas 
Pꝛeuit weill thair, and monp vther place. 
Aganis his dynt, few Jngliſmen micht ſtand, 
Wallace in him greit faith and kyndnes fand, 
The Sutheroun part ſaw weil ye toun was (yin? 
Fcirfly thay fled, as fyꝛe dois of the flynt. 

Sum lled, ſum fell, into dꝛaw dykis deip, 


Dum to the Kirk, thair lyfe gif thay micht keip. 


Sum led to Tap, and in ſmall veſchell zeid, 
Sum derfiy deu, and dꝛowonit in that dꝛeid. 
Schir Johne Ple wart at the weſt zet out paſt, 
To Methuen wod helped him wounder kalt. 
Ane humdzeth men the Kirk tuik foꝛ ſuccour, 
Bot Wallace wald na grace grant in that hour. 
He bad ſlay all of cruell Sutheroun kyn, 
Thame fe: to ſlap, he ſaid it was na (pn, \ 
Four hundzeth meu within the toun was deid, 


Saeuin ſcoir on lyfe,chaipit out of that ſteid. 
Wpytis aud barnis, thap maid thame fre to ga, 


With Wallace will he wald flav nane ok tha. 


Niches thay fand, that Ingliſmen had bꝛocht new 


Dleneiſt the toun, with worthy Scottis x trew. 
Schir Johne Plewart left Methuen Fozeſt ſtrag 
nocut ta the Gaſk full feill Sutheroun amang. 
And ſyne in Fyie quyNr wallange Schief was 
| | Maid 
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Maid Scurriouris lone, out thꝛow ye lad to pas. 


And gadderit men, ane ſtalwart tumpany, 

To Frdagane he dzew thame puuatly. 
O2dantt thame in reddy bergane bown, 
Agane he thocht to ſailze Sanct Johnſtoun. 
Quyatr Wallace lav, and wald na langer reſt, 
Neullit the toun, as than him lpkit beſt. 

Schir Johne Kamſay greit Capitane ozdanit he, 
Nothuen Schiref, at ane accoꝛd to be, 

This charge he gaif,git men pame warning matd 
To cum to him, withouttin mair abaid. 


Jad ſa yai did, quhen tythingis was yaine bꝛocht 


With ane hundzeth Wallace turth fra yame locht. 
(The Batteil of Blak Irne ſyde Fozeſt. Ca. if. 


N Fypke he palſlit,to beſy that cuntrie, 
4; Bot wꝛang warnit of Jngliſmen was he. 

Schir Johne Plewart quhe pat war paſſtt 

Fra the Oychell he ſped him haiſtely. (by, 

Upon Wallace followit with all his micht, 

In Ibirnethy tuik ludgetng that fir ſt nicht. 

Upon the mozne with tyftene hundzeth men, 

To Blak Jracſyde,as his gydis couth him ken. 

Thau Wallace was, and micht nameſfage ſend, 

To Sanct Johnſtoun, to mak this Journey ked, 

For Inglilmen that full ſubtill hes bene, 

Greit wachis warnit,yat nane micht pas betuene 

Than Wallace ſatd,this mater pleſis nocht me, 

He call to him the Squpar gude Guthzie. 

And Biſſat als that knew full weill the land, 

And aſkit at pame quhat deid was beſt on hand. 

Meſllage to nab, Cut power for to get, 


- 
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The Tent 1 
With feill Sutheroun we will be vnbeſet. 
And wickit Scottis that knawis this Foꝛeſt belt 
Thay ar the caus that we may haue na reſt. 
I d2eid far mair Mallange that is the gyde, 
Than all the lait, that citmis vpon that ſyde. 
Than Guthue ſaid, micht we get ants guir Tap, 
To Sanct Johnſtoun it war the ganeſt way. 
Ind warne Ramſay, we wald get ſuccour ſone, 
Ouir luith it is, that can nocht weill be done. 
Richt weill wart, Ueſchell is leuit nane, 
Fra the wod hauin, to pe Ferry callit Arcane. 
Than Wallace ſaid, the watter awfull is, 
My (elf can ſwoume. J trow and aill na mys. 
Bot currour vſe accoꝛdis nocht for me, 
And leit zow heix, zit had J leuar de. 
Thꝛow Goddis grace we (all better eſchew, 
The ſtrenth is ſtrang, and we ar men anew. 
In Eichok Park bot fourtie men war we, 
Foz ſeuin hundzeth, and gart feill Sutheroun de, 
Eſchaipu weill in mony valyklte place, 
Sa ſall we heir, thꝛow help of Goddis grace. 
Quhill men may faſt, we may this wod had ſtill, 
Foz thy Ilh man be of trew hardy will. 
And that we do ſa Nobilly into deid, 
Ol vs be fund, ecter na lak to reid. 
The richt is ouris, we ſuld mair ardent be, 
I think to freith this land oz ellis de. 
His waillit ſpeiche, with wit and hardiment, 
Ma dd all the lait ſa cruell of Jutent. 
Sum bad tat feild, and gif battell in plane, 
Wallace (atd nay,thay woꝛdis ar in vane, 
We will nocht lcif,that may be our auantage, 
Cyis wod to vs is woꝛth ane zeuis wage. 


Ok hewin tymmer in haiſt he gart thame kak, 
Sillis of Nik, and ane greit Barreris mak. 
At ane foir front, faſt in the Fozeſt ſyde, 

Mad ane greit ſtrẽth quhair pai purpoſit to byde. 
Stellit thame faſt, to treis that growand was, 
That thay micht weilt in fra the Barreris pas. 
And ſe thair vaill on ather ſyde about, 


Syne cum agane, quhen pai ſaw pair was dout. 


Be that this ſtrenth arrayit was at richt, 
The Inglis Oiſt appꝛochit to thair ſicht. 
Than Pſewart come, pat way foꝛ to haue wend, 
That thay war wont, his gydis fa him kend. 
At thair entre, thap thocht to haue paſſage, 
Bot ſone thay fand, pat maid pame greit ſtopage. 
Aue thouſand he led of men in armis ſtrang, 
Mith lyuc hundzeth he gart John walläge gang. 
without the wod, that nane ſuld chaip him fea, 
p32allace with hun had fourtte Archearis tha, 
Tye lait was ſpcirts, full Mobill in ane new, 
On thair enemeis thay biker with greit ſpetd, 
Ane ttuell counter was at the Barreris ſene, 
The Scottis defence, ſa ſicker was and kene. 
Sutheroun ſtude aw, to enter thame amang. 
Fell to the ground, pal ouirthzew 4 that thꝛang. 
Aue rowme was left, quhair part f front micht 
Quha enterit in, agane zeid neuer mair. (kai, 
Fouttic thay ſlew, that ganewart wald haue paſt 
All diſaray1ir, the Diſt was all agalt. 


Ine part ofhozs thꝛow ſchot to deith was bꝛocht, 


Bꝛah to ane plane, the Sutheroun to thame ſocht 
Than Pie wart ſaid, allace how map this be, 
Ind do na harine,omr greit rebute haue we. 

He callit Mallange, and aſtzit his countall, 
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The Tent | 
Schiref thow art,quhat map vs maiſt auaill. 
Bot few thay ar, that makis this greit debait, 
Johne wallange ſaid, this is the beſt J wait. 
To ceis heitrof, and remane heir beſpde, 
Foz thay may nocht lang in this Foꝛeſt byde. 
Foz fait of fude thay man in the cuntrie, 
Than war mair tyme to mab on thai: mene. 
2 thay be wyn, on force into this ſtryte, 
Fecill that ze leid, ſail erar lots the lyfe. 
Than Pſewart laid, this rede J will noch t tak, 


And Scottis be warnit,reſkew ſore v.i! pac mak 


Ok this deſpite amendis TJ think to hair, 
On de thairfoir in number with the laik. 
Juto ane range my ſelf on fute will fair, 


alicht hundzeth he tuik, the lyklieſt pat was pair. 


Spne bad the lait byde at the Barreris itiil, 
With Johne Wallange fo reull pame at his will. 
Wallange he ſaid be foꝛd wart in this cace, 
In ſit ane ſnair, we couth nocht get Wallace. 
Taz oz flay him, J pꝛomeis be my lyte, 
That King Edward ſall mak the Erll of Fyfe, 
It zone Cilt part we think to enter tn, 
4 bad na matr, micht ze this Barrcris wyn. 
Fra thay be cloſit graithly amang vs ſa, 
Bot meruell be, thay ſall na farther ga, 
Aſlailze lair, quben ze wit we cum neir, 
On ather ſyde we ſall hald thame on ſteir. 
Thus Ple wart thair vpon ane awtull wyſe, 
Wallace hes ſene, quhat hes bene thatr deuyſe. 
Gude men he ſaid, vnderſtand this deid, 
Toꝛſuich he laid, thay ar richt meklil to dꝛeid. 
Tone Pſe wart is aue woꝛthy Hoball Knicht, 


7 Tordwart in weit, richt hardy, wy{7, aud wicht. 
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pls alte heozdanis wounder ſar, 
Us fox to haxme;manis wit can do na mair. 
Pleland it is, ane wyſe Chiftane tu ga, 
Sa Chiftane lpke, it ſuld greitcomfoze ma. 
To his awin men, and thay of woꝛſchip be, 
Than foz to fe ten thouſand co wartis fle. 
Sen we ar let, with enemeis on Ilk ſyde, 
And heir on foꝛce mon in this Foreſt byde. 
That all the laif of vs abaiſſit be, 
Iſſay the firſt, foꝛ Goddis ſaik cruellie. 
Craufurd he left, and Longoueill the Knicht, 
Fourtie with thame, to keip the Barreris wicht. 
11th him lextie all wozthy men in wetd,  / 
To meit Plewart, with hardy will he zeid. 
Ane maner of dyke,fnto thꝛ wod was maid, 
Of thoztour ryts,baldlp he thair abaid,  * 
Ine dounwith vailithe Sutheroun to pame had, 
Sone ſemblit thap, with ſtraikis ſair and lad. 
Scharp ſpeiris than, dulchand on ather ſyde, 
Thꝛow birneis bucht, maid woudts deip a wyde. 
The vantage was, the Scottis thame dantit (a, 
That na Jngliſmen durſt fra his fellowis ga. 
To byek array, oꝛ foꝛmeſt enter in, 
Ob criſtynit blude to le it was greit fin, © 
Foꝛ wꝛangous caus, and hes bene mony day, 
Fell Ingliſmen in the dyke deid thair lav. 
Spenis full ſone, all into ſplenderis lpzang, - | 
Wuh ſcharp (wordis thay hewitt on in thzang. 
Blude bꝛiſtu out thꝛo w fyne harnes and mail, 
1 Johne Wallange als, full ſharply can aſſaill, - 
pon Craufurd, and the Knicht Longoueill, 
with thair power keipit the Barreris weill. 
Wa gude detente, be wit, manheid, and micht, 
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3d _  CTyeNynt 3 
It the entre leill men to deith thay dicht. 


Thus all atanis thay ſailzeit ather place, 


Nane that was chair durſt turne fra ye Barrace, 
To help Wallace na man ot his durſt pas, 
To reſkew thame, ſa tell the fechting was. 
At ather hand thay handillit war full hait, 


Bot do oꝛ de, na ſuccour ellis thay wait. 


Wallace was ſtad into that ſtalwarxt our, 
Guthzie, Biſſat, with men of greit valour. 
Kichard Wallace, that wozthy was of hand, 
ÞP(cwart meruellit,yat contrair yame micht 3d, 


That euer la few micht byde in batten piace, 


Aganis thame,aud machit face for face. 

He thocht iim ſelt, to end that mater weill, 
Faſt pꝛeiſſit in, with ane gude bꝛand of ſteill. 
Into the dyke,anc Scottis man gart he de, 
Wallace thatirfoir in hart had greit pietio. 
Ane mendis to haue, he follo wit on him faſt, 


Bot Jnglilmen ſa thick betuir thame paſt: 


That vpon him, ane trait get culdhe nocht, 


Uther woꝛthy detfly toÞeith he bꝛocht. 


Sloypis thay maid thꝛow all the Cheualry, 
The hardy Scottis than wꝛocht ſa woꝛthely. 
Than Sutherounſaw ol thair gude men ſa dꝛeſt, 
Langer to byde,yame thocht it nocht the beit. 
Four ſcoir war ſlane, oꝛ thay wald leit the ſteid. 


And fyftie als was at the Barreris deid. 


Ane Trumpet blew, and fra the wod thay dzaw, 

Wallange left of, that ſicht fra that he ſaw. 

To (ailze mair,thay thocht it was na ſpery, 

Without the wod to counſall ſone thay 3ctd. 

The woꝛthy Scortis, to reit thame was full faue 

Aell yurris thay had, vot lew ot thaine was ſlane. 
2 WER Wallace 
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Wallace bad all, ot gude comfozt to be, 
Thankit be God, the fairar part haue we. 

Zone Knicht Pſewart hes at greit Journepis 
Sa ſair aſſay J haue bot ſeildin ſene. (bene 
J had leuar on Wallange wꝛokin be, 

Than ony man that is ot zone menze. 

The Scottis all vnto the Barrerts zcidzz. 
Stanchit woundis, that couth full bzaithlp bleid. 
Sum Scottiſmen had bled full metzill binde, 
Foz falt of dꝛmk, and als wantum ol tude, 

Sum febil!tt faſt, that had feill hurtis thair, 
Wallace thairt̃otr ſichit with hart full la. 
Aue hat he hint to get watter is gane, 
Uther refuge as than he wiſt of nane. 

Ane lytill ſtrand he fand that ran him bp, 

Ol cleir watter he bꝛocht thame aboundantly. 
And dꝛantz him ſelf, ſyne ſaid with ſober mude, 
The wayne in France me thocht not half ſa gude. 
Than ot the day, thie quarteris was ouir went, 
Schir Johne Plcwart , hes caſſin in his Jntent. 
To ſailze mair, as than he couth nocht pꝛeik, 
Quhill on the moꝛne that new men couth reletf, - 
And kelp thame in,quhill thay foz honger ſour, 
Cum in his will, oz ellis de thairfor. 
Wallange he (aid, J charge the ſoz to byde, . - 
And keip thame in, quhill J to Covoper ryde. 
Thow lall temane with fyue hundzety at thy will 
Ind J ye mozne with power fail cam the till. 
Johne Wallange laid, this charge heir J fozlaik, 
Cfter this day, all nicht J may nocht walk, 

Bot traiſtis weill, thay will Ache to the plane, 

T hocht ze byde als, oꝛ ellis de in the pane, 
Pſewart bad byde, oz vnderſy the biame, 
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A the command on gude Ring Edwardis name. 
OL heir to God, avow J mak befozne, 
And thap bꝛek out to hyng the hte the mome. 
Of his command John Wallange had greit dꝛeid 
Pſe wart fra thame with nyne ſcoir into deid. 
Nixt hand the wod, and his gude men of Fyte, 
The Scottꝭ was bipith, quhẽ 5 vat hard ſic ſtryſe. 
Wallace dꝛew neir, his tyme quhen vat he ſaw, 
To the wod ſyde, aud couth on Wallange caw. 
That Knicht hes hecht ye moꝛne to hang the hie, 
Cum in to vs, J ſall thy warrand be. 
In contrair him, and all Ring Edwardts micht, 
Tak we him quyk, we ſall him hang on hich!. 
Ine gude Lo2dfchip J all the git heir Eilt, 
In this Ilz land that thy bꝛother hes leiſit. 
Wallange was wyſe, full ſone couth vnderſtand, 
Be lyklines Wallace ſuld wyn the land. 
And better hun war, into the richt to byde, 
Chan be in weir vpon the tother ſyde. 
With ſchoꝛt aupſement , to Wallace in thay ſocht, 
Than Pſewart cryit,and ſaid that bets foz nocht. 
And fals of kynd, tho w art of heritage, 
Edward on the hes euill wairit greit wage. 
Heir J fall bpde, my purpois to fulfill, 
Outher to de, oꝛ haue the at my will. 
oz all his ſpeiche, to pas yat wald nocht ſpar, 
With full glaid hart allace reſſauit yame pair. 
Be that Rothwen, and Ramſap of Renoun, 
Be ane trew Scot, vat paſt to Sact Johnſtoun. 
Thame warning maid, pat Pſcwart tollowit faſt 
0: Upon Wallace,than war thay ſair agaſt. 
_ Out of the toun, Jichit in all thair micht, 
Wah ther hundzech, vat worthy war and wicht. 
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To Blak Irneſyde aſſemblit in that place, 

As wallange was gane in to gude Wallace. 
The Rnicht le wart hes weill thair citming ſene 
Ane fair plane feild he cheiſit thame betuene. 
Elleuin hundzeth, and four (coir than had he, 

The Scottis men, war fue handzeth and ſertie. 
Thir was bot few, ane plane feild foz to tak, 

Out of the wod gude Wallace can him mak. 

He wilt na wit ul thame that cüm and was, 
Mair hardiment was fra the ſtrenth to pas. 

Bot quhen he hard, Kothuen and Ramſay cry, 
Of Ouchtirhous blpith was thts Cheualry. 
Micht thay of gold, haue bꝛocht ane Kingis rent, 
To gude Wallace micht nocht (a weill content. 
Than to array thay z eid on ather ſyde, 

In cruell Ire at battell bowne to byde, 
Woꝛthyer men than Pſewart ſemblit thair, 

In all his tyme Edward had neuer mait. 
Bot Pſewart ſaw his number was far ma, 
His power fone he gart deuyde in twa. 

To fecht in that caus nicht iy he thame kend, 
In that Journey outher to wyn oz end. 


The woꝛthy Scottis pat firſt amang yame bald, 


Full greit ſlauchter on Inglumen thay maid, 
Into the wod befotr had pꝛeuit weill, | 
Than on the plane thay ſonzeit ncucr adeill. 

In curage grew, as thay war new begun, 
Schoꝛt reſt thap had, fra ryſing ofthe Sone. 
Be that Ramſap, and gude woꝛthy Zothuane, 
Thzow out the thickeſt of the pꝛeis is gane. 
Sloppis thay maid amang the Ingulmen, 
Dilſeuerit thame be twentie, and be ten. 

Quhen ſpeiris war an, . of mettel: 
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0 The Tent 
To Jnglifmen thatr cũming ſauld fall deir. 
Wallace and his be worthynes of hand, 
Feill Sutheroun blude gart licht vpon ye land. 
The twa feildis togidder reillit than, 
Schir Johne Pſe wart with mony Nobill man. 
Do help thair Loꝛd the hundzetb in ane place, 
About him ſtude, and did thair beſpnes, 
Defendand him with mon awfull dynt, 
Quhill all the out wart of the feild was tynt. 
Ok commounis part, into the Foꝛeſt fled, 
Durcour to ſeik, thir men ſa had thame led. 
The Scottis hes ſene ſa monp in ane rout, 
With Pſewart ſtand, that Inueronit him about, 
Upon all \Pdis,alſailzeit wounder (air, 
The poleiſt plaitis with poyntis peirſit bair. 
The Sutheroun maid defence full cruelly, 
All occuppit was this Nobill Cheualry, 
 Schir Johne Ramſay wald thay had soldtn bene 
Wallace ſatd nap, it is all wang ze mene. 
Kanſoun to tak, we can nocht now begin, 
On lic ane wyle, this land ze map nocht win. 
Tone Knicht of auld our enemie hes bene, 
<a tell to vs, of thame J haue nocht ſene. 
Now pe ſall de thzow help ot Goddts grace, 
He come to pay his Ranſoun in this place. 

The Sutheroun ſaw, and wiſt planely to De, 
Keltzew was nane, ſuppois that thay wald fle. 
Freſchly thay taucht, as thay had enterit new, 
Upon our ſyde part worthy men thay ſlew. 

Thã Plewart ſald, allace thzow wꝛangous thing 
Our ipfis we lois, foꝛ deſoze of our King. 

That telloun Anicht doutit his lyfe richt nocht, 
Amang the Scottis full manifully he wꝛocht. 


Billet N 
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|  moallace,Craufurd,and with vame gude Guthzie 
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Billet he liraik to deith fox outtin mair, 
Wallace pzeuit with his ſwozd birneiſt batr. 
At Plewartis hals, he ettillit with greit Jre, 
Thzow pefane uf, in ſunder ſtraik the [Wyꝛe. 
Dedd to the ground he ruſchit foꝛ all his micht, 
Ve Wallace, and thus endit that gude Knich: 
The remanent without mercy thay fla, 


In handis ſum, thay ſtikkit but remeid, 

Na Sutheroun paſt with lyfe out of that ſteid. 
Than to the wod, foꝛ thame that left the ſeild, 
Ane range thay let thus micht thay get na veild. 
Teid nane away was contrair our opinioun, 
Gude Rothuen paſt agane to Sanct Jobnſtoun. 
Schir Johne Ramſap to Cowper Caſtell raid, 
That hous he tui, foz defence nane was maid. 


Richard Wallace had lang bene in mellie. 
And Longoueill into Lundozis baid ſtill, 
Faſtit thay had to laug agane thair will. 
wallange thay maid thair Stewart foz to be, 
Ol meit and dzink thay fand aboundantlie. 
The power fled,and durſt na langer byde, 
That was befoir vpon the Sutheroun ſyde. 
Upon the mozne to Hanctandzois thay paſb, 
Out of the toun that Bilchop bowontt faſt. 
The King of Ingland had hun thidder ſend, 
That rent at will he gaifhim in commend. 
Bis Kingis charge, as than he durſt nocht hald, 
Ane wꝛangous Pape pat Tyꝛan micht be cald. 
Few fled with him, and gat away be ſee, 
Fox all Scotland, Wallace he wald nocht ſe. 
Ok him as than, he maid bot 156 * 
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Foz gude Billet, the Scottis was wounder wa. 
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SGart teſtoit him, that thair was richteous Lozd. 
The worthy Knicht that into Co woper lap, 
Gart ſpuilze it vpon the fecund dap. 
<Syne oꝛdanit men, at the command of allate, 
But mair pꝛoces foꝛ to taſt doim the place. 
Myndouris gart ſone petrs out thzow the wall, 
Syne punciouns fyut, vnto the gound keſt all, 
Schir Johne Ramſay ſyne to Carrell can fair, 
Sutheroun was fled, and left bot wallis barr. 
Elter p ſewart thay durſt nocht tary lang. 
The Scottis at large out thzow all Fyfe pai rig. 
Na Jngliſmen was left in that cuntrie, 
Bot in Lochleuin thair baid ane cumpanie. 
UVyon that Jnche in ſmall houſis thay licht, 
Caſtell was nane, bot wallit with watter wicht. 
Beſyde Carrell ſemblit Wallace befozne, 
His purpois was fot to aſſap Ringoꝛne. 
Ane Knicht Mulgraik, Capitane in it was, 
Be ſchozt auyſe he-purpoſit foz to pas. 
Etat he wald byde challange of his King, 
Than with Wallace to reckin fox ſic thing. 
That hous thay tuik, and iytill tary maid, 
Udon the inozne withouttin mair abaid, 
Atouix the mure,quhair thay the tryſt had ſet, 
Neu Scotland well thair indging tuik but tet. 
Efter Supper,noallace bad thame gareſt, 
My felk will walk,me think it may be beſt, 


The wynningofLochleuin, Cap. tif, 


S he commadit but grunching yai haue done, 
Into thair ſleip naallace him gratthir ſone, 
Pat to Lochleum as it was new mydnicht. 


Auchtene 
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Auchtene with him, ei ing it richt 
Thir men weind weill he Tg by 2 
Fellowis he ſaid, J do hgh 6 elle Hot | 
Conſidder weill this place and roles peg 
That it may do full _ ſkaith to. bat 
Oat of the louth, and power cum thame till, 
Thay may tab in, to keip at thai a win will, 
Upon zone Inche richt mony men may de, 

And ſyne Jſche out, thair as quben pat pai ſe. 
To byde langer heir we may nocht vpon chance, 
Zone folk hes fude, traiſt weill atCuſficauce, 
Watter kra thame,fozſuith 4 nocht be fer, 
Sum vther wyle behouis vs toz bo get. 
Te ſall remane heir at this 
And I my ſelf the bait ai 
Thair with his Weid in ballt 
Upon zone ſyde na 

Held on is ark, ar 
Bund on his ne 6 
Ind ouirhe ſwatme 
The Boit Wl wth, 
- Frrapi 
Bot Ine 
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ts within thir wants, | 

aden den atanis. 

Gay und dur gude men Ilkane, 

ace that Heb be gane. 

Sendf — thair hoꝛſis for to keip, 

Dꝛew bp the volt ſpue re oy to let. 

Wallace power, heir Scotfand tell dub tay 

Beſairthe Sone thap myſſit him away. 

Sum mening maid and meruellit of that cace, 

Ramſap bad teis and murne nocht fox wallace, 
8 he is lra vs went, 

That fat ve, and traiſt weill werkayinert 

My hetd ow „Loch lein he palit to ſe, 

Bot in tha? pfade in Jtigliſinen d knew he. 

Juto this land betitix thir vogtteris left, 

Tythingis hun, ull ſone ze (all heit fe. 

As thay about War cape Lon this wyſ — 

ro 


Meſſage tome, and ch Pak 90 

My Lo he fad, to D ald, | 
JatoLachlevin, quhiltz is eye? | 

Te ſal: — weilj,thaitf tfotr 120 ve foro 
Jovcnos Abſit 1151 dal diy loch. | 
Tha#lagitya me pair, quhil viii! dapis was at end 
Turlffitfiirth geir pat Sutherdun had bꝛocht yair 
Gart bpyi the boit, to Santt Johnſtoun yai fair. 


Lat wane 
4 w Wee 


lie hald. 
Tyasd g FR pat are 
20 tb wit, 
Stuten Minz, thay had ancuch to ſpend. 


Bulohop Sinklar,that-woxthy was and Wyſe, 


To Þ9allace come, and tauld him his auyſe. 

Thus he delpzit Mallace wich him wald rpde, * 
Aud m Dunzeld Sotozne that wynter tpde. 
Bot * (a410 ber hald J nocht the beſt, 


And 
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And Scotland thus, in peice (Fran noche reſt; 


The Biſchop laid, planelp emay nocht wend, 
nto the Noꝛth n men I reid lend. 
grant (quod he) and cheil yy 9285 hg he 
Ind Patker Bale abt palace Nor 
And Maiſter Blair,quhill wa co bald 
ith vat gude Lond. pat Nobill = m: Ea 


5 


To warne þ weſt,quhaie Pat 
How thay (uld.pag,oz to de i 
F02 Ingliſmen, that held ane, 
Adam poHallace,an Teeny 


allace ſend Blair, into his 


Kauthlic thay left,and: TL 
Thiow oe the land, to the Lenn 5 


To Erll Malcolme, that welgiimr 1 jt 


Walter Johus e okt 


Bot J e betuir — was ſa . ſtrg 
That thap in plane, micht nocht weill to ny, gag. 


op Pau on, 04g hing wald ze ſer. >; . 
—.— Po wer. pan e ic hes ha t,get. Ty 
Che Lob Cumyng, ne wif, 


Foꝛ auld Inup, he Wald lat un mau pas. Ta 
Chat he micht lat in gude wallace ſupplie,, 
The Erll Patrik at In feild; We 0 CT 
Zit pure men come, and pʒeuſt ali chan 18 
To help Wallace infence df & cotle dis ric bo, 


The gude Randall in tender age was ürud, 15 


Part ok gude men out ol Murray he ſend. 1 


Jop paſſit agane, and come in pꝛeſence ſone, 


Beloit Wallacc, and tauld e 
HR $, llij, 


„ 


Bot Maiſter Blalt la gude tythingis him bꝛocht, 


| On that Aſchear he hapnit ſuddandiy. 
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That of the Cumyng wallace full lytril tocht. 

Als Ingliſmen, than had full mebiji dzeid, 

Fra Fyfe was tynt, the war thay trowit to ſpeid. 
The Duke and Erll that tyme in Scotland led, 
Capitanis thay maid, in Ingland ſyne thay ſped. 
Wallace him bownit, quhẽ he thocht tyme ſuld be, 
Fra Sant Johnſtoꝛm, and tui with him fyftie. 


Otenin of Ireland, and ketrly pat was wicht, 


Foz Ingliſmen thay had haldin the richt. 

Jn waith men weid, and fendit thame richt welll 
To gude Wallace thay war als trew as ſteill. 
To follow him, chay twa thocht neuer lang, 


Tho wo the Oychell, thay maid yame foz to gang. 


Ok mair power he tarpit nocht that tyde, 

To keip the land the lait he gart abyde. 
To Striuiling bꝛig, as than he wald nocht pag, 
Foz ſttang power of Jngtſiſmen thair was. 


CThe wynning of Erth. Cap. il, 


O Erth Ferry thar pag pꝛiuatlp, 

And duſkit thame in ane dern ſteid thair by, 
Ane cruell Capitane in Erth dwelt that zeir. 
Jn Ingland boꝛne, and hecht Thomlin of weir. 
Ine hund2eth men was at his letding ſtill, 

To bzuik that land thay did power and will. 

Ane Stoktis fiſchear quhilk vai had tane befozne, 

Contrair his will, gart him be to thame ſwozne, 

In thair ſeruice thay held him day and nicht, 9 
_ Befoir che Sone Wallace gart Jop him dicht. 

And ſend him furth the paſſage to ceſpy, 


All 
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All him allane, bot ane boy that was thair, 
Jop hynt him ſone,and foz na dꝛeid wald ſpair. 
Be the collar, and out ane knyfe pullit he, 
Foꝛ Goddis ſaik this man aſkit mercte. 
Jop ſpeitit ſone, ot quhat Natioun art thoob, 
Ane Scot he ſaid, bot Sutheroun gart me bow. 
Ju thair ſeruice, aganis my will full ſair, 
Bot foꝛ my lpte, that J remanit thair. 
To ſell; fiſche J come on this North ſyde, 
Be ze ane Scot, J wald fane with zow byde. 
| Than ye hun bꝛocht in pꝛeſence to Wallace, 
The Scottis was blyith, quhen par haue fene pis 
Foꝛ with his boit yat micht weilpaſſage haif,(cace 
For Ferrp crait he thocht nocht for to craif. 
pon that ſyde, lang ſpace thay tarpit nocht, 
In the ſouth land wity glaid hartis thay ſocht. 
Spne bx the boit, quhen thay war laudit thatr, 
Sernice of it, Sutheroun micht haue na mair. 
Than thꝛow the Mos, thay palſit full gude ſpeid, 
To the Tozwod pat man with thame thay leid. 
The Wedow thair, bꝛocht tythingis to Wallace, 
Ot his trew Eme, that dwelt in Donypace. 
Thomlin of weir, in pꝛeſoun had him ſet, 
Foꝛ mair treſour va nhe befoir micht ger. 
Wallace ſaid Dame he ſall weill loufit be, 
The. moꝛne be none, oꝛ ma thairfoir ſall de. 


Scho gat thame meit, and in quyet thay baid, - 


Quhillut was nicht, ſyne reddy ſone thay maid. 
| Towart Erth hall, richt ſuddandly thame dzew, 
Ane ſtrenth thair was, vat weill ye fiſchear knew. 
Ot dꝛaw dyhkis, and full of watter wan, 
wyſelie thairot hes warnit thame this man. 
On the bak ſyde he led thame pꝛiuatlie » 
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Fra the watter,as wount to cum was he. 


Our ane ſinall bꝛig, gude Wallace enterit in, 
Into the ball him ſelf thocht to begin, 

Fra the Supper, as thay war bown to ryſe, 

He ſaluſt thame vpon anc awfull wyſe. 

His men him lollo wit, ſuddandly atanis, 

Haiſtie ſoꝛrow was raſit in thay wants. 

With ſcheirad (wozdis,ſcharply about yame dang 
Feill on the flute, was tellit thame amang. 

with Thomlin weir, Wallace him felfhes met, 
Ane felloun ſtraitz ſadip vpon hun ſer. 

Thꝛow heid and ſwyꝛe, all thzow ye coiſt him claif 
The wozthy Scottis fail ſtikkit of the lait. 

Ketpit durrts, and to the deith thame dicht, 


To chaip away,the Sutheroun had na micht. 


Sum wyndois ſocht fo2 to haue bꝛokin out, 


Boot all foꝛ nocht, full fey was maid that rout. 


About the fyze buſchit the blude (a Reid, 

Ine hundzeth men was flane into that ſteid. 
Than Wallace focht quhair his Uncle (aid be, 
In ane deip Coif he was ſet dulefullie. 

Quheir watter ſtude, and he in Irnis ſtrang, 
Wallace full ſone, the bzats bp he dang. 

Of that myꝛk hoill, bꝛocht int with ſtrenth a lift, 
Bot noyts he hard, ot na thuig ellis he wiſt. 


Sa blyith befotr,in warld he had nocht bene, 
And thair with ſichit, quhen he had wallace ſene. 


In dybis out, the deid bodyts thap keſt, 
Graithit the place, as that thame lykit beſt, 
Mad tull gude cheit, and wyſe wachis thay ſet, 
L2ulill neir the dap, thay ſleip withouttin let. 
Qughen thay had licht, ſpuilzeit the place in hy, 
Fand ganand denn dau gold and Jowaltp. 


Ouir 
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Ouir all that day in quyet held thame ſtill, | 
Quhẽ Sutheroun come, reſſauit yame with gude 
In pat laubour ye Scottis was ful bane, (will. 
Ingliſmen come in, bot naue zeid out agane. 
wemen and varnis put in pꝛeſoun and caif, 

Sa thay micht mak na warnung to the laif. 
Steuin of Ireland, and Beirly pat was wicht, 
kciptt the pozt vpon the ſecund nicht. 

Betoir the day the woꝛthy Scottis rats, 

Turſſit gude geir,and to the Toꝛwod gais. 
Remanit thair , quhill nicht was citmin on hand, 
Syne bovont thame in qupet thꝛow the land, 
The wedow lone, fra thay war paſſit dout, 
Ine ſeruand ſend, and leit the wemen out. 
To pas ſra Erth.quhair vat yame lykit beſt, 
Now ſpeii of thame, that went into the welt, 


¶ How Wallace bzynt the Jngliſmen in 
Dunbertane. Cap. v. Þ 
4s 


Allace him ſelf was ſicker gyde that nicht, 
To Dunbartane the way he cheilit richt. 
Oꝛtt was dap, foz than the nicht was lang, 
Vnto the toun full pꝛiuatly thay gang, 
Þckiil ofit Inglilmen occuppit, 
Gude Waallce (one, thzow ane dark garth him 
Vnto ane hous quhair he was wont to ken, (hpit 
Ane wedow dwelt,that was freind to our men. 
About hir bed, on the bak ſyde was maid, 
Ine detn wyndo, was nouther lang noz bꝛaid. 
Thair Wallace calut, and ſone fra ſcho him knew = 
In haiſt ſcho rais, aud pꝛiuatiy him dꝛew: | 
To ane clois barn,quhyatr thay micht beipit be, 
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7 C The Tent. 
Baith meite dzink,ichobzocht yame greit pleutie. 
Ine gudly gift, to Wallace als ſcho gaif, 
Ane hundzerh pund, and mair atouit the laik. 
Nyne Sonis (cho had, was likly men and wicht, 


Ane aith to him {cho gart thame ſwear full richt. 


In peice thay dwelt, in trubill thay had bene, 
And tribute papit to Jnglis Capitanis kene. 
Schir Johne Menteith, the Caſtell had in hand, 
Bot (um men laid thair was ane pꝛeuie band. 


To Sutheroun maid, be meanis ot that Kulcht, 


In thair ſupplie to be at all his micht. 

Thairot as now, J will na pzoces mak, 
Wallace that day, ane ſchozt purpois can tak. 
Quhen it was nicht he bad toe \webow pas, 
And mark the duris, quyatc Sutheroun dwelläid 
Syune efter this, he and his Cheualry, = was. 
Sraithit thame weil, and wappins tuik in y,. 
Went on the gait,quhair Sutperoũ wagon zer, 


Ane greit Oiſtillary our Scottis tuit to sein 


Ane Inglis Capitane was ſittand vp , 
Quhen he and his, with dzius was maid (aa: 
Apne men was thair, with him ſet in hie cura 5 
Sum wald haue had gude Wallace in chat tra 
Sil wald haue bũd, ſcher John pe grahamethꝛo 0 
SU wald haifhad guid boydat lwoꝛd z ety. (kcety 
Sum wiſſit Lundp, vat chaipic was in Fyle, 
Sum wichter was, noz Setoun yan in Ugyfe, 
Quhen w allace hard, the Dutherou man fic bn 
Ve gart all byde, and him allane went in. 
The lait remanit to heir ot thatr tythance, 
De ſaluſt thame with ſturdy countenance, 
Fellowis he ſaid, ſen J come lait fra ame. 
In trauell J was, in land ouir vucouth tame. 


Fra 
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Fra South Ireland J come in this cuntrte, 


The new conqueis of Scotland fox to ſe. | 
Part of 50ur dzink,and ſum gude J wald haif, 


| The Capitane than ane ſchꝛewit anſwer him gaif 


Thow ſemis ane Scot vnlitzly vs to ſpy, 

Thow map be ane of Wallace cumpany. 
Contrait our King he is ryſſin agane, 

The land of Fyfe he hes riddin in plane. 

Thow ſall heir vyde, quhill we wit how it be, 

Be thow ok his, thow ſall be hangit hie. 
Mallate thocht than it was na tyme to ſtand, 
His Nobill ſword he grippit ſone in hand. 
Ouir thoꝛt the face, dꝛew the Capitane in tene, 
Straik all awap, that grew abone his Ene. 

Ane vther bꝛaithlp in the bꝛeiſt he bair, 

Baith bꝛaune & bane, ve butriy blaid thzow ſchatr. 
The laif ruſchit vp, to Wallace in greit Ire, 

The thud he fellit, full derfly in the fyze. 
Steuin of Ireland, and Reirly in that thzang, 
Reipit na charge, bot enterit thame amang. 

And vther ma, that to the dure can pꝛeis, 
Quhill pat him ſaw, vair culd na thing thame ceis 
The Sutheroun men full ſone was bꝛocht to detd 
The blyith Oiſtillar, bad thame gude atll a bꝛeid. 


Wallace ſaid nay,quhill we haue laiſer mair, 


To be our gyde, tyow ſall befotr vs fair. 


And begpn fy2e quhair pat the Sutheroun lpis, 


The Oiſtillar ſone vpon ane haiſtie wpis. 


Vynt fyze in hand, and to ane greit hous zeid, 


Quhar Ingliſmen was into mekill dꝛeid. 
F 02 thay wilt nocht, quhill vat ye Reid low rats, 


As wod beiſtis amang ye tyze than gais. 


nich pams fell,ruſchir full ſozrowtully, 
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The lait without of aur gude Cheualry. © 


At Jlk hous quhair the Oiſtillar began, 
Reipit the duris, fra thame chaipit na man. 
Foꝛ all pair micht, thocht king edward had\wozne 


Gat nane awap, that was of Jngland bozne. 


Bot outher bꝛynt, oꝛ but reſkew was flanc, 
And ſum throw foꝛce dꝛeuin in the fyze agane. 
Part Scottis folk in ſeruice thame amang, 
Fra ony pane frely thay leit thame gang. 
Thꝛe hundzeth men was to Dunbertane ſend, 


To keip the land, as thair Loꝛd had thame nend. 


Shaithles of thame, foꝛ ay was this Kegigun, 
Wallace oꝛ day maid him out of the toun. 


Anto the Coif of Dunbertane thay 3etd, 


And all that day,thair ſotomit but dꝛeid. 


Baith meit and dunk the Oiſtiilar gart be bꝛocht 


Quhẽ nicht was cũmin, in all ye haiſt they nocht 
To wart Roſnetth full erniſtly thay gang, 
Foz Ingliſmen was in that Caſtell ſtrang. 

On the Garloch thay purpois thame to byde, 
Betuix the Kirk, that neir was thair beſpde. 

And to the Caſtell full pʒiuatly thay ga, 

Vnder ane bzay thay lubgit thame full la. 
Under the watter quharr commoun vle had th ay 
The Caſtell ſtut vnto the Kirk Jlk dap. 

Ine mariage als, was that day to begin, 


All Ffchit out, and left na man thairin. 
That fence micht mak, bot ſeruandis in that plate 
Thus to that tryſt thay paſſit vpon cace, 


Wallace and his dzew thame full pꝛiuatlp, 
Neit hand the place, quhen thay war paſlit by. 


Within the hall, and thocht to ketp that ſteid, 


Fra Sutheroun men, oz ellis thatrfoir be deid. 
Compleit 


«> 


Ie 


), 


Bot nocht arrapit, as was our Cheualry. . 


To the Caſtell thay weind to pas but let, 


The worthy Dcottis fa hardly on thame ſet. 
Fourtie atanis derfly to ground thay batr, 

The remanent effrapit war ſa ſair. 

Langer in feild thay had na micht to byde, 

Bot feirſlp fled fra thame on ather ſyde. 

The Scottis thair with, weill hes ne entre win, 
41d llew all chair, that in the hous was fundin. 
Spne on the flearis followit wounder faſt, 

Na Jugliſman with lyfe thair fra thame paſt, 


The wemen (one thap ſcifit into hand, 


Beipit thame clois faz warning of the land, 

And deid bod pis all out of ſicht thay keſt, 

Than at gude eis thay maid thame fox to reſt, 

On thar puruepance teu dapis ludgit thair, 
It rude coiſtts, to ſpend thay wald nocht ſpair. 
Quhẽ Sutheroun come, thay tuik thame glaidly 
Bot out agane thay leit nane of that kin. (in, 
Quhat tythingis ſend the Capitane ok pat ſteid, 


Thair ſeruitouris the Scottis put to deid. 


Spullzeit the place, and left na gudis thair, 
Bꝛak wallis doun, and maid the biggingis bair. 


Quhen yat had ſpilt all ſtane werk vat pai mochf, 


Dpne ſzendillit fyꝛe, and fra Roſneth thay ſocht. 
Quhen thap had bꝛynt all trein werk in pat place 
Wallace gart freith the wemen of his grae. 
Id do thame harme neuer his purpois was, 
Than to Falkland, the wozthy Scottis can pas. 
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TCompleit was maid, the mariage into plane, 
Uno Rometh thay paſſit hame agane. 
Four ſcoir and ma, was in that cumpany, 


42uhatr Exil Malcolme, was bydand at defence, 


C The Tent 
Richt blyith he was of Wallace gude pꝛelence. 
Than he fand thair ane Mobill cumpanp, 
1 Schir Johne pe Grahame, and Richard ol Lüdy. 
1 Adam Wallace that woꝛthy was and wyſe, 
R Barklap, and Bopd, with men mekill to pꝛyſe. 
At Criſtynmes, pair Mallace Soioꝛnit till, 

Of his mother tythingis was bꝛocht hum till. 
That tyme beloir, ſcho had left Ellerſlie, 

For Ingliſmen ſcho durſt nocht in it ve. 

on thyne diſagyſit ſcho paſt in piigrame wetd, 


* Saum girth to ſeik, to Dunkermling ſcho 3eid. 
„ Seiznes ſcho had koꝛſuith into that ſteid, 

ſe Deeteiſſit cho was, God tuik hir Spuite to leid. 
Wy. Quhen Wallace hard pat pix tythingis war cr ew 
5B Dow ſadnes ſa, on Ilz ſyde can perſe wo. 155 
1 In thank he tuik,becaus it is naturall, 


He louit God with ſicker hart and haill, 
Better him thocht, as it was hapnit (a, 
Than Sutheroun ſuld put hir to vther wa. 
He oꝛdanit Jop, and alſwa maiſter Blair, 
Thid der to pas, and foꝛ na coiſt to ſpair. 
BL Bot honozabilly ye Cops put in Sepulture, 
= At his command thay ſeruit all the cure, 
_ Doand thairto as deith requyuit to haif, 
AdDiotth riche entrie, the Coꝛps thay put in graif. 
Agane thay turnt, and ſciyewit of hir end, 
He thauku God, quhat grace that euer he ſend. 
He ſeis the wartd (a full of fantaſp, 
Comtozt he tui leit ail murning ga by. 
His maiſt deiyze was for to freith Scotland, 
Now will J tell . cace yan come on * 
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Chow 


CHoto Schir william Dowgias wan the 

Caſtell of Sauquhair be ane Jeopardie, 

_ andhow william noallace reite wit him 

ra the Jaglifmen, and put thame out of 
that part, Cap. vB. 


A chir william lang of Dowglaſdaill was 
Be his firſt wyke, as richt is to recoꝛd (lo: 

Detceiſſit than out of this warldip can 
Twa Sonis he had with hir that leuit thar. 
Nuyilk iyklte was, and abill in curage, 
To Scuill war ſend into thatr tender age. 
James and Hew, ſa hecht thir brether twa, 
And efter ſone thair Uncle culd thame ta. 
Gude Robert Keith had thame ira Glaſgow eoun 
And ouir the ſey, to France he mind him boun. 
At ſtudy ſyne he leit thame in Paris, 
with ane Maiſter. yat wozthp was and wyſt. 
The king Edward tuik thair Father yat nicht, 
And held him till, thocht he was neuer ſa wicyi, 
Quhill tyme he had aſſentit to his wil, 
Ine mariage als thay haue oꝛdanit hum till. 
The Lady Ferres ot power and hie blude, 
Bot thairof come to his lyſe lytill gude.. 
Twa Sonts he gat on this Lady but mair, 
with Edwardis wil he tui Hts leif to tar. 

n Scotland come, and bꝛocht his wyte in pets; 
an Dovglas dwelt, fozſuith this is na leis. 
Ring Edward trowu that he had ſteidfaſt bene, 
Faſt to thait faith, dot the contrair was ſene. 
Ap Scottisblude temanit into Dowglas, 
Aganis Ingland, that pzemt in mony plate. 
The Sauquhair was ane 9 fait and ſtrang 

S. . 
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Ine Jnglis Capitane had done feill ſcottis wzag. 
Into it dwelt ane Bewfurd he was cald, 

That held all waiſt, fra thyne to Dowoglas hald, 
Nicht neirofkyn was Dowglad wyfe and he, 
Thhairkoir he tro wit in peice of him to de. 
Schir no illiam ſaw, that Wallace rats in plane, 
And richt lyklic to kreith Scottand agane. 
To help him part, into his mynd he zeit, 
Fo: in that lyfe richt lang he couth nocht left. 
 Hethorht na charge to bꝛek vpon Ingland, 
It was thꝛow foꝛte pat euer he mai tha me bad; 
Ane zoung man than, that hardy was and bald, 
Boꝛne wu hun ſelf, and Thomas Dikſoun cald. 
Deir fremd he laid, J wald pzeif at my micht, 
And mak ant frap to fais Be wfutd the knicht. 
In Sauqunaird wells, & dois ful greit outrage, 
Chan Dikſoun ſald, my ſelf in that veyage. 
Sall foz zow pas. with Anderſoun to fpetk, 
Ftreindſchw to me my Couſing will nocht bꝛe. 
He is the man thairfyze leidis thame tut, 
Thꝛow his help zour purpois ʒe may futfill!': 
Schit william than in all the haiſt he micht, 
Thꝛettie trew men in that veyage he dicht. 
And tald his wyfe, to Dunfrets he wald fair, 
Ane tryſt he ſaid of Jugland he had thair. 
Thus paſſit he, quhait pat na Sutheroun wtf, 
Wi thirthettre,thtow waiſt land at thatr liſt. 
Quhul nicht was cumin he buſchit pame full lam 
Juto ane cleuch netr at the watter of Craw. 
To the Sauquyair Dikſone allane he ſend, 
Ind ye (one maid with Anderfoun this end. 
Ditzſoun wid tak baithhis hozs and his weid, 
Be u was day, aue dꝛaucht ot wod to leid. 


gane 
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Agane ehe pas, and bald the gude v las, 
Quhilk dꝛew him ſone into ane ede. 
Anderſoun tald quhat ſtuf that was thaitiu, 
Co Thomas Dikſoun, was richt neir of ing Kin. 
Fourtie thap ar, all men of mekillvaili; 
Be thap on fuit,thay will zourſair aſſailt, 
Gil ze happin the entrie ſoꝛ to get, 
On thy richt hand ane ſtalwart are is et- 
Thair with tho w map delend the — 
Be Dowglas vopſe, he byde nocht ſra the lang. 
Anderſone zeid to the buſthement in un, 
Meir the Caſtell he dꝛew thame pꝛiuattiy. 
Unto ane Schaw, Sutheroun miſtraiſttit nocht, 

To the nixt wod wunh Ditzſoun ſone tie acht. 
Graithit ane dꝛaucht on ane raid flpp and mo 
Chargit ane hoꝛs, and to the toun tan daaw. 
Arraylit he was, intul Anderſonnis weid, 
And bad haue in, the Poztar come gude ſpeid. 
Chis hour he ſaid chou — — 1 
YIntymousthowart;fo1 it is 
Che 3et zeld bp. Diuſoun gat in but 
Ane thoꝛtour band that ali the dꝛaucht vp bair. 
He cuttit it, the flyp to — — 
Cũmeru the 3et;ſteiking than mibt nocht mas. 
The Pozthrſonehehpne into that Gryfe; ls 


T wyis throw the held, and rett him lone his lyte. 


Che axe he gat that Inderſoun oi ſpan, 
Ane boikniuganaid;yatr with ye buſchement bak 
Dowoglas him ſeif was faꝛmeſt in that pꝛeis, 
In ouic the wod, enterit oꝛ thap wald ceis: 
Tſꝛe wachemen was, fra the wallis canine, 
Within the clois the Scottumen thame flew. 
Oz ony (cry wag raiſit intyat ſtour,! 1... 
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Dowglas had | 
Nan vp the Grete quhair that the Capitane lap, 
On frut he gat, and wald haue bene away. 


che Cent 
tane the zet ofthe grett Tour. 


Oui lait it was,Dowglas ſtraik vp the dure, 
Bewfurd he fand in myddis of the flure. 
With ane ſtiffword to detth he hes him dicht. 
Vis men followir, that wouthy war and wiche. 
The men thay ſlew, that was within thay wanis 
Spne in the clots thay ſemblit all at atanis. 

The bous thay tutk, and Sutheroun put to deid, 
Gat nane bot ane, with lpfe out of that ſtetd, 
Foz that the zet ſa lang vnſteikit was, 

This ſpꝰ he fled, and to Durriſdeir can pas. 
Tald tnat Capitane that thay had hapnit ſa, 
And vtner he gart vnto the Ennoch ga. 
And Tpberis mure was warnit of this cace, 


Ind Lochmabane all ſemblit to this place. 


The countrie als.quhen thay hard ot ſic thing. 
To ſeige Dowglas,and hecht thap ſuld bim hing. 
Quuen Dowglas wilt, that nane was fra thame 
To ſailze hun he trowit p yai wald ſchaip. (chaip 
Ditzlone he ſend vpon ane Cuirſoùr wicht, 

Co warne Mallate in ali the haiſt he micht. 

In the Lennox wallace had cane the plane, 
wu four hundzeth chat was of mektll mane, 
Kitſprh Caſtell he thocht to veſy it, 
That RKamndaili/hyeld, bot trew men leit him wit 
That ve was out, that tyme in Cunernald, 
Lom Cumpng dwelt on tribute in that hald. 
Quuen Wallace wilt de gart Eril Malcome lp, 
Iwith twa hundzeth m buichement neit thai bp. 
Co tzeip the hous, that naue ſuld to it fair, | 
He tuiu the lait in the wod ſpde neu that. 


Ane 


s 


W Bu. munen e! 
ball oo a mt Ie au. 
ans RKaumdalll come, of pame he 
uhen he en. et, e 
The Scurctour warnit thir cruell men and hene. 
Quhyk Erl Malcolme had barrit yame fra ve place 
Na Surheroun zeid with lple thay did vat grace. 
Wart Lennox men thap left the houg to ta, 
On ſputlzeing than thay wald na tary ma. 
Co ſeige houſis, than allace couth nocht byde, 
Chow dut the land in awfull wyſe thay rybe. 
I @Than1ynlithgow toun, yai byynt into paix gair. 
Quhatr Sutheroũ d welt, pat maid vat biggiag 
The Pcill yat tui, le w pame þ was paicin, (bat 
On Sutheroun blude, pe Scottis tyzocht na ſins 7 
Sypne on the inone biynt Dalkeith in ane gieid. 
Chan to ane ſtrenth in Newbotriil wod pat 3eld. 
Be that Lawder,ahd Criſtallof Setoun. 
Come fra te Bas, bꝛynt Nozth Berwik coun; ; 


Ine 


6 Foz Jnguſinertya'r ſuld na ſuecour get. 
Quhorne pat outt tutk,thay flew foz outrin let. 
| To meit wallace thay pat in allthair micut, 


Ane hyndzeth with thaitje,of men in armis bzicht. 
Ane blyith metting that tyme was thamg perugne. 
Quhen Een Matrolite,+Mallacehesyamsene; 
Thomas Disloun was met with gude Wallace, 
Muhilz qraitit ſofie,to to reſkev Domglas. 
Dikſoun he fad, watt thow of thair multwe, 

Thze fyouſahd' men paix power map naegt be, 
Eri Malcolme ſaid, thocht yai war thouſadis fyie 
Foz this actioun me think pat we ſuld ſteyfe. 
Than Dew the Hay, yat dwelt vnder trewage, 
Ot Ingliſmen ſone he gail ouir chat wage. 
Mair foz to pap, as than he Bo 2 

| „ Ws 
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{th fyfrie men to Wallace fur tb he id 
faſt,bot na Suhtto toun pame bald 
Ta 3 t the Croce, ane plant thap 
Wallate co nmandit, quha wald cum to his 9 
Jud byde thairat, rewaird ſuld haue but leis. 
Gude Rutherfurd,that euer trew had eue, 
In Etttiz wod, agane the Sutheronn bene. 5 
Biddin he had and done thame mea der, 
Sertie he led ok Nobill men of weir. 
wallace him welcũmit, that come in his ppl; 
With Lomlpke fetr, and Chiftane jyte was he. 
Thai to array,thay went without the toun. 
Chait number was ſer hundꝛeth of Rengun. 
In deitnis ſnicht, all men of metzill waill, 
With glad hartis thay paſt thiow Cliddifdailt 
The Seige vegan, was to the Dauguhatr ſet, . 
Sic tythingrs come, that maid W N . 
Quyen Sutheroit hard pat tHallare Was Mir; 
ThꝛowVaiſtie frap, the Oiſt' was all un ſteie. 
Na man was pair, wald ſoꝛ ane vther byde, 
jIurpots thay tuts in Ingland fozto tyde. 
The Lhifrane laid, ſen thair King had befoir, 
Fra Wallace fled,thair cauſis was the me. ; 
Fra Sdury yat focht, to byde it was greit wiatth 
Ddwhlas as yan, was thus quyte of rhair ſuaith. 
In Craufurd mure be than was gude Wallace, 
Quhen men him tauld that Sutheroũ vpon cace: 
mas fled awap, and dutſt him nocht abpde, 
Thꝛe hundꝛeth than he cheiſit with him to rp'de. 
In liebt harnes, aud hoꝛs pat thay wald wall, 
The Erll Malcome he bad byde with the ſtaull. 
Co follow thame ane bak gatrd fox to be, 
To ſtut the chaten alt aur bowrut he. 


Chꝛow 
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Chrom Durricdett he tuih INES gaif, - a 
Richt laue he wald with Suthetoun ab debatt. 
pan the hehe. 6 1 75 — 5 ald 
ydan n Jat the-Hut Foun, . 
Baue 1 to 155 em, 7 


h pawns le 
a) god Net 15 For 
In Jr . ned War tate licht,, 
To Fache thay ſped, with will and alſ thaw micht. 
On ane out. part pe deottis et.th hat.tyde,; 110 
Seuin ſcotr at eitd ix bY ga ade nde. 


The Duther Pn SBA: I: 
Turnit in agane,t an uit roſe iat oa. 1 a 


Quhen thay irowit be$,aganis Wallace tg 
„than p at tha 
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Up ' 
the hoꝛs full tre 1 
9 5 5 
95 2 fen en DA - 
Che Scotttshozs,mony,begatzto tyres. 7 
On e l dan e 2 5 
The Gegkis le lt, baith td 
Co tak walten aw on ll ME e en 3 N 
In greit battell away full faſt thay raid, A 
Imo pe Urenthis 155 thacht comabnabgid,,, : 
Keilr Lachmabane, and Ochtichous thay went, 
wtiyde Croichmad , quhair feill Suthecoun =_ 
! many hoꝛs that tüm * ſa lang, (ſche 
uu. 


Schir Johne pe Brahame vpon h 


* 
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And trauellit ſair,thay micht na farth 


Gn TEM 


Than mallate als, lychtit withouttin ler. 

Chir twa on fuit amang patr enemeis zeid, 

aq nane but hoꝛs, micht fra pame pas fo: ſpedd. 
On Ingliſmen a cruelly thay ſocht. 

MNuhome thay onircuik,agane harmtt vs nocht. | 

Tv ibattare come, ane part of power new, 

On reſtit hots that peirtly conth pꝛrrew. 

Adame Coꝛty with gude men of greit vai!l, 

And Johnſtoum als, that dwelt — Ettzdaill. | 

And Rirtzpatrik was in that cumpany, | 


AndHallday,quhilk ſemblitſturdily. *'> ' 


Nubyarr thay-entertt pe ſattze was fa ſrir, 
Deid to the ground, fell flearis dotm thap Yate 
Senmtii ſcoir was haill of new ctimin men in d7td, 
The South partie of yame had mekill dꝛeid. 
Wallace was Eu b 0 Cuirſqur i moor, 
That gude had by to at licht. 
Se Corey e an * 
Commandu Grabame, en his Gn de jp 100 thy, 
Cogidder dyde, and follow as thay mi 20 
— anis parr full ſone to drith pat dicht 
en 1 wovnder went uin ben 
—— tutk gane rats neuer maik. 
Raithly he raid, and wo! cht full mony wound, 
Chir thꝛe Capitanis he ſtikzit in ane ſtound. 
Of Durriſdeir, Ennoch, and Teberrts mure, 
Loꝛdcuffur dis Eme away to Carlile fure, 
The quhilt befoir pat kerpic Lochmabane, 
Na landit man with him chair bot ane. 


IT Marwell als, out of Carlauerok come, 


On ye e ale the gauelt war hes N 1 


tt 


Into the chace la toflfully thay ryde; 


To Dowglagoſt, ſcho wzortz#fulfnithill wal 


Bud. 


1 , 
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Few gat.away,that come vpon that ſyde. 
Beſpde Cokpule full fell fechting thay fand, 
Sum dꝛowutt was, ſum flane vpon the land. 


Quha chaipit was, in Jnglani led awap, 


wallace returnit, na pzcſoncr tuik thap. 
In Carlauerok, that nicht reſting hap maid, ' 


Upon the mozne to Dumkreis blyithip taild. 
Chair Wallace cryit,quha wald tum to his peis, 


Aganis Sutheroun, than malice fox to ig. 
To trevw Stottis he oꝛdanit waryſoun, - 
Quha taltu had, he grantit remiſſioun. 

In Dumtreis than he wald na langer byds, 
The Suthereun fled it Scatland on Ila ſyde. 
Be ſep and land without langer abatd, 

Of Caftellis, tounꝭ, van Maſlate Chiftanis maid, 
Keullit the land, and put it in gude reſt. 
with trew beperts the quhilkis he traiſfit beſt, 
Thegude;Jowglas;that J 00 tald of ait, 
Kelper he wage ta Dꝛumlanerit to Air, ' | 


Secaus he had, on Sutheroun ſic thing woche, 
His wyke was wꝛaith, bot yat ſcho ſrhew (tnorht, 


Under couert hir maute held pertyte, a 
Ane Serpent waitis, hir tyme vat de 


Ol that as nom, I lei quhill farther mair. 
Bot Sutheroun men durſt pan na Caſtellis ha 
Thay loft Scotiand;befotras J3ow tald. 
Salt ane Moztoun, ane Capitan eur av 


5 


he albu lei with than fox lpłis to ga, 


„ 


Tyat held TDundie.upallate Wald'notyt 50 Wt — 
Thidder he pat and lappit it about, | 
Quhen Moxcoun ſaw; char he was in bar Bout. * 
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BY Gallace dtupis, and ſayis it bꝛis nocht (wa, 
WW Che laſt Capitane of Ingland pat heir was,” | 
| J gaithim leifhaill with his men to pas. 
14 Thow ſall foꝛthinb ſic maiſtrie foꝛ to matt, 
14 ll Ingland tail at the exe mpill tas. lh: 
. Sit men J wand, fra thyne foꝛ to haue wome, | 


Thow ſaib#:hau 
_ Hegattronumandrra Scottis ſuld to yame ſpeik, 

In u te teige, and (aid we ſall vs Welk: 

Inglionen, as Chill will of Dundie, 

Skzymgeour he maid, char Conſtabill to be, 
Ane Ballingatr of IJngland that was that, 
Halk gut of Tap, and come to Quhitbte fair. 
To. K ondoun ſend, and tald of all tis cate, 
To hyng Moꝛtoun ia vowit had noallace. 
Bctoir this tyme, Edward wich power zeid, - 
To weir on France, fo than he dab bad 11.0 
Beloix he trowit Scotland to be tis awin, 


4 


1s als, he thoaht to tax on hand, 
left, and eoma to tei Scottand. 


ũmaundis pai mam a chargit Bꝛuce be name. 

nd * ma, that uit vnder his Crown, 
TIO gun to gum at as Sumincun. 
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Foz ic deſpe that ha nucht haue na reſt. 
Ns doch to Iwyl0 may it plane conqueſt. 


In 


n, ſuppots thy King had ſwoꝛne. 


Quhen ap hin wirmbhotabigmen en, our 


EE 
£21he pat this aus in Inglãd was cuͤmin hame, 


Thr 1y;an Kiug tung pianelyvpon hand. and 


Asgane he cui, to Ingland yelietpy:: (&tawinz 

And lekt hig deid, ail fiklit in eil 
Carano clamit all in heritage, 1 el 
left it thus, wiſh all via bie-vamngy, EEC 
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Jt conctife he had rungin ſa lang. 
Chifranis he maid pat thay ſuld nocht pad wꝛung 
Sydis thay cheis, ſra ſtrenthis thame to gy, 
Chay thocht na mair to byde at Jeopardp. | © 
In plane battell, and thay micht udallace wyn, 
He tromit of weir thay wald na mair begrn. 
Leit J this King mazand his Oꝛdinance, 
Mp purpois is, to ſpeik ſum thing of France. 


Che Ingliſmen, than Gupan held of weir, 


To Frenche folk, pat did full mekill deir. 
king and couuſall fone in thair wittis zeſt, 
To get wallace, thame thocht it was the bet. 
| F02 Gupan land the Ingliſmen had thay, | 
Than ſchuip thay thus, in all the haiſt thaymay. 
Foz thay traiſtit git Scotland war weill ſtad, 
Wallace wald cum, as he thame pꝛomeiſt had. 
The ſamyn Herald befoir in Scotland was, 
Chap him commandit, and ozdanit he ſuld pas. 


Into Scotland without langer delay, 
Out of the, Sluce als gudip as he max. 
Reddy he Was, in Schu he palt on cai s, 
In Tapis mouth but baid the hauin he tas. 
Quhair Wallace than, wag at ye ſaitze l, 
And he reſſauit the Herald with gude win. 
Thair volt he ted, and ſatdthame on this wyle, ' 
Ine anſwer lone he couth thame nocht deupſe. 
To honeſt Junis, che Beraldthan be ſendei 
On Wallace coiſt richt bald hyſoʒ to pen. 
QAnhill tyme he ſaw how other materis zeid, 
Than anſwer he ſuld haue without tin dꝛeid. 
The wit of France, thocht wallace totommend, 
Into Scotland with his Herald thay ſend. 
Pyꝛatſe o his deid, and als the deſcriptigaan. 


In udaltace butd ho bee it with the é. 


CThe ene 
Ol him tane thatr be men of diſcretioun. 


- Clerkis, Knichtig,Heraldis that hum ſaw, 


Bot J heirof,can nocht reheirs at aw. 
Wallace ſtature of grettnes and of hicht, 
was Judgit thus be diſcretioun of ſicht. 


That law himbaith on Cheuall and in weld, | 
- Nynequarterts large of Hicht he was in deid. 


Thud part that lenth, in ſchulderis bzaid was he, 
Richt ſemely ſtrang, and richt luſtie to ſe. 
In lymmis greit, with ſtalwart pais and found, 
Bis bꝛaunis hard, with arms lang and round, 
His handis maid richt lyke to ane Ralmeit, 
Ok manlyke mak, with naillis lang and cleir. 
Pꝛopoꝛtionat fair, and lang was his viſage, 
Rut (ad of ſpeiche, and abill of curage. 
Bzaid bꝛeiſtit heich, with ſturdy craig and greit, 
His lippis round, bis nets was ſquair and treit. 
Bꝛoundant bꝛoun hair on bꝛo wis and bꝛeis licht 
Cleit aſper ene, lypbe Dyamantis bꝛicht. 
Under his chyn, on his left ſyde was lene, 

Be hurt ane wen his cullour was ſanguene. 
Woundis he had in monp diuers place, f 
Bot fair and haill weill keipit was his face. 
Ol riches als he kcipit na pꝛopir thing, 

Gait pat be wan, lpke Alexander the King. 

In tyme ol peis meik as ane mayd ſuld be, 
Qubairx weir appzochir , the richt Hectoꝛ was he. 


To Stottis men richt gude credence he gart, 


Bot tznawin enempis pat couth him nocht diffaif, 


CTbir pꝛoperteis war Judgit into France, 


Ot hun to be, aue gudiy rememb ancte. 
Maiſter John Blair, this Patroun corth relſail 


Bot 
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Bot he heirot, as than tuik lytill heid, 1 5 


His lauborous mynd was all of vthcr deid. 


It Dundie Seige, this erneſt as he lap, 


Cythingts to hum Jop bꝛocht vpon ane dap. 
Þow Edward King with lyklte men to walll, 
Ane hundzeth thouſand come fo to aſſaill. 


Than Scotland ground thay had tane vpon cace 


Into ſum part it greuit gude Wallace. 

He maid Skzymgeour at the hous to ly, 
wuh twa thouſand, and chargit him fo thy. 
That nane ſuld chaip with lyfe out of that ſteid, 
Chat Suthetoun war, bot put pame all to deid. 
S hzymgcour grantit, icht faithfully to byde, 
Witt aucht thouſand Wallace can fra him ryde, 
To Santt Jchnſtoun thze dapis he graithit pair 
wun lad auyſe towart the ſouth can tair. 


F oz King Edward that tyme ozdanit had, 


Tin ttouſand haill, to pas that was full glaid. 
11th zoung Bodſtok, ane Loꝛd of mckil! micht, 


41 Stttmniing brig he ozdanit thame full richt. 


and thair to byde, the entrie foz to weir, 

Ot wallace than, he trowit to b aue na dcir. 
Thait leit thay tuik, and paſt on but delay, 
icht Kopallp into ane gude atrap. 


To Struuling come and thair wald nocht abyde 


Co ſe the North vezond Forth can thay ryde. 
Sit new curage ſa tell in his Intent, 
Quhilk maid Sutheroun full tan ko; to repent, 


D 
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His nd0dſtok raid into ye Noꝛth gude ſpeid, 
Ok Scottis as than, he had bot lytill dꝛeid. 
Foz weill thay trowit fot to reſkew Dundie 


Chair Schippis come to Tap in be the le. 


His gydis ſaid, that thap ſuld leid him by 


SDanct Johnſtoun quhair paſſage lay planelp. 


The hicht thay tuik, aud luikit thame about, 
Sa war thay war of wallace and his rout. 
Than in ſumpart he remoꝛdit his thocht, 

The Kingis command becaus he keipit nocht. 
Bot fra he ſaw thay fewer was noꝛz ye, 


He wald thame byde, and outher do oꝛ de. 


Schir Johne Ramſay foʒmeſt this power ſaw, 
Said zone ar thay, that 3e ſe hidder dꝛaw. 
Outher Sutheroun that citmis (a cruellie, 


Oz Lrll Malcoline to ſeik 30vo for ſupplie. 


Than Wallace ſmylit, aid Juglilmen thap ar, 
Ze map thame ken rich? weill quhair pat yai fair 
On Sehiref mure Waallce the feild hes tane, 
With aucht thouſand,of worthy men in wane. 


The Sutheroun war richt douchtic into deid, 


Togidder ſtraik ſtuffit in ſteill weid. 

Chan ſpeiris ſone all into ſplenderis ſpꝛent, 

The hardy Stottis out thzow ye Sutheroũ wet 
In rapit vattell ſeuin thouſand doun thap bair, 
Ded on the bent, that cowerit neuer mair. 

Kicht fell fechting with wappinnts groũdin bene, 
Blude fra beirnis was bulchit on the grene. 

Che ſtalwart ſtour that feiloun was and ſtrang, 
The wozthy Scottis ſa derfly on thame dang, 
That all was deid within ane lptill ſtound, 
Nane of that place had power foz to found. 
Soung wobilck hes vaith lyte and Dilt fozloꝛne 
The 
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With yun he had rwelf hundzeth men and male, 


Buizk. 
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The Seoktis ſpuilzeit of gude geir thame befozne 


Quhat thame thocht beſt of fyne harnes pat walll 


Baith gold and gude, and hoꝛs that micht aua. 


To Strimung bug, without reſting thay raid, 
Oz ma ſuld cum, Wallace this ozdinance maid. 
Paſt outr the bꝛig, Wallace gart wꝛichtis call, 
Ind with craftis men vndid the paſſage all, 
Sync thay lame folk he ſend to the Duip furd, 


1 Gart ſet the ground with ſtark Catkkis and burd 


muh nyne 62 ten Sillis he keſt the gait befoir, 


Endlang the ſchald maidit als deip as ſchotr. . 


Than uÞallace (aid we ſall on ane ſyde ba, 

Tone Ring and J, bot git he ſouthwart fle. 

He fend Lawder, quhilk had in hand the Bas, 
Eudlang the coiſt quhair onp Ueſchell was. 

And men with him, that beſplie conth luik, 

Ot Alz boit aue buird oz twa out tuik. 

Schippis thay bꝛynt of ſtrangeris pat was pair, 
Setoun and he, to Wallace thus can fair. 

In Struuling lay vpon his purpois Mill, 

Foz Inguſmen, to ſe quhat way thay will. 

The Erll Malcolme Strunling in ketping had, 
To him he come, with men of armis lad. 
The hundzech haill, that ſicker was and trew, 
Ot Lennortolk,thair power to renew. 

Schir Johne the Grahame fra Dundafſickerly, 
To Wallace come, with ane gude Cheualry. 
Tythãdis him bꝛocht, pe Sutheroũ come at hand 
In Tozphichen King Edward was ludgeand. 
Diſtroyand the place of puruepance was thair, 


Sanct Johnis gude as than vat wald nocht ſpair 


Gude Stewart of Bute come to Wallace pair, 


5 uw” 
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The Cumpng than was paſt in Cumm*ernald, 


Upon the moꝛne bownit the Stewart bald. 
Sone to array, with men of armis biicht, 


Twentie thouſand than ſemblit to thair icht. 
The Loꝛd Stewart, and Cumyng furth yai ryde 


To the Fawkirk,and thocht thair to ab d.. 


Wallace and his, than to array thay 3ct?, 
With ten thouſand of worthy men in deid. 
Mubya culd vebald his awfull Loꝛdiy vulc, 


Sa weil veſene, la foꝛd wart, ſterne and it 9125, 


Sa gude Chiktanis, as with fa fer thay v:: 
without ane Kin g, was neuer in Scotland ene. 
Wallace him felt, and Erll Malcolm the Tard, 
Schir Joyne pe graizame,x Ramſay at recv25, 
Sctoun, Lawder, aud Namſay pat was Wicht, 
Adam Wanuace was to that Journey dicht. 
And mony vther qubila pꝛeuit weill in pꝛeis, 
hair namis all, I map nocht heir rch2:r5. 
Sutheroun oꝛ than, out of Toꝛphichen fure, 


. Thair paſſage maid into Slamagane mure. 
Into ane plane ſet Tentis and ; auilloun, 


South the Fawkirk, a lptill abone the cout. 


Gude Jop him ſelf Judgit be his ſicht, 


In haill number ane hundzeth thouland richt. 
Of Wallace come the Scottis ſic comfoꝛt tuik, 
Quhen thay him ſaw all dꝛeddour thay tozſultz. 
Fo: of Inuy was few thair that it wilt, 
Treſlonabill folk thair mater wirkis with liſt, 
Popſoun ſen ſpne at the Fawkirk is cald, | 
Thꝛow grett treſſoun and coꝛruptioun of ald. 
Loꝛd Cumyng had Jnuy at guoe Wallace, 
Foz Erl Patrik that hapnit vpon cace. 
66 wid of nn Was Cumpngis 8 
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Under tullour he wꝛocht on this mauetr. 

Into the Oiſt had oꝛdauit allace deid. 
Ind maid Stewart to fall wih gun at plot. 
That Load he fatd thar wallace had ua ric Jt 
Power to leid, and he pꝛeſent in ſicht. 

He bad him tak the vaͤngeurd toꝛ to gy, 

Sa wilt he weill that he luld ſtryke tor thy. 


| Lo:d Stewart alkitat Wallace y13conmall, 
Said Schir ze bnaw qunat may va em ult aul 


Zone awful King is felloun foꝛ to bude, 
icht vnabaſit Wallace anſwerit that tode. 

and 3 hane ſene ma twyis into Sch land 

With zone ilk King quhs Scottihiné tuttz on band 


mith lewar meu, than now ac hidder tochr, + 


This Kealme agane to tui gude purpois baocht? 
Exchir we will keche, fo ⸗ we haue men anew, 
As loꝛ ane dap ſuthat we all betrew. 

The Stewart ind he wald tyc van gaird bath,” 
lace anſwerit;ond ſaio ſa God N. latk. 

That ze ſall nocht, ſu lang as J may ring. 
Noꝛ na man ellis, quit! ſe ny tichtenus bung. 
Sikhe will tum, und tak on lum the Crown, ! 

It his command, J ſall be reddp boun. 

Throw Goddis grate J reſuewir Scotlad twp 
wat to mad, to tyne it on ſic wyſe. 

T9 tyne foꝝ boiſt that I vaue gouet nit lang. 
Thus half in Wraith ſrawart han can he gang, 
Stewatt thair with all bo we nit into bau, 
Wallace he ſaid, be the J tell ane rail. 


Day kurth (quod he / vi the falreſt⸗ ze tan, 


Linhappcly his tanſchus he began. 


Mallace he ſatd;thow rakts the me * cure, 


Da fau it it be wicbing of as ucc. 
T. J. 
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Pow aue Howlet complenit of his Fethzame, 


Quhtl! Dame nature tuik of Jik bird but blame: 
Ine fair fedder,and to the Howlet gaif, 


S han he thzow pꝛyde rebutit all the lait. 


Quhairfoir ſuld thow thy Senze ſchaw ſa hie, 


| Thow thinkis nane heir, that ſuld thy fello w be, 


This makis it, thow art cled with our men, 
Had we our awin, thyue war bot few to ten. 

At thir woꝛdis gude Wallace bꝛynt as fore, 
Quir haſtely he anſwerit him in Fre: 

Thow leid he ſaid, the ſuith full oft hes bene, 
Thar haue J biddin, qubẽ tho w durlt not be ſene 
Cotrair thy enemeis na matr fox Scotland richt, 
No! dar the Howlet, quhen pat ye Day is licht. 
That taill full neir thow hes tald be thy fell, 
Co thy deſyze tho w ſall ne nocht compell. 
Cuinpng it is hes geuin the this counkall, 

will God ze ſall of zour firſt purpois faill. - 
Chis kals tratour, that Jol danger baocht, 
Is wounder iyke this Keaune to bing to noche. 
Fox thyne oggart outher thow ſall byde oz de, 
To pꝛeſoun led, oꝛ cowartly to fle, 

Keſkew of me, thow ſell get nane this dap, 


Thair with he turnit,and fra thame rald his war 


Ten thouſand hallt, away with Wallace raid, 
aue better was in all the warld ſa b;aid. 


As ol ſic men, chat leuand was on lpke, 


Aliace greit harme fell Scotland foz that Grple. 
Paſt to ane wod,fratheFawokirk be eiſt, 

He wald nocht byde foz command no2 requeiſt. 
oz charge of nane, bot it had bene his King, 


That micht that tyme bꝛing him fra his etung. 
The viher Scottts that law this dilcentioun, 


Fo; 


Js 


eee 146 
Foꝛ diſcomfort to leit the fetld was boun. 


Bot that thay men was natiue to Stewart, 


Puncipall of Bute,tutk hardiment in hart, 


Loꝛd Stewart was at Cumyng greuit thair, 
Hecht and he leuit, he ſuld repent tuilſair. 

The greit treſpas that he thꝛyow mylsnawlage, 
Had gatt him mak to allace in that place. 
Ol thair debait it was ane greit pietie, 


Foꝛ Juguſinen than micht na blyithar be, 


Haiſtit ſa faſt, ane battell co the feild, 
Thzertie thouſand,yat weil couth wappinz weild. 
The Eril of Harthfurd was choſin pair Chittane, 
The gude Stewart than to array is gane. 

The keild ye tuitz, as tre o and worthy Knicht, 
The Ingliſmen eame on with full greit micht. 
Thair feill meiting was awfull foz to ſe, 

At that counter thay gart fetll Sutheroun de. 
Quẽ ſpeiris war ſpilt, hynt out with ſwerdis ſone 
On ather ſyde full douchtie deid was done. 
Feill on the ground was fellit in that place, 
Stewart and his can on thair enemeis race. 


Blude bꝛiſtit out thiom matlze vurnift bicht, 
Twentie thowland with dzetdiul wappenis vicht 


Ok Sutberonn men dertip to deith thay dung, 
The remanent agane fled to che King. 

Ten thounſand than eiter the Det eiche wit, 
Mith tyairChiftane vnto the Oils releuit. 


 Agane to ray the hardy Ste wart zetd, 


Auhen Wallace ſaw this wozthic Novill deid: 
Held vp his handis, with humbill pzayer pꝛeſt, 
O God he laid git zone £020 grace to let. 
And power haue, his woꝛſchip to attend, 
To wpn thir loitz, and tas the 8. commend. 
. 
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Greit hart it war thatche luld be otuirtet, 
Win new powor thay than on heim rebet. 
Be that the Bzuce ane awful. battell raptr,, 
The Biſchoß Belk, that? ott had bene aſſuyſt. 
Fourtie thouſand vpon the Stortio to fait, 
With feill effeir thav railtt vy richt chair. 
The Bꝛucis Baner with gold and goulis cleir, 
Quhen noallace ſaw the battellis appzochit utir 
The ricyt Lyoun aganis hig awin Apurde, 
Illate he ſaid the warld is contrair lige. 
This land luld ve zone ty2ants heritage, 
That cũmis thus, to troy his awin barnage. 
Da J war fre, okit that J ſatd Air, | 
J wald fo:\weir Scotland fox euer mar. 
Tontrait Bꝛuce, J ſuſd reſzew thame now, 


* 


Or dethairfvir,to God J mak avow. 


The greit debait in Wallace wit can wald, 
23etmr kyndnes, and wilkull vow was mad, 
Vyndnes bad him reſkew thame kra pair a/ 
Than will laid nay,quhy fuill wan tom do fas 
Thow hes na wit, with richt thyſelf to leid, 


Duld thow help him that wald put the to deld. 
Andes laid zit thoy ar gude Scottis men, 


Than will ſard wit, the veritie thow map ben, 
Mad tap bene güde ellaue we harbene, 
De reſſoun here tie contraty weill is ſens. 

Foz thay me halt, matr chan the Sutheroun leid, 
Nyndues fad nay that cha w pal nocht in deid. 
Thocht aus dt yame, be fals into thair ſaw, 
Betas of him ehe de lud nocht loi thame aw. 
They haue done went tg zone tellolm tour, 
Lretbew ͤpame now, and tak ane hie houour. 


Wilt fato thaꝝ wald haue relt fra me any lyfe, 


I baid - 
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I bald fox thame in mony ane felloun ſtryte. 


Will ſaid this day thay ſall nocht helpit be; 
That J haue ſaid, fall ap be ſaid fox mne. 


Chap ar bot deid, Goo grant thaine de his bl is; bn 


Inup lang ſpne, hes done greit harme and mis; 


Wallace thair'withturnit foꝛ Ire and ten 


Teiris foꝛ baill-bziſ out fra baſth his ene. 
Schir Johne ye Grahame, à mony worthy wicht 
Weipit in wa, toy ſoꝛrow of that Knicht. 

Quhen Buas batten vpon the Stottis ſtraik © 
Thair crueltcuming;maid co wartis ſoꝛ to quai. 
Low Cumyng fled to Cimernaſd a wan, 
About the Scottis, the Sutheroun tappn tha 


6 
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The men ok Bute befoir thair Loꝛd chay tube, 


Delending hiin, quyen feill ſtremis ot bſude: 


Au thame about zin floitis guhaw changed, 50-2 
Baithit in blade was Biucis od and wed) 5 
Chꝛo w ſeill lauchtor of feill men othisu win, 


Sone to the deid, the Scottis war huirthꝛawin. 
Quhẽ Wallace ſaw,yat pair gude men War gane 
Loꝛdis he lad, quhat now is zour counſall ? 
T wa choiſſis thatr is, I reid the beſt ze waill.. 
Tonder the King his Oiſt abandounand, 

With Bꝛute and Beik in zone battell to ſtand. 
Zone King in weir wyſe and kelloun hes bene, 


That Capitanis als, full cruell ar anduene. 


Better of hand is nocht leuand J wis; 
In tyꝛannp, ze trow me weill or this. | 
Nox Bꝛzuce and Beltz, to quhat ſyde thay be ſet, 
We haue ane thois, quhiltz is - hard but ler, 

T. ih. 
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Taz we the mure, zone King is vs befatr, 
Tyair ig bot this, withouttin wozdix mor. 111 
To the Tozwod for our ſutcour is thair, 


To bꝛck arrap, zone men qupte thzow thame is. 


C The Eneuint 


And we turne tiſt, foꝛ ſtreuth in Louthiane land, 


Thay ſtul ane thaee, richt hard J vnderſtand. 


THO Bzucis O10, foxſutth firitman we ae. 
Aintug vs vowo thair neidis na debait, 1 
— one men ar deid, we neid nocht ſtryue fox tat. 


Thap conſent Hailltowirk richt as he will, 


Qubat bim thocht be#,thay grantit to ſulfit{; . 
Gude Wallace than pat ſtouriy conth thame ſteir, 
Betoir thame raid, inta his Armour cleir. 


Keullit his ſpeiris, all aue numver round, 5 


And we haue grace, 10 t pas tho w yame ſound 


And ſew be toit, to our ſtreuch will we ryDe, 


Want we mon an faith we ſall auy de. 


With thair armit hoꝛs, faſt on the Oi yai raid, 
The rend than rate, quhen ſpeirisin ſunder glad. 
Dulchie in drag Suntit with ſneirig dnnt. 
Fra fozgi6;Rexll the fyze fla w furth but ſtynt. 
The telſoun thzang auhen hoꝛs and men renowit, 
p dzaif the duſt, quhair pai pair pithis peut, 


Thsxzothen Oiſt micht nocht pair deidis fey ©. 
Foz tom chat rag quhill thay diſſe uerit be. 

The wouthy Scottis vin. thouſand doun yai bai 
Few was at eird that gude Wallace bꝛocht pair. 


The ing crpit hozs vpon pame foz to rpde, 
Bot this wyle Loꝛd gaif hun counſall to byde, 


The Griot Zoitz ſaid Schir ze wirk ane mis, 


Thap ken the land, and will to ſttenthis dzaw, 


8 ak we the plane, we ar in perrell aw. 
The Kuig een vis counſall was richt, 


Beullit 
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Tye greit batteil, compleu vpon bim gais. 
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Kenllithis Oitt;and baid ſtillin harr icht. 
Oz Burce and Beik'michtirerwrogithatr battall, - 
The Stottis war thuow(andHadatſegreit om 
Wallace commandit the Miu ſuld pas away, - 
To the Toꝛwod in ali the haiſt thap map. wy 
DHimſe}fand Stahame, and Lawber nutten 
Betuir vattellis, pꝛice and ptowes forto win. 
And with thame vaid in yat place hundzethis ms 
Df weſt land men, vit in Jeopar dee, 
Upon wicht hoꝛg pat richt wyſelie couthtyde, 
Ane ſigp thay maid, quhair thay ſet on ane be. 7h 
Naſperis thay had bot ſwoꝛdis ot gude ſtriil 
Tharr with in ſtaur tha leit thait nomelgdctl.7 i 
How thay full aft had pzeutt bene in pꝛeis, 14 
Df Ingliſmen thay maid feill to decei ß l 
Oz Buce thairot micht weill perſauung half, | 4} 
Thee hundꝛeth vair was graithit to Pair ral, | 
Thehardy Bꝛuce ane Oiſt abandoun it., 
Thzettie thouſand he reullit be toꝛcr and _ | 
Upon the Scottis,his men toꝛ toreſkew; 
Seruit thay war with gude ſpeirts ancw. 
And Biſchop Be ik ane ſtut to bim to be, mW 
Quhen gude wallere thatt oꝛbinance canſe: 
Allace he laid, zone man hes mekill micht, 
And ouir gade will, to vndo his awin richt. 
He bad his men to wart the Dilk in ryde, if 
Wyane fox to ſaif,he.wa!d bey;n9 thame by de. 
Nzekil he trowit in God and his awin ded . | 1. 
| 


Toſaif his men into his douchtie weid. 
Upon himſelf mekill.trauell he tas, e 


In tye foir bunt; he returun full att, 
Quhome euer he hit, than C. u wag vnloft; 
1 , ii 


| Cat day in wald knawin-was nocht his mack, 
Ane Sutheroun man ay he flew at ane ſtraix. 
Bot his awin ſtreuth, micht not Wants rame be, 
To wart bis Oiſt, behouit him to fle. 
The Bꝛuce him hurt, at his returning thair, 
Under the hanehe,auc deip wound and ane ſait. 


CTye Elleuint 


Blude bziſt u out, bꝛaathly ane ſpeitris lentg, 
Fra the greit Oiſt, he fled to wart his ſtrenrh. 
Sic ane flear betoir was neuer ſene, 
Nocht at Gaderts of Gauditere the kene. 


- Nuhen Alexander reſkewit the Foxreouris, 
Micht nocht to bim, be compatirit in thay houris, 


The ſeill turning of foꝛteouris he matd, 


How bandouuly befoir the Diſt he bald. 
No how gude Grahame with cruelthardyincne, 


No: haw awer amang his fats went. 
Bom thame allane into the ſtour thay ſtude, 
Quhil Wallace was in ſtanching ol his blüde. 
Be than he had ſtemmit full weill his wound, 
With Hes hundꝛeth, vnto the feild can found. 
To reſtzew Grahame, and Lawder } was wicht, 
Bot Biſchop Betk come with lic ſtrenth a ſlicht. 
The woꝛthy Scottis,thay retrit far on bak, 
Scuti atkir bꝛeid in turning ok thatr bak. 
Tit was thay twa,thair delyuerit weill, 
Be his awin hand, and anc gude (wo2d of ſteill. 
The awtull Bꝛucc, amang pame with greit mane 
At the relbe w, thꝛe Scotttlinen hes ſane, 
Quhome he hit richt, ap at ane ſtraik was deid, 
Wallace pꝛeiſſit in, thairfoix to ſet remeidz. 
1th aue gude ſpeit ye Bꝛuce was ſeruit but baid 
With greit Inu, to Wallace faſt he raid. 
And ve to him, ailonzoit nocht foꝛ thy - 
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Che Burt him myſt, as wallace bent by 
Akwart he ſtraik, with his ſchairp groundin glaif 
Speir and hors craig, he all in ſunder dzaif. 
Bꝛuce was at eird, oꝛ Wallace turnit about, 
The greit battell of Sutheroun ſterne and ſtout. 
Chap hoꝛſit Bzuce, with men of greit valour, 
Malface allane was in that ſtalwart ſtour. 
Grahame pꝛeiſſit in, and ſtraik ane Inglis Knicht 
Befotr the Bzuce,vpon the Baſnet bꝛicht. 
That fruell ſtut, and all his vther wetd, 11 
Baith bane # bzaune ye nobillſtwo2d thiow zeid. 
The Knicht was deid, gude grahame returnit tite 
Ane ſubtellKhtchr,yarr at had greit Delpite, 
Followit at wait, and hes perſauit weill, 
Grahamis birnp, to narrow was ſum deill. 
Beneth the waiſt, at clois it micht nocht be, 
On the fillat full ſternly ſtraik that he. 
Peirſit the bab, in the bowellis him bair. 
with ane ſchairp ſpetr, that he micht lei na mate. 
Grahame turnit thair, a ſmoit that nicht in tene 
Thzow the Uiſatr,ane lptill beneth the ene. 
Deid of that dynt, to the ground he duſchit doun, 
Schir Johne ye Grahame ſwounit on His atſoun 
D! heoutrcometo pas to his patty, 
Feill Sutheroun men, that was on fuit him by: 
Stikhkit his hoꝛs, that be na farther 28 
Grahame 3ald to God his gude ſpꝛite a his M5 
Quhẽ Mallaceſado pis guid Unicht to deid 
The pieteous pane ſa ſaix thixlit his thocht. 
All out of kpnD it alterit his curage, 
His wit in weir, was than bot ane wod rage. 
The hoꝛs him bair, in feild quhair ſa him lit, 
Foz of hun ſelk, as than lytili he Wu 
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Uke aue 1 beilt, that war fra reſſoun tent, 


As witles Wp into the Oiſt he went. * 
Dingand on yard quhat Sutheroun he richt hit, 
Straucht vpon hoꝛs, agaue micht neuer lit. 

Into that rage, full feill ſolk he dang doun, 

Ill him about was reddit ane greit roume. 
Quhen Bzuce perſauit, with wallace it ſtude ſa, 
He chargit men lang ſpeiris fo: to ta. 

And flap his hoꝛs, ſa he culd nocht eſchaip, 

Feill Sutheroun pan to Wallace can pam ſchaip 


Veirſit his hozs with ſpetris ou ather ſyde, 


Woundis vai matd,yat war baith deip and tyyde 
Of ſchaftis part noallace in ſunder ſchair, 
Bot feill heidis into his hoꝛs left thair. 


Sum wu agane to Wallace, can redoun, 


In his awin mynd ſa reullit him reſſoun. 
Da fot to de he thacht it na valage, 
Than fo: to fle, he tuik intill ane rage. TO pant 

Spurrit the 028, he ran in ane randoun, 
To his awin folk, was bydand on Caroun. 
The ſey was in, thap ſtoppit and ſtill ſtude, 


On loud he erpit, and bao thame tax ye flude, 


Togtdder byde, ze may nocht lots anc man, 
At his command thay tuik the watter than. 
He retuxuit the entrie foz to betp, 

AQnhitt all the Diſt was paſſit ouir the deip. 


Sync l{ollowit kalt, and d.ed his hozs ſulb faill, 


Himſelf was cled in heuy plait of maul. 
Thocht he couth lwoume, he trowit he micht n 
The cleir watter cuuut the hozs ſum deill. (will, 
Atouir the nude he batr him to the land, 
Syne fell doun deid, and micht na lang: r ſtand. 
neal Full one aue Cuirſour to him bzöocht, 
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Srahame was away,and vther fyft rene Wicht, 
On Magdalene dap, thir folk to deith was dicht. 
Thzettie thouſand of Jugliſmen fo trew, 

The worthy Scottis vpon that dap thay flew. 
Quhat be Stewart, and ſyne be wicht Wallace, 
Foꝛ all his pzice King Edward rewit that race. 
To the Toꝛwod he bad the Oiſt ſald ryde, 


Keirly and he paſſit on Caroun'fyde. 


Behaldand outr vpon the ſouth party, 

Buuce foꝛmeſt tome, and couth on Wallace cry. 
Quyat art thow tha? ane mau Wallace can ſay, 
The Bꝛuce antwerit, that hes thow pꝛeuit to dap. 
Abyde he ſaid, thow neidis nocht now to le, 


Wallace anſwerit, J eſchewit nocht fo the. 


Bot that thy power hes neir thyne awin vndone, 
Ainendts will Sod,heirof we fall haue ſone. 
Langage of the, the Bꝛuce ſayts J deſyze, 


Sap kurth quod he, thow may for Iytill hyꝛe. 


Nyde fra thy Oiſt, and gar yame byde with Bets, 
wald fane heir quhat thow lykis to ſpctk. 

The Oiſt baid ſtill the Buuce paſſit yaine fra, 

Ma man with him, bot ane Scot pat hecht Na. 


Quhen that the Bꝛuce out of thair heiring were, 


He tut nit in hy, and this queſtioun can ſpere. 


Quhy wirkts thow thus x micht in gude peice be? 


Than Wallace ſaid, bot in dekalt of the, 
Thꝛow thy falſet, thyne awin wit is myltzend, 

Ic lame na richt, bot wald this land defend, 
That how vndois thou thy fats cruell deid, 
Chow hes tint twa,yat was worth far mair meid 


Uu pon this dap, with ane gude King to found, 


£202 fyue Millioun of fyneſt gold fa round. 
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Than bp he lap, amang the Oiſt he focht, 
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That euer was wocht,in werk oz cunze bzicht, 


x trow in warid be nocht ane better nicht. 


Teiris thai with fra Wallace ene doun went. 
Bꝛuce ſaid far ina'r on this day we haue wilt, 
Wallace anſwetit, allace thay war cull coiſt 
Thꝛow thy treſſoun pat ſuld be our richtous king 
That wilfully diTxoyis thyne awin offÞzing. 

The Buuce anſwerit, will thow da my deuple? 
Wallace ſaid nay,thow leuis in ſic ane wyle: 


Thow wald me mak at Edwards will to be, 


pal had J leuer, ye mozne be hangit hie. 
Zit fall J ſay,as J wald counſall geit, 
Than as ane Loꝛd, thow micht at lpbing leik. 
At thyne awin will in Scotland foz to King, 


Co be in peite, and hald of Edward King, 


Ok that fals King J think neuer to tak, - 


Bot contrair hun with my power to mak. 


J clame na thuig as be tytill of richt, 


Thocht J micht reit, ſen God hes lent me micht. | 


Fra the thy Crown of this Regioun to wer, 
Bot J will nocht lic charge vpon me beir. 


Greit God wait beſt, quhat weir J tuik on hand, 


Jon to beip fre, that thow art ganeſtandand. 

It micht be ſaid of lang tyme beſozne, 

In curiltt tyme, thow was foz Scotland bozne, 
Schamis thow nocht, that neuer zit did gude, 
Thow Regnegat deuorar ot thy blude, 

14 vow to God may J thy maiſter be, 


In onp feild, thow ſall far rather de: 


Than fall aue Turk, foz thy fals cruell weir, 
Pagans to vs, dois nocht {a menill deir. 
Thau leuch the Bꝛuce at Wallace erniſtneg, 


And 


Than was gude Grahame,of treuth a hardymnẽt, 
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And (aid thowo risthar thus dandis the cats. 
t, This dap thow art with our power outet, 
I Agqanis zone Ring, ouiryand thow may not get. 
Tyan wallace ſaid we ar be metzül thiugů, 
Starker tlas day intontratp dne Ging. 
g Than at Bigger quhair he left mony of his. 14 
And als the terid,ſaſall he do with this. WT 11 
On de thaixkoit, foꝛ all his mckill micht, | 10 - 
Into this fettd we haue loilt bot ane uicht. 
Ind Stotland now, into ſic perrell is ſtad, 
To leit᷑ it thus, J micht be ratire full mad. 
Wallace he fatd,it appꝛochis neir the nicht, 
ald thow the moꝛne, quhẽ pat pe Day is licht: 
Oꝛ nyne of Bell meit me at this Chapell, 
By Donppate, 4. wald haue thy counſeil.': 
Wallace ſuſd nap, oꝛ that Ilk tyme be went, 5 
Mat all the men hyne to the Ozient. 
Into ane will with Edward quya had tworne, 
We ſall bergane oꝛ nyne houris the moꝛ ne. 
Sk his Wrang rexf,outher he ſall think ſchame, 
£91 de thairfoir,o2 fle in Ingland hame. 1 
| Bot and thow will, ſone be the hour ofthe, = | 
No At that lk tryſt, wil God J ſall the ſe. 5 
2 2 ul J may leſt , this Rcalme call nocht foxfait, . 
Bruce piomeiſt bim, with t welk Scottꝭ to be pair. 
Than oallace lat, ſtuid thow richteous ee me7 ll | 
Ane contrupcir, J kud nocht be to the, 1 1 
J tall bung ten, and fothy power ma, l 
git na toꝛce, thorht tho w ve fcoind op fa.. = 1 
Thus thap depart the Bꝛuce paſſit his way, 
To Lynkthgow raid, gichair King edward lay 
| Che fetidHad icft,and-ladgit be Huth the toun, 
Co Supperlet,as B uce at the Pauilloun, by 
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Saenterit in, and ſaw bacand his ſeit, 
Na watter he tuik, bot matd him to the meit. 
Faſtand he was, and bene in ineklil dꝛeid, 


Bludy was all his wappinig aud his weid. 


Sutheroun Loꝛdis, ſcoꝛuit in ternus rude, 


And ſaid behald, zone Stot eitis his aw blude, 


The Ring thocht euill thay maid ſic deriſioun, 


Bad haue watter to Bꝛuce of Huntingtoun. 


Thay bad him weſche, he ſaid that wald he nocht 
This blude is myne, that hurtis maiſt my thocht. 
Sadly the Bꝛuce than in his mynd remoꝛdit, 
The wordis ſuith Wallace had him recoꝛdit. 
Than re wit he (air , fra reſſoun had him na win, 
That blude # land ſuid baith haue bene bis aw. 
With thame he was, lang oꝛ he gat away, 


Bot contrair:Scottis he taucht nocht tra yat day | 


Leif I the Bunce ſajr murnand tt his Intent, 


Aude Wallaca ſong,agane to his Oiſt went. 


In the Tozwod,quyilk had thair ludging maid, 
Fyzis thay bet, that was baith bꝛicht and bꝛaid. 
Ol nolt and ſcheip thay tuik at ſufficence, 
Thalrof full fone to get yame ſuſtineuce. 

n allace ſtripit,bot ſchoꝛt quhyle and fone raig, 
Toreulit the Oiſt on ane gude mak he gais. 


To Erli Malcolme, Kamſay and Lundy wicht, 


With ſyue thouſand in battell pame he dicht. 


Wallace, Lawder, and Criſtall of Setoun, 


£pue thouland led, and Wallace of Gicardtoun. 


Full welll grrapit into thair armoux clene, 


Halt to the teild , quhaix that che chace had bene. 


Imang deid men ſetzand the woꝛthpaiſt, 
ht Toe CozpSof Grahame fox quhome yat murning 


Gf Yat hin aud, gud wallace him en, 
9 
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He lychtit donn, him hynt befofr thame aw. 
In armts vp behaldand his paill face, 
He kiſſit him, and cryit full oft allace. 
My beſt brother, in warld that ener J had, 
My afald ſzeind, quhen J was hardeſt ſtad. 
My hoip, my heill, thow was ok maiſt honour, 


Mp laith, my help ny ſtrenthar into tour. 


In the was wit, fredome and hardynes, 
In the was treuth, manheid and Hobilues. 


In the was reull, in the was gouernance, 


Jn the vertew, withouttin variance. 


In the lawtie, in the was greit largnes, 


In the gentrice, in the was ſteidfaſtnes. 


Thow was greit caus of wyning of Scotland, 


Chocht J began and tui the weir on hand. 
vow to God that hes the warld to wald, 
hy detd ſall be to Sutheroun full deir ſald. 


Martix thow art fox Scotlandis richt and me. 


7 ſall the venge oz ellis thairfoty to de. 


Wag na man thair fra weiping micht refrene, - - 
F op tois of hun,quhen thay hard Wallace plene. 


Thay caryit him with woꝛſchip and honour, 
In the Fawkirk maid him ane Sepultour. 


noallace commandit his men thairfotr to byde, 


His ten he tuis;fo2 to meit Bꝛute that tyde. 


South welt he palt,quhair that the tryſt was let, | 


The Bzuce full (one, and gude Wallace is met. 


T oz lois of Grahame,and als foz pꝛopir tene, 


He grew in Ire, auhen he the Bzuce hes lene, 


Chair laluſſing was bot buſtous and thaawiu, 
Rewis tho v he ſaid, tho w art contrair thy awin, 


Buuce ſaid Wallace, rebute me nocht na mair, 
Mypne awin deidis hes bet me wounder fair. 
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Bot thts was it thatr N yad bf kmrawlegs. 5 
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FI gen no alla hutd; with Bꝛace pat it uſd ſay! 
On kneis he fell;fair countenance can bim ma. 
In armis ſone, the Brucehcsmailtace cane, s 
Out kta tna ic men in ceunm iar thay gane. 
J can nicht tell pet lytite That langage, 


Wallate him pꝛayit᷑ tum tra his Sutheroun 4% 


The Bꝛuce ſaid nap, that lattis WOWETUINg, 


J ain fa biud,/withwitnesto de teut, 1. 
Foz all Ingland wald nocht tals my Seil. | 
Bot of ane thing, J hecht ro God and tur, 


That contra Scottis, agaue J fall nocyt ve. 


Into na leiſd, wich wappints that J beirz 

In thy purpois J all the neuer deirt.. 
Sit Gd the gramus ouithand ot vs to 79 692 
J wilr bot fle, myue awin cif foꝛ to fart. * 
And Edward champ, J pas with him gane, 

Bot J thꝛow foꝛce be outher tane oꝛ lane, 

Vꝛetz he ou me. quhen that my teit me. is out,” 
cum to che, may I chaip fra that dont. 
Ot that counſan J can teil 300 na mat. 
The Bꝛuee tulk leit, and can to Edward fair. 
Nicht fad in mynd,fo2 Scottiſmen that war joift, 
Wallace in haiſt pꝛouydit ſone his Out. 


Ye matd Crauftrd, the Ern Matcolue togyde, 


he ſatc ij way to Juuertauyn to tyde. 


15 Foltyatr wachis than ſuld tyame not cpp, 


The tothet Oiſt hem ſelſ left haiſtely. 
Be ſduih Han doell / quhni that thay war betuene 
Octhe out Wache, rie chaü hay v nete. 
Tuc Ex malcohnt on Lyiſſitögow citentin;,” 
Cyair yalſtelp, gren Uryfe be car; begin. 

1 ace was nocht ali to ihe batten boun, 
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Qauhen that thay hard, the ſcry ryſe in the um 
Su Edwardis if thay ſet full ſuddandlp, 
Wallace and his, maid iytul noyis oꝛ cry. 
Bot occuppit with wappinis in that ſtour, 
Feill fellit to deith that was without armour. 
All diſarrayit the Jaglis ©:t was than, 
Amang ye Pauilliounis pe Scottts quhair mony 

Cuttit doun coꝛdis, gart many Tentis fall, (man 

Nane ſonzeit than atanis was fechtaiad all. 

Gude wallace Oiſt, c Eril Walcoline with micht 

Ling Edward than with awkull feir on hicht: 

Cryit to array,on Buuce fa ſterne and ſtour, 

Twentte thouſand in armis him about. 

Into harnes had biddin all the nicht, 

Bot frapit folk ſa duilfully was dicht. 

On Ilz ſyde fled, foꝛ feirſnee of thair deid, 

wallace and his, ſa rouchly thꝛow thame 3etd. 
To wart the King, and fellit feil ro ground, 

Quha baid yame pair, richt feill fechting hes tofid | 

The cruell Ring richt awfully abaid, 

To all his folk ane greit tomfoꝛt be maid. 

The wozthy Scottis agane him in that torr, 

Feill Sutheroun ſlew into thair fyne armour. 

Da fo2dwartly thay pꝛeiſſit in that thzang, 

Beloir the King, maid floppis thame amang, 

Inglis tommounis than fled on ather ſyde, 

Bot Nobill men, thair durſt nane viher byde. 

The Bzute as than, to Scottis did na greuante, 

Bot Judge he was, wich tenzeit countenance, 

Sa dd he neuer into na battell air, 

N92 zit elfter, ſit deid as he ſchew thair. 

Tye Erll Malcolme, be than into the rout, 

The Erl Harthfurd,to fle he maid um bout, 

| N £ | 
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The Lennox ien let thair lugeis in fyꝛe, | 


Than feiritly fled feill mony Sutheroun ſyze. 
The King Edward, vat zit was fechtand ſtill, 
Hes ſene pame fle, pan lykit him full Ill. 


The wouthy Scottis falt to wart him pai pꝛeis, 


His bꝛydill neir,aſſayit oꝛ thay wald ceis. 


His baner man Wallace flew in that place, 


And ſyne to ground, the baner ſone thay race. 
The Erll of Tork counſallit the King to fle, 
Than he returnit, ſen na ſuccout thay ſe. 
The Jngliſmen hes lene thai baner fall, 


Without comfozt,to fle thay purpois all. 


Ten thouſand men, in feild and toun was defd, 


Ok Edwardis folk, oz him ſelf left that ſteid. 


Twentie thouland away togidder raid, 

King and Chiftanis na langer cary maid, 
The Scottis in haiſt, than to thair hozs pat 3eid, 
To (tuf the chace, with wozthy men in weid. 
The Lennox folk, that wantit hozs and getr, 
Tuik thame at will, to help thame in pair weir. 
At ſtragul raid, quhat Scot micht foꝛmeſt pas, 
On Sutheroun men, quhair full greit ſlauchter 
Wallace hes ſene the Scottis vnozdourlp, (was 
Follow the chace, he maid Maiſſaris in hy, 
Thame foz to reull, and altogidder ryde, 
Commandand thame, Il ane ſuld vther byde. 
Into fleing the Sutheroun ſubtell ar, 

Se thay aue tyine,thay will ſet on vs ſair. 

Feill ſcaillit folk to thame will ſoue renew, 

Fox ze ſe weill that thay ar men ane w. 

The followarts war reullit weill with ſtzill, 

In gude array thay raid all at his will, 

And flew dou faſt, quhat Sutheroun pai ouirtak 
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Contrair pe Scottis come nocht maiſtrie to maß. 


Into the chace, thay haiſtit thame ſa neir, 

Na Ingliſman durſt fra the Oiſt out ſteir. 

The frayit folk at ſtragill was fleand, 5 

Dew to the King, weill ma pan ten thouſand. 

Thꝛettie thouſand in number pan war thay, 

Into arrap togidder paſt pai awap. 

Feill Scottis hozs fa dꝛeuin was in trauaill, 

Foz run that dap, ſa Jrbit began to faill. 

The Sutheroun was with hoꝛs ſeruit fa weill, 

Ok Wallace chace , the Sutheroun had ſim keill. 

Of hoꝛs thay war puruepit in greit wane, 

The King ehangit of ſindꝛie hoꝛs of Spane. 

Than Wallace ſaid, Loꝛdis ze may weill ſe, 

Tone folk ar now, all that zone King may be. 

Fo falt of ſtuf we lois ouix mekill thing, 

Had we gude hozs to pas befoir this Ring: 

We (uld mak end of all this lang debait, 

Zit ſum of thame ſall be handillit ſa hait. 

Part of our hozs ar haldin freſche and wicht, 

Set on thame faſt,quhill that we ar in micht. 

With yat ye Dcottis ſa hard amang tha me dꝛew 

Of the outwaird the thouſand pair yai ſle w. 

In Crauturd mure mony ans man was ſlane, 

Gdward gart call the Bzuce metzill ot maus. 

Than ſaid he thus, gude Eril of Huntingtoun, 

Te ſethe Scottis puttis feill to confuſtoun, 

Wald ze with men, agane on thame releik, 

And mar thame anis, J (all quhill I may lei: 

Luif zow far mait than ony vther Knicht, 

Ind fo all this ſail put 30w to z; our richt. 

Than ſaid the Bznce, Schir lous me of my band, 

And J fall turne,F hecht zow = my hand. 
V. Y, 


Bot quhair he paſt, held him in ſubiectioun, 


Wallace (adly,quyen thir deidis war done, 
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The King ſull ſone conſidderit in his mynd, 
Quhen he hard Buuce anlwer him in {ic kynd; 
Fra Jngliſmen the Bucis hart let is, 
Than keſt he thus, how he ſuld mend that mis. 
And ſa he did in Ingland at his will, 
Na Scottis man he lcit with Bꝛuce byde ill, 


Of Jnglimen, vnder ane greit bandoun. 
He turnit nocht, noꝛ na mair langage maid, 


In rapit battell the King to Sulwap raid, 


With mehill pane paſt vpon Ingland coiſt, 
Fyftic thouſand in that trauell thay loiſt. 

Quhen Wallace ſaw, he chaipit was away, 
Upon command, agane returnit thav. 

To Edinburgh withouttin wozdis moir, 

Put in Lraufurd,that Capitane was befoir. 

Ot heritage he had in Manwell land, 

Wallace commandit, Jik man ſuld hald in hand. 
Thair awin office. as thay beloir tyme had, 

Put in gude peice, Scotland in richt he ſtad. 
Ou the tent dap to Sanct Johnſtoun he went, 
Semblit Lozdis, ſyne ſchawit yame his Jntcnt. 
Sbkzyingeour come, pat than had wyn Dundie, 
Wallace command that tyme weill keipit be. 

He lailzcit ſa, quhill ſtrang hounger yame dzaif, 
Satebillit war, the hous to him thay gail. 

Thap wageouris lone, he put to confuſtoun, 
Syne bꝛocht Moztoun to mak ane concluſioun. 
Beloit Wallate, and lone fra he hun ſaw, 

He gart hyug him, foz all King Edwardis aw. 
WPalaunts, myudouris, with Skzymgeour furth 
Kcit doun Dundie,x pairoł maid ane end, (he ſẽd, 


The 
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The Loꝛdis he callit, a his will ſchew yame fone. 
Gude men he laid, J was $our Gouernour, 
My mynd was let to do zow ay honour. 
And foz to bing this Real me to richteouſnes, 
Foz it J paſt in mony panefull place. 
Co wyu our awtn,my ſeif J neuer fpaird, 
At the Fawdtzirk thay oꝛdand me rewaird. 
Ol thair rewaird, ze heir na mair thzow me, 
To fic giftis Sod will full weill haue E. 


Mees ze ar fre thꝛow the mazer of micht, 


The grant zow grace fo2 to defend zour richt 
Als Ipꝛeſume gif harme be ozdand me, 
Chap ar Scottis men, quhiſt ſuld ye wirtzaris be 
J haue aneuch ok our auld enemeis ?7yfe, 
Me think our awin ſuld nocht Inuy mp lyfe, 
My office heit, ouir planely J reſing 
I think na mair to tak on me ſic thing. 
In France I will, and wyn my leuing thair, 
As now aupſit, and hame to cum na mair. 
Loꝛdis ganeſtude, bot all that helpit nocht, 
Fo onp thatr, he did as him ſelt thocht. 
Biſchop Sinklair,was veſyit with ſeiknes, 
Into Dunkeld,and ſyne thzwow Goddts grace: 
He retouerit quhen Wallace paſt away, 

Efter the Bzutce he leuit mony ane day, 
Gude ydallace thus tutkleifin Sanct Johnſtoun 
Juchteue with him, to Dundie maid pame boun. 
Longoueill paſt, that douchtie was in deid, 
The Barrounis ſone of Bzeichen with him zeid. 
Twa bzether als, with thair Uncle thame dicht, 
Symon Wallace and Richard that was wicht. 
Schir Thomas Gray, this Pꝛeiſt can with Hin 
V. ly, (faic 
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Edward L ytill, gude Jop and Maiſter Blair. 
Gude Keirly paſt, had bene with Wallace lang, 
And done full weill in mony felloun thzang. 
This Reirly than, that couth with w allacẽ fair, 
will Ker he hecht, myne Authoꝛ dois declair. 
Reirlie in Jriſch,is bot Ker lytill cald, 
In Carrik he had heritage of ald. 

Dis foirvea},quhilk wozthy was of hand, 
Sanct Dauid King him bꝛocht out of Ireland, 
Spne at Bũmoir, quhair firſt Aozowais rottit'tn 
This gude Ker maid greit diſcomlit of yair kin. 


moith keuin hundꝛeth, ye viucuſt nyne thouland, 


Sum dꝛownit in Donne, ſum flane vpon ye land. 
Thapy landis haill the gude King galt hun cill, -_. 
How Wallace paſt, now farther ſpeik we will. 


CHow wallace met with Johne of Lyn 
vpon the ley, Cap. i. 1. 


Aang Merchandis pus ud allate tuib pe ſe, 
Pꝛap we to God, that he thair helper be. 

Thay laillit furt be part of Jngland ſchoit, 

To Humber mouth, quben that thay come befor. 

Out of the South ane greit Neid Saill pai ſe, 

Into the Top,thze Leopardis ſtandand hie. 

The Merchandis than, ye ſigne quht᷑ pat pai ſaw 

Cumand (a neir, thap war dilcomkoꝛt aw. 

Foz weill thay wilt, that it was Johne of Lyn, 

Scottis to ſlap, he (aid it was na (pn. 

Chir krapit folk thay ʒeid to Confeſſioun, 

Than Wallace ſaid, ic ane deuotioun: 

Zit ſaw J neuer in na place quhair I paf}, 

That foz ane Schi, me think 30 w all agaſt. 

. Tone 
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one wod Cattis, ſali do vs lytill deir, 4 
e ſaw yame kaill twyis ma quhen pat pat weir. 
On ane lair feild, ſa ſall thay on the ſe, 

Deſpite it is, to fe thame ſtand la hie. 

The Steirlman ſaid, Schir will ze vnderſtand, 
De ſaiſis nane, that is boꝛne of Scotland. 

we may nocht fle fra zone Barge wait J weill, 
weill ſtufit yat ar, with gun and ganze ol ſteill. 
Upon the ſey zone Reuar lang hes bene, 

To riehteous men he dois full mebilt tene. 
Micht we be ſarfit we rek nocht of our gude, 
Chis vie he hes, in ſchoꝛt fox to conclude. 

Ane flude he berris vpon his coit armour, 

Ip dꝛownand ſolt, ſa paintit is his figour. 
Suppois we murne, e ſuld haue na meruaill, 
Than Mallace ſaid, heir is men of mair vaill: 

Co ſaill the Schip, thairloir in how thow ga, 
Aim thy feiris,na mair cũmix thow ma. 
Wallace and his, than ſone to harnes zeid, 
Quhen tha war graithit into thair wozthy weid 
Him (elf and Blait, and the Knicht Longoueill, 
Thir thze hes tane to keip the mydſchip weill. 
Befoir was aucht, and ſex be ett he nend, 
Synetwa he cheiſit the Topfoz to defend, 
And Gray he maid pair Steixiſman foꝛ to be, 
The Werchaudts than ſaw thame (a manfullie: 
Defend thame (elf,becaus thay had na wed, 
Out of the how thay tuik ſtzynnis gude lpeid, 

Ay betuix twa ſtuffit woll as thay micht beſt, 
Agane the ſtrauz, that thay micht fumpart leſt. 
Tyan Wallace leuch, and conumendit thame aw, 
Df ſic yarnes,befoir he neuer law. 5 
Be that the Barge come on _—_ wounder faſt, 

| | 0 1 J. | 
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£cuin ſcoir in hir, that was na thing agaſt. | 
Quben Johne of Lyn ſaw yame in armour bicht 
He leuch and ſaid, thir hau ltand woꝛdis on hicht. 
Zone glaikit Scottis, can vs nocht vnderſtand, 
Fuiliis thay ar, new cũmin of the land. 

He cryit ſtryke, bot nane anſwer thay maid, 
Blair with ane Bow, lchot falt withouttin baid. 


' Ox thay clippit,he ſchot bot arrowlts thae, 


And at ilk ſchot, he gart ane Reuar de. 

The Buggantis than pai bikkerit wounder faſt, 
Amang the Scottis, with ſchot ok gunnis cal, 
And thay agane, with ſpeiris heidit weill, 
Feill woundts inaid,thzow plaitis of fyne ſteil. 
Ather vther feſtnit with clippis kene, 1 1. 
Ane cruell counter thair was at ſchipburd ſene. 
The dert ſchot dzaif als thick as haill ſchour, 
Leſtit pair weill, neir the ſpace of ane hour. 


Quhen ſchot was gane, pe Scottis greit comfo:: 


At hand ſtraikis thay war ftcker and ſad. (had 
The Merchandis als; with ſic thing as pat michi, 
Pꝛeuit full weill, in defence of thair richt. 
Wallace and his, at neir ſtraiuis quhen thap ſe, 


with ſchairp lwoꝛdis, vai gart feill Bziggatis de. 


Thap in the Top, ſa wichtly wzocht with hand, 
In the ſouth Top yair micht na Reuar ſtand. 
All the mydſchip of Reuarts was maid waiſt, 
That to gif owr in poiut thay war almaiſt. 
Than Johne of Lyn was richt greitly agaſt, 
He ſaw his folk about him failze faſt. 
With egir will he wald haue bene awap, 
Bad wynd the Salll in all the haiſt thap map. 
Bot fra the Scottis than micht vai nocht eſtzey, 
The Schippis la ſair on ather ſyde thay wep. 9 
d Thay 
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Thay ſaw na thing that micht be to thame eis. 


Ctaufurd on loft, thair Saill bzynt in aue bleis. 


Oz Johne of Lyn ſchuip foz to leit that ſteid, 


Oek his beſt men, ſextie war bꝛocht to deid. 5 
TCyhair ſchip by ouris, ane burd was mair of hicht, 


Mallate lap in amang thay Reuaris wicht. 
Ane man he ſtraik, ouit ſthip burd in the ſe, 
On the our loft he ſlew one vther tige. 

Longoueill enterit , and als gude Maiſter Blair, 
Thap gatif na grace, to freik pat pai fand thair. 


Wallace him ſelf wich Johne of Lyn he met, 


At his rollair ane felloun ſtraik he ſet 

Baith Helme and heid, fra the ſchulderis he D2aif, 
Blair outr the burd, in the ſep keſt the lail. 
Ok his, body than all the remanand, 
Entertt and ſlew,the Bꝛiggantis that vai fand. 
The Schlp thay tuik , greit gold and vther geir, 
That thay Reuaris had gadderit lang in wen. 
Bot Maiſter Blair ſpak na thing of him ſell, 
In deid of arinis,quhat auenture that beſell. 


Schir Thomas Gray was Pꝛeiſt pan to wallace 


Put in the buik how thame hapnit this cace. 
That Blair was in, and monp worthy deid, 

Ol quhilk him ſelt had na pleſance to reid. 
wallate gart reull the ſchip with his awin men, 
Ind ſaullit furth the richt cours foꝛ to ken. 

In the Slute hauin, quhill thay enterit be, 

The Merchandis weill he helpit in ſaiftte. 
Of gold and geir he tutk part that thay fand, 
Gait thame the Schip, ſyne paſſit to the land. 
Thꝛow Flanderis raid, vpon ane gudly wile, 
Enterit in Frante, and ſyne ſocht to Paxiſe. 
The glaid tythingts , pat to the King was bꝛocht, 


ro 
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Wallace fozſuik, ſic thangeung fo to mak. re 
Sen 
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Of wallace ctinung,it comfozt all thair thocht. 
Thay trowit be him, to get redꝛes of wꝛang, 
The Sutheroun had, in Guyan wꝛocht ſa lang. 
eiris of France war ill at vair Par'tameEt 
The Ning tommandit, with hau and trew Intẽt 


2 


CThap fuld foirſe ane Loꝛdichip to Wallace, 


The Loꝛdis than all demit of this cace. 

F 02 Gupan was all haill out ot᷑ thait hand, 

Tyay thocht it beſt foz to git him that land. | 
For weill thay tro wit, he had wꝛocht ſa befoir,. 
De ſuld it wyn, oz ellis de.thairfoir, 

Alſwa ol it thay michf na pꝛolfeit bail, 
This was the caus to ndallace thay it gaii. 
This Derereit ſone thay ſchew vnto the King, 
Dilpleſit he was, than maid him ſic ane thing. 
Ok Gupan thus, quhen Mallace had ane fell, 
Na land he ſaid, lpkit him half ſa weill. 

Mp chance is thus, foꝛ to be ay in weir, 

And Ingliſmen, hes done our Realme nat deie. 
It was weill znawin my defence richteous pair. 
icht haue J heir, my comfoꝛt is the mair. 

I thank ; 0 Loꝛdis, matd fic e ward to me, 
our purpots is. ſall nocht Þdilt be. 
The Ring bad him be Duke of Guyan land, 

To pat command M allace was ganeftandand, 
Betaus that land was yailtely to conqueis, 


Hts thocht was ay to wyn it thzow Goddis grace 


Bot neuertheles the King-had maid him Knicht, 
Ind gaifhim gold ſoꝛ tomantene his richt. 


Ind ſpne gaif charge to all weirmen in France, 


Thay ſuld be haill at udallace Ozdinance. 
Ind als of him he bad him arms tak, 
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Den Þ began, I buir the Neid Lyon. 
And tyinzis to be, aptrew man to that Crown. 
Ithank zow Schir,of this mychtie rewaird, 
Zur men deirfoir, ſall nocht richt lang be ſpaird. 
J think to quyte ſum part 3e kyithit on me, 

In 30ur ſeruice, oz ellis thairfoir to de. 


Sude Wallace thocht his time he wald not waiſt 


Unto the wen, he graithit him in haiſt. 

All Scottts meu that was into that land, 
Co him tvap ſocht with thair fe wie and band. 
Longoueill als, ane greit power can rais, 

In Wallace help, this gude nicht glaidiy gais. 
Ten thouſand haill of Nobill men thay wait, 
The bꝛaid Baner diſplayit of Scotland thair. 
Thir weirmen lone vpon Guyan thay fure, 
Bak bigging{ doun, quhilk had bene ark «ture 
Sutheroun thay llew, agane thame maid debait, 
Bꝛichtly on bꝛeid, thay railit fyzis hait. 
Schemon pai tuik, that Mallate firſt had winin, 
And flew all men of Sutheroun pair was fundin. 
Into that toun Wallace his dwelling maid, 

All thaur about he wan the countrie bꝛaid. 

The worthy Duke of Oziyance was Loꝛd, 
Semdlit his folk into ane gude aceoꝛzd. 

Twelf thouſand than, he had in armour bzicht, 
And thocht ro help gude Mallate in his richt. 
Leif Ithame thus, the Duke and Wallace baith, 
Ind ſpcik ſũ part how Scotlãd tuił greit ſkaith. 


How Edward King ol Ingland come 

in Scotland and maid hall Conqueis 
thairof, Cap. iii. 

EDICIE®, 


5 Imang thame ſelk, bꝛocht feill to conkuſioun. 


The fals Menteith, ſchix Johne withouttm matr. 
Betuir thay twa was maid ane puuate band. 
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He fals Tnup,and the wiczit trefſoun, 


Che knicht wallãge in ſcotland maid repair 
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Sa on ane day thay met into Annaud. 

Of the Lennor Schir Johne had greit delpze, 
Schir Ipmeir hecht he ſuld it haue in hyꝛe. 
To hald in fee, and vther landis mo, 

Ok King Edward ſa he wald pas him to. 
Thus co2dit thap, and ſyne to Londoun went, 
Edward was glaid to hald that pointment. 


« % ca +4 . 


r 


Menteith annone, was bound to that fals Ring, | 


To further him, to Scotland in all thing. | 

Syne paſſit hame, and Wallange with him fare, 
Quhill he was bꝛocht, agane owr Carlile mure. 

King Edward than, in Ire and feirs outrage, 

Bs thꝛettie dapis he raiſit his barnage. 
In Scotland paſt,and thatr na ſtopping fand, 
Na Chiftane was, that durſt agane him ſtand. 


Foz Menteith tald vai thocht to mak Bꝛuce King 


All trew Stottis wald be pleiſt of that thing. 


Lit mony fled, and durſt nocht byde Edwart, 


Sum into Ros, and in the Jlis paſt part. 
Biſchop Sinklait agane fled into Bute, 

With that fals King he had na will to mute. 
Thus without ſtraik the Caſtellis of Scotland, 


Ring Edward hes tane into his awin hand. 


Deupdit ſyne, to men that he wald lyke, 
Strenthis and toũis, to Ros thꝛow pe Bingrike. 
Baith hicht and vaill; obeyit haill his will, 


That he commandit thay purpois to fulfill. 


The Biſchoppis all Jnclynu to his Crown, 
Baith 
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Baith tempozall,and the Religioun. 
The Romane buikis, vat pan war in Scotland, 
He gart yame beir to Stone quhair yai yame fad. 
And but redeme thay bzynt thame all Jik aue, 
Saltlbery vſe,our Clerkisthan hes tang. 
The Loꝛdis he tuik, vat wald nocht ol him hald, 
In Ingland ſend, the Nobill blude of ald. 
Schir William lang Dowglas to Londoun ſend 
In ſtrang pꝛeſoun, quhair thzow he maid ane end. 
Erll Thomas als, that Loꝛd was of Murrap, 
And Lozd Freſar with him he ſend away. 
Als Hew the Hap, and vther atris ma, 
He gart Mallange with pame in Ingland ga. 
Na man was left, all this mane land within, [ 
Fra Edwardisperce; was knawin ofony kin. | Ul 
Setoun, Lawder,dwelt ſill into the Bas, = | 
With thame Lundy,and men that wozthy was, "Wn 
The Erii Walcolme,aud Campbell paſt but let, | 
In Bute ſuccour, with Sinklair foz to get. | 
Schir John Ramſay,and Kothuen yai fled nozth 
To thair Couſing, that Lozd was of Filloth, - 
He paſt with yame thzow Murray landis richt, 
Sa fand yal pair ane gentill wozthy Knicht. 
That Clement hecht,full cruell ay had bene, 
And kendit weill amang thair enemeis kene. 
He thocht neuer at Ed wardis will to be, 
Into his tyme he gart feill Sutheroun de. 
He led thir Lozdis, in Ros witbouttin mair, 
At the ſtok furd, ane ſtark ſtrenth biggit thai. 
3: eipit that lang, richt woꝛthelp be weir, 
To thair enemeis thay did full mekill deir. 

Adam Wallace and Lindeſay of Cragey, 
A wap thay fled, into the nicht be ſey. 
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And Robert Boyd,quhilk was baith wyſe # wicht 
Arrane thay tuik to fend pame at thatr micht. 
And Cozſpatrik into Dunbar dwclt fill, | 
Fewtie full ſone he maid King Edward till. 
Abitnethie, Lozd Soullis and Cumyng als, 
And Johne of Lone, pat lang tyme had bene fals 
The Lowof Bꝛeichen, and mouy vther ma, 

At Edwardis peice fo2 giftis pat he pame ga. 
Juſting of peice, foꝛ twentie dapis ſet he, 

Ol Ingliſmen, in Lone that men micht ſe. 
Plane to declair, bot fo2 this caus Þ wits, 

That all Scotland be conqueis than was his. 
The Loꝛdis than, and gude Biſchop Sinklair, 
Spne out of Bute thay maid ane Ballingair. 
To gude Wallace, tald him thair tozment haill, 
Than wait thap thus, to get Bute of thair baill. 


Ur hoip, our heill, and our hatill Gouernour, 

Our gudly gyde, our beſt Chiftane in ſour. 

— OurLod,ourluif,our ſtrẽthj in richteouſnes 

Fo Goddis ſaik redeme vs ants to grace. 

And tak the Crown, to vs it war kyndair, 

To bꝛuik foz ap, oꝛ fals Edward it bair. 

Che wait he gat, bot ʒ it ſuffer he wald, 

Foz greitt falſet, that part him did of ald. 

Wekill dolour it did him in his mynd, 

Ok chair myſfair,foz trew he was and kynd. 

He thocht to tak amendis of thair wzang, 

He anſwerit nocht, vot into weir furth rang. 

Ol King Edward, zit mair furth will J meie, 

4 nto quhat wſe that he couth Scotland dele. 

In Sanct Johnſtaun, the Erll of Zo he maid 

Capitaue ta be, oł all thay landis bꝛaid. 
F ra 


* Downlas he callit,and couth to Striuiling fair, 
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| Fra Tay to Dee, and nder him Buttellair, 
His Gꝛandſchir had at Kincleuin endit thair. 
His Father als, H allace had baith thame ſlaue, 


Edward thairtoir, maid him ane man of manc. 
The Low Bevwmont into the Nozth he ſend, 


| Thay-Lozdſchippig haill, be gaifthame-incomend 


To Striiling ſpne,kra Sact Johnſtoun he went 
Thar fo fulfill the lait of his Intent. 
The Low Cliffurd,he had than Þowalaſdaill, 


Reullar to be of the South Marchis haill. 


All Galloway he gaif Cumyng in hand, 


Wiſt nane bot God, how lang pat ſtait ſuld ſtand 


The gentill Loꝛd, gude Biſchop of Lambertoun, 
Of Sauctandzoig had Dowglas of Renoun. 
Befoix that tyme , zoung James wicht and wile, 
To him was cum, fra Scuillis of Pariſe. 

Ane pꝛiuate fauout the Biſchop to him bair, 

Bot Ingliſmen was (a greit maiſteris thair: 

He durſt nocht weill in place ſchaw him kyndneg, 
Quhill on ane day he tuik (um hardpnes. 


Quhair King Edward was deiland landis thair. 
He p2offerit him to the Kingis ſeruiſe, 


To bꝛuik his awin, fra he wilt in this wile 


_ | Dowglashe was, than he fozſuk planelie, 


Sweiris be Sãct Seozge,he bzuikis na lands of 
His Father was incontrair of my Crown, (me. 
Thair toit as now, he bydis in our pꝛeſoun. 

To the Bilchop nane vther anſwer he maid, 

Bot as he pleſit, delt out thay landis bꝛaidz. 
To the Loꝛd Soullis, all haill the Mers gait he, 
And Capitane als of Ber wit fox to be. 
Olpphant pan, pat he in Striuiling fand, 
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Quhen he him had, he wald nocht beip his band, 
The quhiltz he maid, oz he Striuiung bim gaif, 
Diſſaitfully this King couth him diſſaif. 
g nto Ingland, ſend him to pꝛeſoun ſtrang, 
In greit diſtres he leuit tharr full lang. 
Quhen Edward king had delt this Kegioun, 
His leikhe tuik,in JIngland matd him boun. 
Out of Htriuiling ſouth wart as pat can ryde, 
Cumpng hapnit neir hand the Buuce to byde. 
Thus ſaid he Schir, and ze can keip counſall, 
I can zow leir, quhilk may be 3our auaill. 


The Bꝛuce anſwerit, quhat euer 3e ſchaw to me, 


As foꝛ my part, ſall weill conceillit be. | 

- Lozd Cumyng faid,Schir ze knaw not pis th 

_ Ofallthis Realme ze ſuld be richteous King. 

Than ſaid the Bzuce ſuppots F'richteous be, 

J ſe na tyme ta taz ſic thing on me. 
am haldin uito my enemeis hand, 

Under greit aith,quhen J come in Scotland, 

Nocbt part fra him, ſoꝛ pzoffeit noz requeiſt, 

Nox foz na ſtrenth, bot gif deid me arreiſt. 

He hecht agane to git this land to me, 

Now fynd J weill it is bot ſubteltie. 

Fo: thus thow ſets, he deillis my heritage, 


To Sutheroun part,and ſum to tratourts wage, 


Than Cumpng fatd, will ze heirto conco2d, 
Ot mp landis, and ze lyze to ve Lozd, 
Te (all thame haue foꝛ zour richt of ye Crown, 
Oz and ze lpze, Schu foz my waryloun: 2 
A (all 3ow help, with power at my micht, 
The Bꝛuce anſwerit J will nocht fell my richt. 
Bot on this wyſe;quhat Loꝛdſe hip tho o wilcraif 
Toz thy ſupplie, J Hecht it thow (ail hail. 


Cum 


Cum fra zone King Schir with ſum Jeopardte, 
Now Edward hes all Galloway geuin to me. 
My Neuop Soullis, that ket»is Berwik toun, 
At zour command his power fall be boun. 

My Neuoy als, ane man of metzill micht, 
The Low of Woꝛne hes greit rowme in pe hicht. 
My thzid Meuoy, ane Knicht of greit Kenonn, 
will ryſe with vs, of Bꝛeichen tie Barroun. 
Than (aid the Bꝛuce, fell thair ſa fair ane chance, 
That we micht get agane nBallace of France: 
Be wit and koꝛce, he couth this Eingriz Won, 
Allace we haue bene ouir lang haldin in twyn. 
To that langage Cumyng maid na recoꝛd, 

Of auld deidis into his mynd remod. 

The Bꝛzute and he completit furth thair band, 
Syne pat ſame nicht ſeillit it with thair hand. 
This Raginent left the Bꝛuce with Cumyng pair 
With King Edward hain? in Ingland conth fair, 
And pair temanit, quhil vis ragmẽt was bnawin, 
The z3eir 02 inair ; oꝛ Bꝛuce pꝛeiſſit to his tot. 
Sum men demis,Ciitnyng the Kagment end, 
Sum men thairfoir, agane mantis defend. 
Nane map ſay weill that Cumyng was ſatkles, 
Becaus his wyke was Edwardis Couugnes. 
He ſeruit deid be richt aw of his Zingg 
Sa rekleſly myCkeipitſic ane thin . 
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Had Bꝛute paſt by, but baid ro Sdauct Johnſtcan 


Be haill aſſent, and reſſauit his Crown. 
On Cumpng ſyne he micht haue dane the law, 


He couth nocht tholll tra tyme that he din aw. 


Thus Szeotl and fekt in hard p *rple cite, 2 3 
Ql wallace mate, in fem part ei will we. 
How"! Ge lat th 
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7 Gupan land Wallace was Till at weir, 


CThe Twelft 
C The Twelft Buik declairis how-yoallace 
Conqueiſt the land of Guyan, and how he 
wag maid Low thairof, Cap. 4. 


De ſair trauell, the erniſt beſynes, 0 5 
The fell laubour he had in mony place. f 
¶A,To wyn the land, pat ye gude Ring him gail 
Into his Kegne he wald na Sutheroun ait. 


f Scotlandis lois, it did his hart greix deir. : 
Ot trew Dcottis in mynd he had pietie, . 
He thocht to help, his tyme quhen he micht ſe, 
Ok ſet battellis fyue he dil comkeiſt hall, | 
But Jeopardie, and mony ſtrang aſſailL 
Syne thay foꝛſuik and durſt him nocht abyde, 


The Sutheroun fled, fra thyne on ather ſyde. 


To Burdeous, into greit mulfiplic, 
The toun thap tif, with vittatlis be the fe. | 
All Guyan land Wallace tuik to his peis, 


To Burdeous he paſt oz he wald ceis. 


On out biggingis full greit maiſtrie he mad. 


Still twentie dayis, at ſtrang aſſailzetng baid. 
Foꝛthis and werk that was without the toun, 


Thap bzak and bꝛynt, and put to confuſſoun. 
Hedgis and alayis, be nner was thair, 
Fuilzeit and ſpilt, thap wald na fruitis ſpair. 
Tye Inglilmen maid greit defence agane, 
lth ſchot and caſt, that metzill war ok mane. 
Of güms thay war, and ganzeis ſtuffit weill, 


All urtailze, and wappinis of fyne ſteill. 


Witt men and meit within was buſkit bene, 
The greit Capitane, was wyle, cruell, and kene. 
Ol Gloceſer the huge Lord and Here, 
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The Erithad bene ay bſit into were. 
Kelpit his men be wit and hardyment, 
without the toun pair durſt nane fra him went. 
The lend without was netr waiſtit away, 
Weirmen {3 ſang into the tountrie lap. 
In Wallace Oiſt la ſcant was of vittaill, 
Thay micht nocht byde na langer to aſſail!, 
Than this wyſe Loꝛd the Duke of Dzlyance, 
To wallace ſaid, Schir 3eſuld ken this chance, 
It ſtandis ouir weill with yis fals ſutheroũ blude 
Foꝛ on na wyſe can we ſtop thair fude. 
The hauin thay haue, and ſchippis at thair will, 
Ol Ingland cũmis, vittall aneuch thame till. 

The land is pure of vittall ſuld vs beild, 
And ze ſe weill, als thay foꝛſaik the feild. 
Tha will nocht lecht, thocht ze all zeit ſuld byde, 
Ze map of peice pleneis thir landis wyde. 
My counſall is, in plane anent this thing, 
That ze wald pas with worſchip to the Aing. 
Be his aſſent, ze may at laiſer waill, 
with pꝛouiſioun agane thame to aſſaill. 
wallace Inclynu, and thankit this wyſe Loyd, 
Than thay returnit,all in ane gude accord. 
Paſt vp in France, with honour to the King, 
And fcyew him hail the veritie of this thing, 
And hethairof in hart was wounder glatd, 
Frenche men befotr,yat hunbzeth seir nocht had: 
Of Guyan hatll (a nekill in thair hand, 
noꝛyting be than was new cümin of Scotland, 
Fra part of Loꝛdis, and gude Bilchop $14nbiair; 
Beſocht the King into thtr quay fr. 


Ot his gentrice, and of his gudip grace, 
10 thair ſupple, to counſall gude wallace? 
K. h. 


; CC The Twellt 
To tum agane, and bꝛing thame of bandoun, 
And tak to weir, the Crown of that Rcgioun, 
This wait as than, he wald nocht to him ſchaw, 
Kicht laith he was, foꝛ freindſchip, keid, oz aw. 
dallace ſuld pas ſa ſone fra his pꝛeſence, 
Ine dwelling place he tuik to his reſideuce. 
In Schynnone ſtill, woallace his dwelling maid, 
And held about, richt lykand landis bꝛaid. 
J ue kene Capitaue than clamit in heritage, 
Dacre of it, and greit landis in wage. 
Tyairfoir he thocht gude Wallace foz to lla, 
= Under cullour fic maiſtrie foz to ma. 
1 Lang tyme he locht to get ane day and place, 
= _WSaidhyedeſyut in ſeruice to Wallace. 


A Ne tryltc thay ſet with fyſtene on the ſyde, 
Fourtie thau by he gart in buſchement byde. 
Ot men in armis, quhen he with Wallace met, 
Nicht awlully he bad thame on hin ſet. 
Nanc armour had udallace men in that place, 
Bot ſwoꝛd & knyke yai bure on pame thꝛow grace 
Part ol his men lekt new ane Foꝛeſt ſyde, 
Nicht buſicouſly the Capitane ſaid that tyde: 
That Wallace held of his landis vnricht, 
Nicht ſoberly he ſaid to that Frenche Knicht: 
IJ haue na land, bot quhilk the King gaif me, 
My lyple thaurioir hes bene in Jeopardie. 
The Unicht an{werit,thy iyfe (all be fozlozne, 
Oz ellis that land, the contrair quba had ſwozne, 
Abak he lap, and out ane lwozd he dzew, i 
Che buſchement bzah, quhen he that takin ſcheyy, 
Gude wallace thocht that mater ſtude not weill, 
De geippu (once ane ichetrand wozd of ſteill. 
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And at ane ftratk the Knicht to deith he dꝛaif, 


About ſextene ſone lappit all the laif. 

Wallace and his, ſa worthely thay wꝛocht, 
Full feill thay ſle w, that ſaireſt on thame ſocht. 
The knichtis brother, pat ſtalwart was a ſtrang, 
And thocht thay ſuld be vengit oꝛ thay gang. 

Of noallace men ſum part he woundit ſair, 
Mawand thatr was, into ane Medow thair; 
Nyne ſtout Carllis, all ſeruandis to that Knicht, 
Spithis thay hynt, and ran in all thair micht: 

Co the fechtaris,oz thay come neit that place, 
Bot thame perſauit, richt weil hes gude Wallace. 
Sa awfull thing, of ſic he neuer ſaw, 

Thame to reſiſt, him ſelfcan to thame dꝛaw. 
Into the ſtour leſt his men fechtand ſtill, 

To meit thay Carllis, that come with egir will. 
The firſt leit dꝛaw at Mallace with his Spith, 
Deliuet he was, and heich ouirlap it ſwytth. 

Ane ak wart ſtraik hit the Churll on the hetd, 


- Derfly on ground, he hes him left fo2 deid. 


The tother he met, ouir lap his Spith ſa kene, 
On the ſchulder, als ſtraik him in that tene. 
Thꝛow all the coiſt, che Nobill ſwoꝛd doun chair 
The thꝛid he met, with ane full avofull fair. 
The groundin Spith, at Wallace he leit dꝛaw, 
This gude Chiftane clenely onir lap thame aw. 
with his guid ſword he maid ane hiddeous wolld 
Left him foz deid, ſyne on the feird can found. 

On the Rig bane in greit Jre can him ta, 

Cleuit the coiſt richt cruelly in twa. 
Chꝛe fozmeſt Spithis yis gude Wallace ouix lap, 
And four he ſle w, ai ſaw ſic was thair hap. 

Foz ane man ay he lle w at euerilt ſtrais, 


F. ii. 


T The Twelft 
The lad fied firſt, this can thair power flaik, 
Wallace follo wis, and ſone the fyft ouirtais, 
Stratk him to deith,that na farther he gais. 
Syne ſped him ſone, vnto his men agane, 

Be thau thap had the Rnichtis bꝛother ſlane. 
Fyftie and ſex, derlly to deith was dicht, 

Extept ſeuin men, that fled out of thatr icht. 
Fyue Mawaris als, that ns allace ſelf with met, 
Co Frenchemen, ſen ſpne na ſic tryſt ſet, 
Bet aus that thay him bꝛocht to fic ane cace, 
Che King hard tell, weill chaipit was Mallace. 
Send fox him ſone, ſyne pꝛapit him fox to be, 

Ok his houſh ald, and leif in gude ſaiftie. 

Foꝛ weill he ſaw thay had him at Inuy, 

Still with him ſelk, he gart hun byde fox thy. 
Twa zeiris thair, Mallace with myꝛth abaid, 
Still into France mony gude Journey maid, 
The ing him pleiſit in all his gudiy mane, 
Fra him he thocht, he ſuld nocht part agane. 
Loꝛdis and Ladyis honourit hun reuetentlp, 
wꝛetchis and Schz e wis ay had him at Juup. 


C How wallace flew the twa Campi⸗ 
ounis, Cap. u. 


wa Campiouuis pat time dwelt w ye king 
Had greit deſpite, at Mallace in all thing. 
Togidder zeid ay thir twa Campiounis, 
Ot lelloun koꝛce, and thꝛawart conditiounis. 
Kicht greit deſpite thay ſpak ay of Scotland, 
uh on ane Dap, it hapnit vpou hand, 
Wallace and thay war leit thame allane, 
Be auenture, into ane bous of ane, 


Thay 


| Buik. 0 
Chap vſit to beir na wappinis in that hall, 
Chap tro wit thairfoir,ane mys yat micht not fall, 
Thair commonnit thay of Scotland ſcoznefully, 
Than wallace ſaid,ze w2ang vs vtterly. 
Sen we ar bund in freindſchip to zour King, 
And he of vs, is pleſit in all thing, 
All Scottiſmen hes helpit this Kealme fra dꝛeid, 
Me think ze ſuld, gif gude woꝛd fo2 gude deid. 
Quhat map ze ſpeik of our enemeis bot cuil, 
In licht lynes thay maid anſwer thair till. 
And him diſpptit in thair langage als, 
Ze Scottis thay ſaid, hes euer zit bene fals. 
Wallace tui ane, on the face in his tene, 
with his gude hand, quhill neis mouth and ene: 
Thꝛow the bꝛaith bla w, all buſchit out of blude, 
Sꝛouflingis to groũd he ſmoit him quhair he ſtude 
Che tother hynt to Wallace in that ſteid, 
Foz weill he weind, his fellow had bene deid. 
And he agane, in greif him grippit (air, 
Quhill his ſpꝛeit failzeit, pat he micht do na mair. 
The firſt freik rais, and ſmoit on Wallace faſt, 
Baith to the deith he bꝛocht thame at the laſt, 
Upon ane Pillair thair harnis out he dang, 
And with his handis out at ye dur pame ſlang. 
And ſaid quhat Deuill, mouit zone Carllis at me, 
Lang tyme in France, wald haif lattin yame be 
Trailt weill in treuth, tyus war thay gane in deid 
Thocht Frenche mẽ now, not lykis yairof to reid, 
Als J will ceis, and put it out of Ryme, 
Better it is,quha richt can lutk the tyme: 
Mony greit Loꝛd was diſpleiſit in France, 
Bot pe gude King, vat knew all haill the chance. 
Kicht greit deſpite, of 9 ſpokin had thay, 
| 70 Wi, 


Che Tvellt 
This paſkit ouix, quhill pat vpon ane day: 
mas nane of thame,yat durſt it vndertak, 
He had done wꝛang, oz yairfoir battell mak. 


Chow wallace flew the Lyoun in the 
Bartrace. Cap. tj, 


his KRopall Rop ane hie woꝛſchip him gaif, 
As Conquerour,him honourit ouir pe lail. 
Ane fell Lyoun pis King had gart be bꝛocht 
within Barrate, foꝛ greit harme pat he wzocht. 
Tyrliſit in Jrne na mair power him gail, 
Of wodnes he extceidit all the lait. 
Bot he was fair, and richt felloun in deid, 
In that ſtrang ſtrenth he gart men him leid. 
Reipit him clos, foꝛ men and beſtiall, Fea] 


Pl 


In Court pair dwelt twa Squyar! of greit 
That Couſingis war, to ye Ciptoiits twa, 
The quhilk befoir Mallace hapnit to fla. 
Ine band thay maid in pꝛeuy concluſioun, 
At thair power to wirk his confuſioun. 

Be ony meane, thzow traud and ſubteltte, 
Efter pairfoir vai thocht nocht ſoꝛ to de. 
To deith oz ſchame, ſa yat pai micht him bzing, 
Upon ane tyme thay went vnto the King, 
This Scot thay ſaid,that ze ſa weill fair mak, 
He ſeis nocht heir, bot he wald vndertak. 
Be his greit fozce to put to confuſioun, 
Now he delyus to fecht with zour Lyonn. 

And bad vs aſk,ar cw this batteil ſtrang, 

Et grant him leit in the Barraceto gang. 
Sadly agane, to thame anſwerit the Ring, 
Sair me fozthinkis he deſpzis ſic a thing. 


| Bot 


Bot J will nouther, fox greifno1 zit plefar ce, 

Deny Wallace, quhat he deſpzis in France. | 

Than went thay furth, a ſone met with noallace, 

Ine figurat taill thay tauld him in pat cace- 

mallate thay ſaid,the King deſyzis that ze, 

Direnze battell, ſa cruell fox to ſe. e 
And chargis zw, to fecht with this Lyoun, 

wallace anſwertt in haiſtie concluſtoun. 

And J ſall doquhat be the Ringis will, 

At mp power richt glaidly to fulfill. 

Than paſſit he vnto the Ring but mair, 

Ane L 02d of Court, quhen he appꝛochit thair: 

Unwpſe lie fpeirit without pꝛouiſtoun, 

Wallace dat ze, ga fecht with our Lyoun? 

And he ſaid ze, ſa the King ſuffer me, 

Oz with zour ſelt, gif 3e ocht better be. 

Quhat will ze matr,this thing admittit was, 

That Mallate ſuld vnto the Lyoun pas. 

The King chargit to bꝛing him gude harnes, 

And he ſaid nay,God ſcheild me fra ſic cas, 

F ſuld it tak, gi I faucht with ane man, 

Bot ſoꝛ ane Dog, that nocht ot axmis can. 

Iwill haue nane, bot ſinglil as J ga, 

Ane greit mantill about his hand can ta. | 

And ane gudeſwozd with him he tuik na matr, - 

Abandoundly in Barrace enterit thair. 


Greit cheinzeis was wzocht in ye zet with a gin, 


And pullit to, quhen noallace was thairin. 

The wod Lyoun, on Mallate quhair he ſtude, 
Kampand he bzapit,foz he deſpzit blude. 

With his round pollis in the mantill rocht (a, 
Akwart the bak 3tt Mallace can him ta. 

muh his gude ſwoꝛd, that was of birneilt ſteill, 


| 


| 
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His body in twa it cuttit euerilk deilt, 
Syne to the King he raikit in greit Ire, 
And ſaid on loud, was this all zour deſire? 
To wair ane Scot this licht ly into vane, 
Js thair ma Doggis, yat ze ʒit wald haue flane? 
Ga bꝛing pame furth, ſen Þ man Doggis quell, 
To do bidding, quhill pat I with zow dwell. 
It ganis full weill, to graithine in Scotland, 
Fo greiter deidis, pair men hes tane on hand. 
Than with ane Dog in battell to encheif, 
_ | At 30w and France,foz ener I tak my leit. 
1 The Bing perſanit pat Wallace greuit was, 
[it Sa erniſtly he alkit leifto pas. 
14 Xe wit in his mynd, that it was hapnit ſa, 
= Sa lewd ane deid, to lat him vaderta, 
hk ERnawand the worſchip,and pe greit Nobilnes, 
Ol him quyilk ſpzang,yat tyme in mony place. 
Hamelp he laid, it ſuld diſpleis ow nocht, 
It 5e deſpꝛit, it bzed neuer in my thocht. 
And be the faith J aw the Crown of France, 
I thocht neuer to charge ow to lic chance. 
Bot men of vaill, that aſkit it foz dvb, 
Wallace anſwerit;to God J mak anc vow: 
Ibu neuer, ſic battell to be in, 
por ane Dog, na wozſchip is to win. 
The Ring conſauit how this falſet was wꝛocht, 
The Squparis baith, was to his pꝛeſente bꝛocht. 
Culd nocht deny, quben thay come him befoir, 
All thair treſpas, thay tald withouttin moir. 
The King couunandit,yaiſuld be done to deid, 
Smoit of thaix heidis without ony remeid. 
The Campiounts, lo foz Inuy cauſes, . 
To (uddad deith yoallace pame bꝛocht thꝛow cais 
| The 
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The Squparis als, fra pair falſnes was kend, 
AInup pame bzocht,baith to ane ſuddand end. 
Loꝛdis behald, Inuy the euill Dꝛagoun, 


In cruell fpze he byznis this Regioun. 

Foꝛ he is nocht pat aboundis in Jnuy, 

To ſum miſcheif, it bꝛingis thame haiſtelp. 
Foxſaik Jnuy,thow ſall the better ſpeid, 
Heitol as now, J will na farther reid, 
Bot in my mater, that J befoir began, 

J (all declair, als plane iy as J tan. 


Uben noallace ſaw, thap had him at Jnuy, 
Langer to byde, he couth nocht yan planelp. 
Better him thocht, in Scotland koz to be, 


And auenture tak, outher to leit oꝛ de. 


Co help his awin, he had far mair pleſance, : 
Than thair to byde, with all the welth in France, 
Than his haill mynd, manheid, and curage, 

Was planely ſet, to wyn out of bondage, 
Scotland agane,fra pane, and mckill (choir, 

He vo wit he ſuld,oz ellis de thairfoir. | 
The King hes ſene how gude Wallace ts ſet, 
The letter than, him gait withouttin let. 
The quhilk of lait fra Scotland was him ſend, 
Wallace it ſa w, and weill yair harmis bend. 


Be the kirſt wꝛit thairto accozdiall, 


Thame {0 luppie,he thocht be wald nocht fail. d | 
Nuhairo ſuld J;heirof lang pzoces mak, 


Wallace of France anegudly leifcan tak. 


The King hes ſene, it wald nocht cilis be, 
To Chaimer went, bchald him micht nocht he. 
Fon greit langour, quhen Wallace can remufe, 

The King to him keipit kyndnes ay and lafe, 


C The Tielfe 
Jowellis and gold, his wozſchip fo to laił, 
He bad thame gif als meu ill as he wald haif, 
Loꝛdis and Ladyis weipit wounder faſt, 
Quhen Wallace thair, ſa tutk his leit and paſt, 
Na man he tuik, bot quham he thidder bzocht, 
Agane with him gude Longoueill furth ſocht. 
Fox pane oz blis,yat gude Knicht left him neuer, 
Fox cace befell, quhiil deith maid pame diſſeuer. 
Towart the Sluce,in gudlie fetr paſt he, 
Ane Ueſchell gat.and inaidhim to theſe, 
Aucht Schipmen feyit, # gudly wage yame gaif, 
To Scotland fure, the Firth of Tay thay haif. 


9 CHow wallace come in Scotland agane at the 
Battell ot Eichok Park, Cap, u. 


Pon the nicht Wallace the land hes tane, 
At Ernis mouth, and is to Elchok gane. 
he gart the Schip in couert ſaill awap, 
Sa out al ſicht, thay war oz it was dax. 
At Elchok dwelt, ane Wallace Couſing deir, 
That Craufurd hecht pe hous quhẽ pai come neir. 
On the bak ſyde Wallace ane wyndo fand, 
And in he callit, ſyne Craufurd come at hand. 
Fra tyme he wiſt, that it was gude Wallace, 
Into his Barn he oꝛdanit pame ane place. 
Ane mow of coꝛne he biggit thame about, 
And cloſit it weill, nane micht perſaif thair out. 
Bot at ane place quhair meit was to yame bꝛocht 
Ind bedding to, als gudly as he mocht. 
Ine dern houl furth on the noꝛth ſyde thay had, 
Unto the watter, quhairot Wallace was glaid, 
Four dapis oz true, in reſt pai ſoioꝛnit . ail 
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Quhill meit was gane, than Craufurd bownlt fox 
To Dact Johnſtoun pair purueyance to by (mair 
Inglilmen thocht he tuik mair aboundantly: 


Than he was wount in ony tyme befoir, 
Thay haue him tane, put him in pꝛeſoun ſoir. 
Quhat gaiſtis he had, to tell thap maid requeiſt, 
He ſaid it was bot to ane Kirking feiſt. 


Tit thay pꝛeſumit the cũming of ndallace, 


Anawledge to get, vai ſet ane ſubteil race. 
Thay leit him pas with thing that he had vocht, 
Syne efter ſone in all the haiſt thay mocht. 

To harnes ʒeid the power of the toun, 

Jucht hudzeth men w Buttellar maid pame boun 


Followit on dzcichquhiliyat yis man come hame 


Wallace him ſaw, and ſaid he ſeruit blame. 
In my lleiping ane fell viſioun me tald, 


Till Inglimen, that tho w ſuld me haue ſald. 


i him laid, he had bene tozment ſatr, 
With Ingliſmen that had him at diſpair. 
Thairfoir ryſe vp, and ſone fum fuccour ſe, 


J dzeid full fair thay ſet wachison me. 


The worthy lcottis vai graith yame in guid wetd 


Thair wappints tuik, ſpne of that hous thay 3eid, 
Thus ſuddandly thir feill Sutheroun yaiſaw, 
To few thay war to lecht agane thame aw. 


That kenely come, with zog Buttellar yeknicht, 


Than Wallace ſaid, ane plane land is nocht richt. 
Bot Elchok Park, that is neir heir beſpde, 
The firlt lailʒze, we think thair to abyde. 
Nyntene thay war, and Craufurd with gude wil, 


The twentie man, the number to fulfill, 
The Park thay tuik, Wallace ane plate hes ſene, 
Ot greit Holing vat grew baith heich and grene; 
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3 qdirh thoztour treis ane manex of ſtrenth maid he 
Oz that war woyn, chay thocht to gar feill de. 


The wod was thick, bot iytiil of bnetd and lenth, 


And pai had meit, vai thoeht ta hald that ſtreuth. 


Tye Juglilmen than paft to C rauturdis place, 


Feand m the barn the ludgeing of ildallace. | 


Than Craufatdis wyfe in handis thay haue tane, 
And altzit at hir, quhat way the Scottis is gane: 
icht weill thay tro wit, that Wallace ſuld pair be 
Fra France to Tap, he was cũmit thꝛow the ſe. 
Scho wald nocht tell koꝛ boiſt noꝛ zit rewaird, 


Tha Buttellar laid, ouir lag thow hes bene ſpaurd 


Thair with he grew in matalent and Jrc, 
And gart thame big ane bzaid byꝛnand fire. 
The Sutheroun ſwoꝛe yatrin ſcho ſuld Nut be. 
Than Wallace ſaid ſcho ſall nocht end faz me. 
Greit lin it war, zone faiules wicht to la, 
Oz ſcho ſuld end, in faith pair ſall de ma. 
He left the ſtrenth, and the plane feild can ta, 
On loud he ctyit, aud ſaid to heir thy fa. 
Thinkis thow not ſchame foz to toꝛmẽt ane wyke, 
Cum firſt to me, and mak end of our ſtryte. 
105 Buttellar had on feild gude no allace ſene, 

02 auld malice he wore neir wod fox tene. 


Upon ye Stottis thap ſchuip all with greit mane 


Gude Wallace loue the ſtrenth he tuik agane. 
Ane fill bibker the Jugliſmen began, 
Aſſailzeit ſair with mony cruell man. 
Bot yai within war Nobill of defence, 

Maid grete debait with fozce and violence. 
At the cirtrze lyltene thap put to deid, 
Chan all the lait regu tra that ſteid. 
Zed to array,agane to ſauze new, 


: wallace 


Wallate beheld, quhilk Do tt. 
Fellows he fatd agane all at this place, 


Thay will nocht fatll,bot thus Kandis the cace. - 
Zoe Knicht thinkis foz to deuyde his men, 
: In Seir placis, the ſuith3e ſall weill ben. 
Agane on bs to pꝛeit how it may be, 
Us now behouis ſum vther way to ſe. 
Contraix thair micht, ane gude Defence to mak, 
Now Longouetll thow ſallfer 7 with the taz: 
William my Eme, als mony fait with zow ga, 
And fync with me, as new we haue na ma. 
nicht Buttellar than, partit his men in thie, _ 
Wallace veſpit quhair Buttellar ſchuip to be, 
Thid der he pan paſt gs entrit foz to weir, 
 Nulilkfpdve thas did afſat3zowit 1 . 
wallace leit part on tije en t be "IM | 
Bot nane zeid out, that on the 11 tome in. 
Deun koꝛmeſt was that in t * 
Mallace tyue men char donehlt 
Jlk anc ſlew ane, aud Wear ge 


A baz he dꝛew, and leit his curage | 
The worthy ſcottis pꝛeuit weill foz fatand! laik. 
Gude Longoueill his counter maid ſn fair, 
And Crauturd als, tha ſailzeitthaine na matr. 
Richt neir be than appꝛochit to mirs niche; 

And ſternis to appetr , began into their licht. 
Sutheroun ſet wachis, and to thair Supper wet 

The Buttellar was lair greuit in his Intent. 
lt fure thay weill, of gude ftuf,aill,and bꝛein 
wallace and his, thay Wiſt ol na remeid. i 
Bot cald watter that ran dut tho wo ane ſtrand, 

In that ludgeing, nane vther kude thay kand. 


will Sod we lall be fone out of this thzang. 


| Che Twellt 
Than wallace ſaid,gude fellowis think not lang, 


Suppois we faſt ane day ouir 02 ane nicht, 
Tak all in thank, this pane foz Scvtlaudis richt. 
The Erllof Zozk ak; in Sanct Johnſtoun ſtill 
To Butfellar ſend, and bad hun byde at will. 

To him full lone pair ſuld cum new power, 

And als him ſelf thus tauld the Meſſinger. 


Burttellar wald kane woallate had zoldin bene, 


Oꝛ the Erll come, and {az this caus was ſene: 
His Grandſchir and his Father baith he flew, 
This Rnuicht yair with towart ye Park him dꝛew 
Quhat chetr thay mad, vpon the Scottis he cald, 
Than Wallace ſaid, far better than thaw wald. 
The Buttellax ſaid, J wald fane (pets with: the, 
Wallace anlweri, thom map fog lytill fe. 
Wallace he ſaid, tho w hes done me greit ſkaith,. 
My Father aud my Gꝛandſchir thow flew baith, 
Than wallace ſaid, ſoʒ ſtait that thow art in, 
It war imp det, ſoꝛ to vndo thy kun. 
And J thi als, as God of heum me ſaif, 
That my twa handis (all graith the to thy qraif; 
The Buttellar ſaid, that is nocht iyklie now, 
Bot we the haue, we ſail gar ſydis low. 
Ol this Jak, and thow waldinak me grant, 
Quhat IJ the hecht, yat ting thow fail not want. 


Say turth (quod he) be thy deſyꝛe retlouabill, 

J ſail it grant, withouttin ony tabill. 
The Buttellar (atd, Wallace thow iittawis richt, 
Thow may not chaip,be power noꝛ be ſlrent. 
And len tho w ſeig, it maymna better vo, neil 
Tor thy gentrice tho: wald the 52it tome. 
Than Wallace aid ewa vaten is, 


Thow 
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Thow wald me do, quhittz is ouir hie ane mis. 
Zoldin J am to better I can pꝛufe, 
To quhome he aſkit?to the greit God abutfe, 
Foz cuerilk day, ſen J had wit of man, 

Befoir my werk, to zeud me J began. 
And als at euin, quhen pat J failzeit licht, 
I me betuik,to the maker of micht. 

The Buttellar laid, me think thow hes done weill 
Tit of ane thing. J pꝛay the lat me feil!, 
Foz thy manheid, vis to me manifeſt, 
Quyen that tho w ſeis, thow may na langer leſt: 
On this Jlk place, quhilk J haue tane to weir, 
That thow cum furth, and all vther fo2beir. 
Than no allace leuch at his cruell deſpze, 

And ſaid J ſall,thocht thow war wod as fyze. 
And all J:gland the contrarie had ſwozne, 

J ſall cum out, at that Il place the mozne. 

Oz ellis this nicht, traiſt weill yat J the (ay, 

A byde nocht heir, quhill nyne houris ofthe day. 
Buttellar ſend furth,ye chas wache on Tlk ſyde, 
In that Ilk place baldly he bownit to byde. 
Thus ſtill thay baid, quhill dap began to peir, 
Ane thick myſt fell, ve Planeit was nocht cleir. 
Wallace aſſapit, all that place about, 

Leit as he wald, at ony ane place bzck out. 
Quhill Buttellaris men away fra him couth ga, 
To help the laif,quhen yat ſaw it was ſa. 
Wallace and his, faſt ſped thame to that ſteid, 
Quhair Buttellar baid, feill men yai dzaif to deid. 
The woꝛthy Dcottis ſone paſlit thzow pat melle, 
Craufurd thair with was ſair hurt in pe kne, 
At eird he was, gude Wallace turnit agane, 
And at ane ſtraik he hes the Buttellar flane, 


P. j. 


cue Twellt 
Hynt vp that man, vnder his arme ſa ſtrang, 


Defendand him out of that felloun thang. 
Gude roume he inatd, amãg yame quhair he gais, 
with his richt hand he ſlew fyue of his fais. 
Bure out Craukurd be foꝛce of his perſoun, 

Npne atker bꝛaid oꝛ euer he ſet him doun. 
The Sutheroun fand,? thair Capitane was deid 
Semblit him about, bot yan was na remeid. 
Tin:ttic with him, of the wichteit thay bꝛocht, 


Deid on that place quhair at ye Scottis out ſocht 


Wallace and his, be than was fra thair ſicht, 
Sutheroun baid ſtill foꝛ greit lois of that nicht. 
The myſt was mirk, that no allace lykit weill, 
Dun ſelf was glaid, and ſaid to Longoueill: 

At Methuen wod, is my deſp2e to be, 

Foz thair is beſtiall to get of greit plentie. 

Be than thay war, weill cümin to the hicht, 

The myſt llatttt, the Sone ſchynt fair and bꝛicht. 
Done war. thap war, ane lytill ſpace thame by, 
Ol four and thzettie in ane cumpany. 
Than Wallace ſaid, be one freind or fa, 

We will thame ſe, ſen that thay ar na ma. 


Quhen thay come netr ane Nobill Knicht it was, 


The quhiltz to Name hecht Yew of Dundas. 
And ſchir John Scot, ane wyſe a wozthy knicht, 
Juto Stracherne ane man of mezt!l micht. 

Foz thair he had, greit part of heritage, 

Dundas Siſter he had in mariage. 

Paſſand thay war, and micht na langer leſt, 

To Juglihnen, thair fewtte for to telt. 

Tye K oꝛd of Bꝛeichen ſic cũnand had vame maid 
Ok King Edward to hald thair landis bꝛaid. 
Bot kca Söhne it was wicht Wallace 


Held 
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Held bp thair handis,and thankit God of grace. 
Of bit greit help,quhilk he had ſend pame pau, 
To Methuen wod with ane aſſent thay fair. 
Sone gat thame melt of beſtiall that thay fand, 
Reſtit that day, quhẽ nicht was cũmin on hand: 
To Birnane wod, but reſting ar thay gane, 
Quhair pai haue fund, Squpar gude Guthuane 
Jn outlaw vſe he had lang leuit thair, | 
Of beſtiall,quhill he micht get na mair. 
Thay tarpit nocht, bot into Athotll zeid, 
Quhair meit was ſcant, pair Mallace had greit 
Paſſit to Loꝛne, richt lytill fand he thair, (dꝛeid 
Ok wyld and tame, that countrie was maid bar, 
Bot in ſtrenthis, thair fude was leuit nane, * 
Thir worthy ſcottis yan maid ane picteous inane 
Schir Johne Scot ſaid,he had far rather de 
Into gude name, and leit his airts fre. 
Than loꝛ to byde, as bund in ſubiectioun, 
Quhen Wallace ſaw thir gude men of Nenoun: 
With hunger ſtad, almaiſt micht leit na mair, 
Wit ze foꝛ thame he ſichit wounder ſair. 
Gude men he ſaid, J am the caus of this, 
At ʒour deſyze J ſall amend this mis. 
On leit zow fre, ſum cheuiſance foꝛ to ma, 
All him allane he bownit foꝛ to ga. | 
2 thame byde, quhill he micht cum agane, 

Out ouir ane hill he paſſit into plane. 


Ut of thair icht into ane Foꝛeſt ſyde, 

He ſet him doun vnder ane Atk to byde. 

5; His Bow and Swodd he legit to ane tre, 

In anguiſche,greif,on grouf ſa turnit he. 

This Petcous! mane, was 1 1 men (nwporhs 
| „ IJ, 
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| Chat of him (elf, lytilit hing than he rocht. 
O wretche he ſaid, that neuer couth be content, 
Of outr greit micht, pat pe greit God the lent. 
Bot thy feirs mynd, wilfull and variabill, 
With greit Lozdſchip thow couth not ſa byde ſta⸗ 
And wilfull wit,foz to mak Scotland fre, (bill 
God Iykts nocht, that J haue tane on me. 
Far woꝛthpar than J, ok birth was bozne, 
CTihtow my delpze, foꝛ hounger ar foxlozne. 
J als at God, thame to reſtoir agane, 5 
am the caus, J ſuld haue all the pane. 
Quhyle ſtudyand yus, quhyle flytãd with him ſell, 
Quhill at the laſt, vpon ſleiping he fell. 
The dapis befoir thair had him kollowit Fyue, 
The quhilk was bund, oz ellis to lots pair lyue. 
The Erll of Zoꝛ bad pame (a greit guardoun, 


The of yame was bozne men of Ingland, 
And twa was Scottis, pat tuik pe deid on hand, 
And ſum men ſatd,ye thꝛid bzother betraiſit, 
Lynd2ame eiſt, quhair greit ſoꝛrow was raiſit. 
Ine Child pat had quhiſtz helpit to beir meit, 
In wildernes amang the montanis greit. 
Thap had all ſene the diſſeuering of Hallace, 
. Frta his gude men, and quhair he baid on cace. 
* Amang thick wod, in couert held thame law, 
= Quhill thap perſauit,he couth on ſleiping faw, 
And than thir fpue, appꝛochit Wallace ncir, 
AQuhat beſt to do, at vther faſt thay ſpeir? 
Ane man laid thus, it war ane hie Kenoun, 
And we micht quick leid him to Sanct Johnſtoũ 
Ko how he lyis, we map our grippis wall, 

O his wappinis, he ſall haue nane auaill. 


We 


1 Chat thay be thift,thocht to put Wallace doun. 
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nee ſall him bynd in contrair ol his will, 

And leid him thus on bak (yde ol zone hill. 

Sa that his men lall na thing of him knaw, 
The tother four aſſentit to his ſaw, 
And than thir fyue maid thame vnto wallate, 
And thocht thzow fozce to byud him in that place. 
Quhat trowit thir fyue foz to hald Wallace down? 
The manlpeſt man, the ſtarkeſt of perſoun. 
Leuand he was, als ſtude into (ic richt, | 

inde trail} weill God his deidis hes in ſicht. 

Thay grippit him, and out of ſleip he bzaid, 
Quhat menis this? than ſadly Wallace ſaid. 
About he turnit, and vp his armis thzang, 

On thay tratouris with Knichtiy feir he dang.) 
The ſtarkeſt man into his hand hynt he, 

And all his harnis he dang out on anc tre. 

His (wo2d he gat, ſone etter that he rats, 
Caimpioun lyke,amang the four he gas, 

Euer ane man, he gart de at anedync, 
Quhẽ ta was deid, ye tother thze wald not ſtynt 
Maid to lle, bot than it was na bute, 
Was natie leuand micht fra him pas on fute. 

He follo wit faſt, and ſone to deith thame bꝛocht, 
Than to the Chyld,ſadly agane he ſocht. 
Quhat Did thow heir? ye Chyld with ane pail face 
On knets kell, and aſkit Wallace grace. 
With thame J was, a knew na thing pair thocht, 
Into ſeruice, as thay me bad J wzocht. 
Quhat beiris thow thair? bot meit ye Chyld can 
Ga tak it vp, and pas with me away. © (lay, 
Meit in this tyme is far better noz gold, 
Wallace aud he furth {oundii on the fold, 
Quhat bzocht Wallace frat * eis bald, 
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Quba bot greit God, yat hes this warld to had. 
He was his help in mony felloun thang, 44 
with glatd cheir thus, vnto Erne can he gang. 
Baith roiſtit fleſche, yair was als bꝛeid and cheis, 
To ſuccour pame pat was in point to leis. 

And he it deillis to four men and fyftic, 

Quhilk had befoir faſtit ouit dapis the. 


C The Cweilt 


Spyne tuin his part, he had faſtit als oe” 

» Quhair hard ze ener ony in ſic thzang. 
Jn hounger ſa ſleipand and wappinles, 
Sa weill recouerit,as Wallace did in cais. 
2Zlanely be foꝛte vincuſt his enemeis fyue, 
Men of wit this queſtioun now diſcrpue. 
withouttin glois J will tell furth my taill, 
How come this meit? the fellowfehip aſkit haill. 
To thair deſpꝛe, Wallace na anſwer zald, OM 
Quhair fyue was deid he led yame furth and tal 
Greltly diſpleiſit was all that Cheualrp, 

To ane Chiftane thay held it fanta ß. 

To walk allane, allate with ſobjr mid, 

| Says heirof,is cum na thing bot gude. 
To the Law land agane full fatt thay ſocht, 
Speirit at pis Chyld, git he couth wis vame ocht. 
Quhair thap micht beit, ot puruepance foꝛ to Win, 
Ok naue he ſaid was that countrie within, 

. Not all about, in als far as J knaw, 

Quhul pat 3e cum doun to the Rannoch haw. : 
That Lo2d hes ſtuf, baith atll,bzetd, and vernags, 
Ot king Edward he takis full mekill wage, 
Than Wallace ſaid, my ſelf ſall be 5our gyde, 

J knaw that ſteid, about on ather ſyde. 

Thꝛow the wyld and, he gydit thame full riche, 
To Gannoch * he bꝛocht thame vat lame nich. 


In. 


All that day onir,ingude.lybug thay rell, 
upon the mozne the licht dap quhen thay 


Ane wache was ut, and that full ſoue thay ta, 
He was ane Scot,zit he wald nocht him la. 
Bot gart him tell the maner of that place, 
Thus enterit tdap within ane lptill pace. 
The z et thay wan, foꝛ Caſtell was pair nane, 
Bot mud wall dolcht, withouttin lyme oz ſtane. 
noallace in yaiſt ſtraik vp the Chalmer dure, 
With his richt futt, that ſtalwatt was and ſture. 
Than thay within walknit ſuddandlpy, 

The Loꝛd gat vþp,aud mercy cau him cry. 

Fra tyme he wilt that gude Wallace was thair, 
He thankitGod,ſyne ſaid thir woꝛdis mair. 
Trew man J was, and wyn aganis my will, 
with Ingliſmen, ſuppois J Ipbit Ill. 

All Scottis we ar, pat in this haus is now, 

At z0ur command, all baldly ſall we bow. 

Of our Nattoun gude Wallace had pietie. 

Tutk aithis of thame, and ſyne meit aſkit he. 
Gude cheir pal maid, quhilllicht day on ye mozne, 
This trew man than ſone ſeinblit him befoznc. 
The Sonis he had, pat Nalwart war and bald, 
And twentie mettofkyn ſu his houſhald. 
Wallace was blyith thay maid him ſic ſupplie, 
Said J thank God, pat we thus multiple. 


Wachis thay waill, to beip thaine that couth beck. 
nad i 


Than wallace ſaid our power foz to hnaw. 


we will tak feild,aud vp our Bauer ra(s; 


In richt of Scotland, and contrair of our fais. 
we will na mair now vs in 15 hy de,. 


Powet to vs, will ſembill on JlkſyDe. th 
Than hozs thay get, the beſt 5 ia be thair, 
- if, | 


h ' Townrt Dunkeld 
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the ganeſt way thay fatr. 

The Bifchop than gat to Sanct Johnſtoun, 

The Scottis flew that was of ygir Natioun. 
Baith pure and riche, and feruandts.yat pai fand, 
Left nane on lyfe that bozne was of Ingland.  .. 
Che place thay tui, and maid pame weill to fair, 
Of puruepance that Bilchop had bꝛocht tharr. 
Jowellis thay gat, baith gold and ſiltter byicht, 


With gude cheit yair ſyue dayis Soivznft cicht, 
On the ſert day wallace to counfalt went,” 


Gart call the beſt,and{hew yame his Intent. 
Na men we haue to ſailze Sanct Johnſtoun, 
Into the Nozth, thairfoir lat mak vs boun. | 
In Kos ze knaw gude men ane ſtrenth hes maid, 


Heir pat of vs,yat tum withouttm baid. 


Als into Bute is gude Bilſchop Sinklair, 
Fra he get wit, he cüumis withouttin mar. 
Gude weſtland men, of Arrane and KNauchlie, 

Fra thay be warnit,thay will all cum to me. 
Tbus purpois tuik, and in the Nozth pat tyde, 

Na Jnglilman durlt in thair gait abpde. 

Quhome Wallace tuik,yat knew pe auld ranſoun 

Fra he come hame, to fle thay mak pame boun. 
And Scottiſmen ſemblit to Wallace faſt, 

10 awtull feir out thzow the land thap pat, 
Strenthis was left, wit ze all defolait, 
Agane thir folk na man durſt mak debait. 

n tapit battc:! thay raid to Abirdene, | 
In haill numver vij.thouſand than was ſene. 
Vot Inglilmen had lekt the coun all waiſt, 
On cueritk iyde away than can thame haiſt. 

In all that land leit nouther mair noz2 leg, 


Lon Bewmont tutk the fey at Buchane nes. 


| _ Chow 
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Chioto n than wit maullen in plane ? 
Che Lo2dis that fled, in hart was Wanner Ti 
The Knicht Clement of Ros tame bs ke OR 

Jn Murray land, with thair 7 ls 

The hous of Marne pat guid k Ives fan 
Slew the Capitane, and gude men mot a 2 
Out of Murray, and Buchane land come 

To ſeik Bewmont, dot he was paſt away. 

Than thtr gude men to Wallace paſſit ri 


t, 
Qubẽ wallace ſaw ſchir Johjne Ramſap; knicht 


And vther gude men, t had bene fra him lang, 


Gteit turage yan was ratſit thame amang. 
The land he reullit, as that him lykit beſt, 
To Sanct Johnſtoun , ſpne raid oz vai wald reſt. 


CThe Serge of Sant Johnſtoan, 


AT euerilk poꝛt anc ſtalwart wache he maid, + 
Confermit ane Seige, and ſteidfaſtly abaid. 
Biſchop Stnklair in all gude haiſt him dicht, 
Come out of Bute, with Temp men be ſicht. 
Out of the Nis, of Kauchlie and Arrane, 
Lindelap and Bopd, with gude men monp ane. 
Adam Wallace, Barroun of Ricardtoun, 

Full ſadly ſocht to noallace of Renoun,, 
At Sanct Johnſtoun bard at the Satlze ſilt, 
Foz Sutheroun men, pat micht weill pas at will. 
Foz in thair way thair durſt na enemie be, 

Bot fled away, be land and als be ſe, 

About that toun thus ſemblit thay but moir, 

Foz thay had bene with gude Wallace befoir. 
Setoun, Lawder,gude Richard of Lundie, 

In ane gude Barge thay paſt about the ſe. 


In Säct Johnſtoun hauin, pair 


Wallace agane rplls c 
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aue yal 
Twa Jnglis ſchipp{,yai tuih withouttin 1 (ſet 
The tane thap bꝛynt, and ſtuffic the tother weill, 
With artailze, and ſtalwart men in ſteill. 

Co keip the Pont, yait ſuld cum na vittaill, 

Into the toun, noꝛ iuen that micht auaill. 

Fra South and Nozth,mony of Scotland fled, 
Left Caſtellis watſk , feill leuit thair lyſts in wed. 
The Sutheroun Biſchop pat befoir left Punzell, 
To Londoun paſt, and cald Edward him ſell 
In Scotland yairhad fallin aue greit nyſchance, 
Than ſend he ſone loʒ Xymetr the Wallance. 
Ind aſtzit him, quhat than was beſt to do, 

He hecht to pas, and tas greit gold thairto. 

uto Scotland ſum meanis ko to may, 

ganis Mallace, on hand this cau be tab. 

He ſaid he wald, vndo King Edwardis Crown, 
Bat gil he micht thzow treſſoun put him doun. 
King Edward hecht, quhat thing; 1 bãd 
He ſuld it keip, pairto he gait hig haud. 
Wallange tu le il, and into Scotland went, 

To Both well come, ſyne keſt in his Intent. 
Quhat man thatr was micht beſt Wallace begple 
And ſone he land within ane lytill quhyle: 
Schir Johne Menteith wallace Goſſop was, 
Ine Meſlinger Schix Aymeit hes gart pas. 
wtnto Schir Johne, and fone ane tryſt hes let, 
It Kuglyn Birk, thit twa togidder met. 

Than Wallange ſaid, Schir Johne pow knawis 
ntrait ye king. (pis thing 
t loʒꝛdſchip pow wil wall 


And pow map ha 


And pow wald wirk as J wald git counſaill, 
Tout tpꝛan yas the Gealmis at trubill baith, 
To 


Co thiiftie men it dots full mekfl Rath, 
He traiſtis pe, yow map full weill him tab, 
Ok this mater, J reid ane end pow mak. 
War he away we micht at lyking King, 
As Lo2dis all, and leit vnder ane King. 
Than Menteith ſatd,he is our Goucrnour, 
Foz vs he baid in mony felloun ſour, 
Nocht fox him ſelf, bot foz our heritage, - 
Co ſell him thus, it war anc foull outrage, 


Than wallange ſatd, and thow weill vnderſtuds 


Greit merite it war, he ſpillis ſa mckil! blude. 
Ok criſtin men, puttis ſaullis into petrell, 

I bynd me als, he ſall be haidin ball. 
As foꝛ his lyfe and kefpit in pzefonn, 

King Edward wald haue him in ſubiectioun. 
Than Menteith thocht ſa thay wald keip tũnand 
He wald full fane haue had him of Seotland. 
wallange ſaw him into ane ſtudy be, . 
Tbꝛe thouſand pund of fyne gold leit him e. 
And hecht he ſuld the Lenner haue at wol, 
Thus treſſonabilly Menteith grantit thair till. 
Ane Obltgatioun with his awin hand he maid, 
Syne tutk ye gold, and Cdwardis Seil fa bzaid 
And gaifthamc his, quhen he his tyms micht le, 
Co tak Wallace, ou Sulwap gu dim fre. 
To Ingliſmen, be this treſſonavill concozd, 
Sthi Johne ſuld be of all the Lennot Lozd. 
Thus Wallace ſuld in Ingland kefpit be, 
Sa Edward micht mak Scotland to him fre. 
Chair couetiſe was outr greit maiſter ſene, 
Nane erempilitakts how ane vther hes bene, 
Foz couetiſe put in pants ſtrang and fell, 
Foz touetiſe the Serpent is in hell. 
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Fo} couetile gude Hectaz tuik the deid, 


Fo: couetiſe thair can be na remeid. 
Th:ow couetiſe gude Flexander was loiſt, 


Ind Julius als,foz all his reif aud boiſt. 


Thzow couetile deit Arthur of Bzitanc, 
Fo couetiſe,thair hes deit mony aue. 


Foz couetiſe the tratour Gauilitoun, 
The flour of France he put to confuſtoun. 


Thꝛow couetiſe thay poyſonit gude Godefray, 
Ju Antioche, as the Authoy will ſay. 

Foz couetile Menteith vpon fals wpis, 
Betraiſit Wallace, vat was his Goſſop thꝛpis. 
Wallauge iu haiſt, with blyith will and gude hart 
To Lonbourn paſt, and ſchew to King Edwatt. 
Of thair contract he had far mairplelance, 
Than offyne gold geum in Vallance: 

Ok greiter wecht than his Ranſoun micht be, 


Ol Wallate furth zu ſpeib ſum part will we. 


AT Sanct Jobuſtoun was at the ei igeing ſtill, 
In ane moznirig ye Sutheroũ with gud will 

Fyue dum men in arints richt Eger, 

Thay Iſchit furth to mak ane Jeopardy. 

At the South Pozt vpon Scot and Dundas, 


Quhilz in yair tyme richt wyſe aud worthy was. 


Iganis thair fais richt ſcharpiy faucht and ſair, 


In that caunter ſeuin ſcoir to deith thay bair. 


Zit Jnglumen that cruell was and kene, 
Full derfſy taucht quhair douchtie deid was (ene. 


Fta the weſt zet dꝛew all the Scottis haill, 


To thefechtatis,quycn pai ſaw uocht auaill... 
Bot in agane, full faſt thap can thame ſpeid, 
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Ouir neir the zet, full bandounly he baid, 
With ane gude ſwoꝛd, full greit maiſtrie he maid, 
Nocht wittand weill his tellowts was him fra, 
In at the 3ct,the Sutheroun can him ta. 
_ Unto the Erll thay led him haiſtelle, 
Quhen he him ſaw,he ſaid he ſuld nocht de. 
To ſlay this ane, it may vs lytill remeid, 
He ſend him furth, to Wallace in that ſteid, 
Unto the Moꝛth his battellis hes he bꝛocht, 
Quhill he him ſaw,of this he wilt richt nocht. 
Send to the Eell, and thankit him largelie, 
Hecht for to quyte, quhen he lic caus micht ſe. 
Bot 3it pairtoir, ſouerante he wald nocht grant, 
Thocht thay war zoldin, and cum recryant. 
Joꝛ gold noꝛ gude he wald na tribute tak, 
Ane greit aſſault, than he began to mak. 
The Erll of Fyte, dwelt vnder trewis lang, 

Ol King Edward, aud than he thocht it wang. 


That Wallace ſa was ſeigand Sanct Johnſtoun 


Bot git he come in richt help of the Crown. 
To Ingliſmen he wald nocht keip that band, 
Than he come ſone, with gude — of the land. 
And Johne Wallange was yan Schtrefof Fyte, 
To Wallace paſt, and ſtarkit him in that ſtryke. 
The Erll was cũmin of gude trew Mobill blude, 
Of ye auld Thane, quhilk in his tyme was gude. 
Than all about to Sanct Johnſtoun pai gang, 
Che kelloun fault was biodeous kchairp f (rang. 
Full feill faggaldis, into the oyke thay caſt, 
Haddir and hay, wound about flaikis faſt, 
With treis and eird, ane greit paſſage pat maid, 
Out ouir the wallts,thay zeid in bartell bzꝛaid. 
The Sutheroun than, madd greit defence agane, 


C The Twelft 
Quhil at the wallis thair was ane thoufand ſlane 
Wallace zeld in, and his rayit battell richt, 

All Sutheroun men derfly to deith pai dicht. 

To ſaif the Erll, nd allace the Herald ſend, 

Gude Jop him ſelf, the quhilk befoir him kend: 
Foꝛ Dundas ſaik he ſaid he (uid nocht de, 
Wallace him ſelk, thus oꝛdanit foz to be. 

Ine ſmall Haiknay to him he gart be tak, 
Stluer and gold, his coiſtis for to mab. 

Det on his cloik, ane takin for to ſe, 

Ane Lyoun in ware, that ſuld his Conduct be. 
Conuopit him kurth, aud na man him with all, 
Wemen and baͤrnis Wallace gart freith pame all. 
And ſyne cryit crew Stottis to thair awin, 
Pleneiſt pe lãd, quhiltz lang had bene outrthzawin 
Thau Wallace paſt, the ſouth land fox to le, 
Edward the Bruce in his tyme richt woꝛthie. 
That zeir befotr he had in Jreland bene, 

And thait with htm cruell men and kene. 

- Fyftie in feir, was of his motheris kin, 
At Kirkeudbuticht in Gallo wap enterit in. 
With thay fyftie, he had vincuſt nyne ſcoir, 
And ſyne he paſt withquttin tary moir. 

To wigtoun ſone, and that Caltell hes tance, 
Sutheroun vas fled. and left it all allane. 
Wallace him met, with trew men reuerentlie, 
To Lochmabane, went all that Cheualrie. 

Chap maid Edward baith Loꝛd and leidar pair, 
This conditioun Wallace him maid but mair. 
Bot ane ſchoꝛt tyme to byde Robert the King, 
Gif he come uocht in this Regioun to King: 
That Edward ſuld reſſaifthe Crown but faill, 
This hecht Wallace, and all the barnage haill. 
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In Lochmabane Pꝛince Edward leyndit (till, 
And ndallace paſt to Cumnok with gude will. 
At the Blak bog, quhair he was wount to be, 
Upon that ſteid ane Royall hous held he. 
Inglis Wardanis to Londoun paſt but mate, 
Aid tauld the King of all thair greit myſfair. 
Dow Wallace can Scotland fra thame reduce, 
Ind how he had, reſſauit Edward Buuce. 
The Cominoums ſwoze vai ſuld cum neuer mair, 
Upon Scotland, and wallace leuand wair. 
Than Edward woꝛait to Menteith puualy, 
Pꝛapit him to harſh, the tyme was paſſit by. 
Ok the pꝛomeis, ve quhilk pat he was bundin, 


Schir Johne Menteith, into his wit hes fundin: 


How he fuld beſt his purpois do kalfill, 

His Siſter ſone in haiſt he callit him till. 

Ind oꝛdanit him in dwelling with Wallace, 
Ine aith agane he gart him mak on cace. 
Quhat tyme he wiſt, Wallace in qupet draw, 
He ſuld him warne, quhat auenture micht faw, 
This man grantit, that ſic thing ſuld be done, 
with wallace thus, he was in ſeruice ſone. 
Bot of treiſoun Wallace had lytill thocht, 

His laubozous mynd in vther materis wꝛocht. 


Thus Wallace thzyis, hes matd all Scotland fre, 


Than he deſyꝛit in leſtand peice to be. 

Fo; as of weir he was in ſum part Ir, 
He purpoiſit than to ſerue God and the Kirk. 
And fox to leif vnder his richteous king, 
That ye delyzit atouir all eirdiy thing. 


C How Wallace was betraiſit be Schir John of 
Menteith, and had in Ingland and Martyzi 
thair, Cap, v. 
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91 De Herald Jop, in Jngland ſone he ſend, 
Ind wait to Bꝛuce richt hartlyhis cömend 


E Beſeikand him, to cum and tak his Crown, 


Nane ſuld ganeſtand,Clerz. Burges, noꝛ Barroũ 
The Herald paſt quhen Bꝛuce law his credance, 


Thaitof he tuik, ane perlyte greit plelaute. 


With his awin hand, agaue Wꝛau to Wallace, 
And thanbit him of lawtie and kpndneg. 
Beleikand him, this mater to conceill, 


Po hun behouit, out of Jugland to ſteill. 


Fo: lang betoir was heipit the Kagment, 
Quhilt Cumpug had, to byde the Parliament. 


Juto Londoun, and git thay him accuſe, 
To cum ſta thame, he ſuld mak ſum excuſe. 
De pꝛayit Wallace, on Glaſgow mure to walk, 


Che nirt tirlt nicht of Julij foꝛ his (atk, 


Ind bad he ſuld, bot into qupet be, 
Joꝛhe with him, micht bung few Cheualrie. 
Wallace was blyith, quhen he this wꝛyting law, 


Vis houſhald ſone, he gart to Glaſgow dꝛaw. 
That moneth thair, he oꝛdanit thame to byde, 
Ketrly he tuik, Ilk nicht with him to ryde. 

And this zoung man pat Menteith to him ſend, 
Wiſt nane bot yir,quhat way pat Wallace wend. 
The quhilk gart warne his Eme the rv. nicht, 


Sertie full lone, Schir John Msẽteith gart dicht. 


Ok his awin kyn, and allya was bone, 


To this treſſoun he gart pame all be ſwozne, 
Fra Dunbertane pai ſped thame haiſtelp, 


Neir Glaſgow Kirb thay buſhit pame pꝛiuely. 


| Wallace paſt furth quhait vat pe tryſt was ſet, 
Ane ſpp thap maid, and follo wit hun but let. 


Robert HRauſtoun, wag neir the wap beſpde, 


And 
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And bot ane hous quhair o allace viit to byd:. 
He woik on fuit, quhill paſſit was mydnicht, 
Reirlp and he, than foz ane ſleip yame dicht. 
Chap bad this man, that he ſuld walk his part, 
And walkin Wallace, come men ira oay art. 
Quhen thay fleipit, yts tratour tuik gude herd, 
He met his Eme, and bad him haue na dzeid. 
On ſleip he was, and with him bot ane man, 
e map him haue, foꝛ ony craft he can. 
notthout the hous, thair wappinnis laid yaine fra 
Foz weill thap wiſt, gat Wallace ane of tha. 
And on his leit, his Kanſoun ſuld be ſanld, 
Thus ſemblit thay about that febill hauld. 
This tratour wache fra Wallace than he (all, 
Baith knyfe and ſwozd, his bow and arro wis all, 
Elter mydnicht in handis thay haue him tance, 


Slomerit on fletp; with him na man bot ane. 


Ac ixly thay tuitꝭ and led him fra that place, 
Did him to deith, withouttin langer ſpace. 


Chap thocht to bynd,noallace wich ſtrẽthig ſtrãg 


On fuit he gat, thap fell tratouris amang. 

He grippit about, bot na wappin he fand, 

Upon ane Dill he ſaw beſpde him ſtand: 

The bak of ane he bꝛiſtit in that thang, 

And of ane vther the harnis our he dang; 

And als mony as handis couth on him lap, 

Be foꝛce him hynt,foz to haue him away, 
Bot that power ane fuit micht nocht him leid. 
Out of that hous, quhill yat oz he war deid. 
Schir Johne (aw weill, be fozce it couth not be, 
Oz he war tane,erar he thocht to de. 

Menteith bad teis, and thus ſpak to wallace, 


2. .. 


Srne ſchew him furth , ane full richt ſubtell cace, 
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That ze be koꝛce, on na wayis may wyn out. 


To Dunbartane ze ſall pas furth with me, 
In our awin hous, ze map in ſaiftie be. 
-  Sutherounſic vſe with Menteith lang had thay, 


Menteith ſaid Schir, lo wappinis we naue haif, 
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Te haue ſa lang heir vſit 0 w, allane, 
Quhill wit thairof is into Jngland gane. 

 _ Thairfoirheir me, and ſober 50ur curage, 
The Ingliſmen with ane full greit barnage: 


At ſemblit heir, and ſet this hous about, 


Suppois ze had the ſtrenth of gude Hectoꝛz, 


Amang this Oiſt, ze may nocht lang Indure. 


And thay zow tak in haiſt zour deith is dicht, 
J haue ſpokin with Loꝛd Cliffurd that K nicht. 


With thair Chiftane, weill menit foz zour lyfe, 


Thap aſk na mair,bot be quyte of zour ſtrpfe. 


That Mallace tro wit, ſtim part that he wald ſay. 


we come in traiſt,zour lyfe gif we micht auf. 


wallace trowit weill, and he his Goſſop thꝛpis, 


That he wald nocht be na maner of wyis: 


Him do betrais,fo2 all Scotland ſa wyde, 
Ane aith of him he aſkit in that tyde. 

Chair wantit wit, quhat ſuld his aithis mote, 
Tozſwoꝛne to him, he was lang tyme befor. 
The aith he maid, Wallace come in his will, 


Kicht fraudfully all thus he ſche wit him till. 


Goſlop he ſaid, as Pzeſoner pai mon zow fe, 

Oz pan thꝛo w fozce,yai will tak zow fra me, 
Ane Courche with flicht vpon his handis pai laſd, 
And vnder ſyne with licker coꝛdis thay bzaid. 


Baith ſchairp and teuch, and faſt togidder dzew, | 
Allace the Bzuce, micht fair that bynding rew. 


Quhilk maid Scotland ſone bꝛokin vpon cace, 


o; 


—— 
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Foz Cumpngis deith, and lois ot gude M allace. 
Thap led him furth in feir amang thame aw, 

Ketrlp he myN,and na Sutheroun he ſlaw, 
Than wilt he weill, that he betraiſſit was, 


Towart the South with him quhen pai can pas. 


Zit thay him laid, in trenth he ſuld noche de, 
King Edward wald, him ketp in gude faiftie, 
Foz the honour in weir that he had wꝛocht, 
Che ſair bandits ſa trublit all his thocht. 
Credence thairto fozfuith he couth nocht getf, 
He wiſt full weil!,thay wald nocht lat him leif, 
Ane fals foull cats yat Menteith hes him ſald, 


Sum men ſapis it was to ſaif his Lozd, 
Thap leid all out, that mam that fals recoꝛd. 
At the Fawkirk the gude Stewart was llane, 
Our Chzomcklts,reheirſts that in plane. 

On Magdalene day the rvi1ij.zetr befofr, 
Cumpngis detth thairfoir ir witneſſts moir. 

At Reſtoun wallate was treſſonabilly, 

Thus falſly ſtoltin fra his gude Cheualrp. 

Jn Glaſgow lap, and wilt nocht of this thing, 
Thus he was loiſt iu byding of his King. 
South thay him led, ap haldand the waiſt land, 
Deliuerit him in haiſt ouir Sul wap ſand, 


Co Carleili toun, full faſt with him thay fatr. 
In pꝛeſoun him ſet, that was ane greit ddlour, 
That hous efrer,thap callu ndallace Tour, 
Sum men ſyne faid,yatknew not weill ye cace, 
In Berwtk toun,to Deith thay put ndallace, 
Contratr is knawnn,be this opintoun, 
Foz Stottiſmen than had all 22 toun. 
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Quhen on this wyle gude Wallace he was cald. 


The Loꝛd Cliffurd, and Wallange tutk him thair 


Co Scotland fre, vntill pat Soullis it gail, 
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Fot Lozd Cumpng to Ingland with the laif, 
Ane vther point ts, the tratouris durſt nocht pat, 
Chat ſauld him ſa, quhair ſcottifmen maiſter was. 
The thud point is, pe commounis of Ingland, 
Quhat thay denp, thap will nocht vnderſtand. 
That thing be done, foꝛ witnes that map be, 
 Nacredence gif farther noz vai map ſe. 
To ſe him de Edward had mair deſyze, 
Than to be Loꝛd of all the haill Emppꝛe. 
And fo: this caus thay keipit him (a lang, 
Qubill ye commounts micht vnto Londoun gig. 
C Allace Scotland,to quhome ſall chow cõplene? 
Allace fra pane, quha ſall the now refrene? 
Allace thy help, is faſtly bꝛocht to ground, 
The beſt Chiktane in b2aith bandis is bund. 


Allace thow hes now loiſſit thy gyde of licht, | 


Allace quha (all defend the in thy richt? 
Allace thy pane appꝛochit wounder netr, 
With ſozrow ſone,thow man be left on ſteir. 
Thy gracious gyde, thy greiteſt Gouernour, 
Allace ouir netr is cum thy fatall hour. 
Allate quya (all now beit the of thy baills 
Allace quhen ſall ot harmis thow be hall? 
Quha (all defend? quha ſall the now mak fre? 
Allace in weir, quha ſall thy helper be? 1 
Quha ſall the keip? quya (all the now redeme? 
Allace quha ſall the Saronis fra the fleme? - 

J can na mair,bot beſeit Sod ol grace, 

The to reſtoir, in haiſt to welth and peice, 
Sen gude Wallace may ſuccour the na mair, 
The lois of him Jncreſſis mekill cair. 
How ol his men, in e ſtill that lap, - 


Quhat 
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Quyat ſoꝛtow rals, quhen thay m(ſTit him away. 
Che cruell pane,the wofull complening, 
Thairot to tell it war ouir heuy thing. 

J will lat be, and ſpctk thatrof na matr, 

X. ytill reherrs is ouir mekill of cair. 

And pꝛincipally quhair redemptioun is nane, 

It helpis nocht, to tell thair pieteous mane. 


The deith yairof is zit in remembzance, 


Jul lat ſlait of ſoꝛrow the ballance. 

Bot Longoueill to Lochmabane can pas, 

and pair hecht he quhair gud pꝛince Edward was 
Out of Stotland he ſuld pas neuer maic, 

Loig of Mallace ſocht to his hart ſa ſair. 


The Kealme ok France he vowit neuer to fc, 


Bot avenge Wallace, oz ellis yairfoir to de. 
Chair he remanit quhill cttining of the King, 
with Bruce in weir, pis guid knicht furth did ring 
Remembꝛance ſpne is in the Bzucts Buik, 
Secund he was, quhẽ yat Sauct Johnſtoũ tuik. 
Followit the King at wynning of the toun, 


The Bꝛute thairfoir,gaif him tull greit guardoun 
Au Charterts landis ye gude Ruig to hun gaik 


Charteris ſen ſyne of his kyn is the lait. 
Quhairto ſuld J far in this Stoꝛy wend, 
Bat of mp butk to mak ane finall end. 


| Kobert the Bzuce come hame on the thiid day, 
za Scotland efter,that Mallace wagyad away, 
To Lochmabane, quhair he fand gude Edwart, 


Quhairot he was, greitly reiopſit in hart. 


Bot fra he wiſt, allace awap was ied, 


Sa mekill batll into his bzeiſt was bꝛed. 
Heir out of wit he woꝛthit toz to weid, 
Edward full ſone yan to his bꝛother zeid, 
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C The Cweln 
Ane fuddand chance this was in wa fra treill, 
Gude Edward ſayis vis helpisnocht adcill. | - 
Lat murning be, it may be na remetd, 3 
Te haue him tynt, e ſuld Reuenge his deid. 
Bot fo2 3our caus, he tnik the weir on hand, 
In out defence, and thꝛpis hes fred Scotland. 
Che quhilk was tynt, ca vs and all our kyn, 
War nocht Wallace, we had neuer enterit in. 
pꝛrout he was, of la wtie and manheid, 
In weir the beſt, that euer ſall power leid. 
Had he lynit lo to haue tane zour Crown, 
mold nane hun let, pat was in this Regioun. 
ad nocht bene be, e ſuld bad na centres, + 
nto this Realme fo; treſſoun and falſnes. 
_ Thatſall ze le, tbe tratour that him ſaid, 
Fra ow he thinhis, Dunbartane fo2 to hald. 
Sum comfozt tak, and lat ſl ik ofthis ſoꝛrow, 
The King chargit Edward vpon the moꝛrow. 
Redꝛes to tak of wang pat wꝛocht him was, 
To Dalſwyntoun he oꝛdanit him to pas. 
And men ot armis,gif vai fand Cumyng tha'e, 
Put him to deith,foz na dꝛeid thay ſuld pair. 
Thay fand him nocht, the Ning hun elter ew, 
Into Dꝛumtreis, quhau witnes was anew. 
Tvat bhapnit wzang,outr greit haiſt in ane King, 
Co wirk by law, it may ſaaith metzill thing. 
ned nocht heir na farther toz to ſcha w, 
” — that was done, is knawin to zow ats. 


I | . Ot zoung Do doglas fil to the King cipas, 


In all his weit, pat wicht and woztyp was. 
oz how pe Bing hes tane on tine Croun, 
Ol all tyat heir J mas bat (:hozt mentiou n, 


wo 
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Bulk. 18 
N11 how ord Sous qaif Berwik tou 0Xwas 
How eſter fone tynt was Galloway. 


On ather fyde how Bꝛuce had mony fais. 


Richr few was than in weir with him to byde. 
No! hom the Anth was geuin fra the gude uing 
Qainik maid him lang, in panefull weir to Ring. 


Foz Bꝛutis richt, baid weill in mony place. 
Under the King he was the beſt Chiktane, 
Bot Wallace J ſet ane Chiftane hun allane. 
Thairforr to him is na compariſoun, 
As ot ane man, ſait reucrence of the Crown. 
Bot ſa mon as of the Dowglas hes bene, | 
Gude of all thing, was neuer in Scotland ſene. 
Compariſounis J cau nocht weill declaix, 
Ok Bzucis Buik,as now I ſpeik na mar. 
Maiſter Johne Barbour,quhilk was ane worthy 
He (aid the Bzuce amang his vther weed, 1 
In this mater J am pꝛolixt all maiſt. 
Tomy purpois bꝛeidy J will me hatf. 
Bow gude nBallace was ſet amang his fais. 
To Londoun with bim Cliffurd a udallange gata 
Quhair king Edward was ticht fane of þ -—A 
Chap h- ue him (ct richt in ane Pzeſoun lang. 
Of Wallace end my lelf wald leit foz dꝛeidz ,. 
To lay the werſt, dot richteouſnes me leid. 

ve; ſynd his lyfe was all ſa verray trew, 
Vi fatali hour I will nocht lenze now. 
. | Wentetth him ſauld qpat ouir weill was knavwic 
Feil of that kyn,in Scotland yan was anom. 
Chagrgu to. b de vader the greir Judgement, 
0 uy, 


How Johne of Loꝛne agane his richt Bing tus, : 
How bald Bꝛeichen contrair his Ring couthepdej 


Bot trewto him, was James ye gude Dowglas. 


S "forts 


Aue band of him, richt erneſtly couth he ag, 


CThe Twelft 


That King Robert actit in his Parliament. 
Thatrof I mak na langer continewance, 


Bot Wallace end in warld was diſpleſance. 
Thairfoir J ceis, and puttis it nocht in Ryme, 
Scotland may thank the blyſſit happy tyme: 
That he was bozne,be pꝛincipall pointis twa, 


This is the firſt, oꝛ that we farther ga. 


Scotland he tred, and bꝛocht it ira thirllage, 


And nov in heuin he hes his herberage. 


As it is pꝛeuit be gude experiance, 
Wyſe Clertzis it hes zit in remembyance, 


¶ Becaus that the mair part of thir thingis kollo wand, av 
altogidder ſuperſtitious and not agel bill to pe treutiz 
dot Goddis woꝛd, we haue thocht e terpedtent co admos 
niſche the (gude Neidar) that alben we dane Fuſctt pame 
_efcer the fozme of our Copie, zit nztwictftanbing we do 
na thing les than allow oz appzuic tham. tv2 sny trench, 
bot rather on the ane part we haue retci1!ciyame Rall ro 
{chaw the blpn>nes and errour of that typme, n gatirin me 


wett (as it wer)enfozcit to beleit fic vanitcis duo leis:pat 
vow that map be ſteirit vp to gif thankis to the Eternal} 


our God that hes oppinnit thair epis and deltuerit yame 
rom Jqnozance, pat pai map cleirip dilccrne beruig licht 
and mirknes, richt and wiang. On the vther part to la⸗ 
tiſtie the appetptis of monp that culd nocht elelp permit 
onp ih ing to be tanc awap oz alterit in this wark, qnhair 


in we haue boꝛne with thame, alterand almatit na thing 


| heir, leſt thav ſuld Judge vs raſche oz haiſtic in doiug 
chairof,at our libertie and p leſure. 


Into that ryine ane richt Religious man. 


Quyhilk knew his lyfe, was clene,perfpte, a gude. 
This Father Mont was veſytt with leiknes, 
Out cf the warld, as he ſuld pas on tais. 

His bꝛother ſaw, his ſpꝛett lyklie to pas, 


To 


V Ow that ane Bonk of Bury Abbay than, 
Ane zoũg mi als, with him in odour dude 


> 


Ane houris 
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"Bip Bult. 12 
To cum agane, and ſchaw him of the meld, 
That he ſuld aſk of God fox his gude defd. 
He grantit him, at his power to peif, 

And cum agane, gil Sod wald gil him leif, 
His ſpꝛeit changit out of pis warldis pane, 
In that ſame tyme come to the Monk agans. 
Sie thing hes bene,and is be voce and ſicht, 
Quhair he appetrit,yair ſchynit mekill licht. 


XLyke to Lanternts,that Jlluminit ſa cleir, 


That warldly licht thairto micht be na petr. 


Ane voce ſaid thus, God hes me grantit grace, 


That J (all keip mp pꝛomeis in this place. 
The Monk was blyith ofthis clene figure fair, 
Bot ane fyze bꝛand in his foirhetd he bair. 

And pat him thocht miſlydt all the laif, 
Quhair art thow ſpꝛʒeit:? anſwer ſa God the (atk, 
In Purgatozy how lang ſall tho w be thair? 
Bot half ane hour, to cum, and lptill mair, 
urgatoy is, I lat the weill to wit, 

In ony place quhaix God will it commit. 
ace I was pair Judgit to be, 
And that paſſig ſuppois I fpetk with the, 
Nuhy hes thow that, and all the laif ſa haill⸗ 
Foz of ſcience, I thochtme mata of vail, . 
Quhg pꝛpdis yairin pair laubour is in waiſt, 
Foz ſcience cũmis bot of the haly Gaiſt. 
Otter thy hour, qubatis thy paſſage euin? a 
Quhen tyine cũmis, he ſaid to leſtand heutn, 


Quhat tyme is that? I pzay 50w now declatr, 
CLwa ar on lyfe,man be befotr me thatr, 


Mubilk twa ar thay? the beritle me ken, 
The firſt hes bene ane greit laper of men. 


ow vai hun keip , to Paxtyz in London tom, 


' Brother he laid, that taill ts bot in vane, 


_Thairfoir in heupn he (all that honour haif. 


wy pdallace end, co heir is greit pietis. 
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: | 4 Oh wedniſday pit fals Sutheroun farth dacht, 
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1 28 cc welke 


On nocdniſoay;befsir King and Common, 


Is nane on lyfe,that hes ſa mony flane, 


For ſlauchter is to Sod abyominabill, 


Tyan laid the ſp2eit,fozſutth this is na fabill. 
he is w\allace defender of Scotland. 
Fo richteou3 weirthat he tuik vpon band. 


Chatr cichteoufnes is luiffit ouir the laif, _ 


Syne ane pure P2eil},is mekill to commend, 


De — in thanz, quhat thing that God him lend. 
=. _Forg 0 oF 
5: " Heunhefalthaue in ie aud waryſoun. 


lynes,and deuotioun, 


J ain the thud,grantit tbzow Goddis grace, - 


2-10 other he laid. tell I this in our place, 


ee will bot deme, J outher dzeme oz rail, 

han ſaid the Spzeir,this witnes yo w ſall bait. - 
The dbellisfall ring fo} ocht that ze da mar, 
Quhen thay him lay, half ane hour of th: dasz. 


_ 08 And ſa thay did ye Yank wiſt quhat yai aut, 


Tow bzaid Bertane ye woꝛd patrof was (raulie 
Che ſpteik tuik leib at Goddis willts be, 


Ad I wald nocht put men in grelt dolote, 
Bot licht lp pas, out ouix this tatall heut. 


0 


To marty: him, as thap belait had wioche. 


wallate mas Wattyut, ye ſuith to ow to tell, 


Zs wer Ofwald, Edmond, Edward, with pant 


Ol men in armu led ham ane full greit rout, (tell. 
Vitu ane bald ſpze Mallate blent abꝛut.. 
Aue pꝛeid 


aſtit, 


hun that deit on tre, 


19949 


Buſh, 
King Edward than fone I bis Clergic,. 
And ſd J charge, in pane of lots ofipfe,. .. .... 
Hane be ſa bond zone en foz to fchzyfe. 
He hes tung lang incontrait of my hieues 
Ine bliſſit Biſchop ſone pꝛeſent in that plate. 
Ol Canterberp he than was richt eous 05 
Aganis the King he maid this richt recoꝛd. 
And ſaid my ſeit ſall heir his Confeſſion, 
Gif I haue micht, incontrair ofthy Ctown. 


Oz thow thzow foꝛte ſail ſtop me fra this thing, 1 


J vow to God quhilk is my richtcous King: 
Oꝛ all Ingland J ſall than Interdpte, | 
Ind mak it knawin thow att ane Heretyke. 
The Sacrament of Kirk J ſall hun geit, 
Syne tak thy chois to ſterk oz lat him .. = 
It wat mait vaill in wozſchip of thy Crown, 


Than all the land and gude pat thow heg telt, 
Bot couetile pe ay fra honour dzefe, 

Chow hes thy lyte rung in all wꝛangous deid,! 
That fall be ſene, on the 02 on thy ſeid. 


The Ring gaif charge thay luld the Biſchop ta, 


Bot woyſe Loꝛdis countalltt to lat him ga. 
All wpfe men laid, pat dis deſpze was rithe, 
Co Wallace than he raikit in thau ſicht. 
Ind ſadly hard his Conkeſſioun to end, 
Humbly to God his ſpꝛeit he did tommend. 
L awi him ſeruit with hartly deuotioun, 
Upon his kneis,and ſaid ane Oziſoun. 
* leit he tuik, and to Weumynder raid, 


Ainto ane place, his martyꝛdome to taz, 
F030 his very he wilt na furtyring man. 


To kcip ic ane on lyfe in thy bandoun. Jy 


Che Cleuch men than yai buir Mallate but bald, 


CThe Twelft . 


Fra the firft nicht he was tane in Stotland 


Thap keipit him into that ſamin band. 


1 5 Na thing he had that hes done him gude, 


Bot Inglilmen him ſeru of cairfull fude, 
This warldly lyfe deſy2is the ſuſtenance, 
Thocht he it gat incantrair of pleſance. 


-  Thapy thnettie dayis his bandis pai durſt not flails 
Quhill he was bund on ane Stampll of Ain. 


Ane Clertz thay ſet to heir quhat he wald mene. 


Dith Irne cheinzeis, that war baith ſtark a kene, 


Tho w Scot he ſaid, vat (a greit ang bes done, 
Thy fatall hour, thow ſets appꝛochis ſone. 
Thow ſuld in mynd remember thy myſdeid. 
That Clerkis map, quhen pai yair Pſalmes reid: 
Fo: Criſtin ſaullis, par makis thame to pꝛap, 

In thair number, pow map be ane of thay. 
Foz now thow ſeis, on foꝛce thow man deceis. 


Than Wallace laid, ſoꝛ all thy round reheirs: 


Chow hes na charge, ſuppsis I had done mys. 
Zone bliſſit Biſchop hes hecht J ſall haue blys. 
And J trow weill, that God ſall it adnut, 


Toy imulate woꝛdis, ſail not my conlcience ſmit. 
N Comlozt J haue, ot way that I ſuld gang, 


Maiſt pane J feill, that I byde heir ſa lang. 


7 $4 7 Cyan ſaid this Clerk,our Ring oft lend the till, 


Tyow micht haue had, all Scotland at thy will, 
To hald of him, and ceiſſit of thy ſtrpfe, 
Sa as ane Loꝛd, to rung in furth thy lyfe, 
Tban w allace ſaid, thow ſpeikis of michty thing, 
Dad J eſtit, and gottin my richteous King, 

. Fraworthy Vzuce had teſſauit his Crown, 
thocht haif maid Jugland at his bandoun. 

hat viterly ſuld haus bene at his will, 


Butk, 19» T8 
Nuhat pleiſit him, to ſait thy Ring oꝛ ſpill. NP | 
Hoctll ſaid the Clerk, J ſe thow repentis nocht, 
Ok wtckitnes,thow hes ane felloun thocht. 
Iz naue in warld, that hes ſa mony flane, 
Thatrfoir to aſtz, me think thow ſuld be bane, 
Srtace at our King, and ſyne at his barnage, mn 
Than Uallace ſmylit, ane lytill at his langage. * 
1 grant he ſaid, ſum Tnglifnen J flew, | 1 
In my querrell, me thocht nocht half ane w. ; a 
I muitit na weir, bot fox to wyn our awin, 
Balith God and ma ye richt full weill hes knawin 
Thy fruſtrat woꝛdis dois nocht bot tyus me, 
J the command of Goddis Name lat me be. 
Ine Schiret gart this Clerk ſone fra him pas, 
Kicht as thay durſt, grantit quhat he wald as. 
Ane Plalter Buik Wallace had on him euer, 
Fra his Chyldheid, with it he wald nocht ſeucr. 
The better he trowit in vepage fot to ſpeid, 
Bot than he was diſpuilzeit of his weid. | 
This grace he aſkit at Lozd Cliffurd that Kniche, 
To lat him haue his Pſalter butk in ſicht. 
He gart ane Pꝛeiſt it oppin befoix him hald, 
Quhill tyap to him, had done quhat pat pai wald, 
Steidkaſt he red, ſoꝛ ocht thap did him thatr, 
Feill Sutheroun ſaid, that M allate feld na ſair. 
Gude deuotioun ſa was his beginning, 
Continc wit pair with, and wa was his ending. 
Quhill ſpeiche and Spꝛeit atanis all can fair, 
To leſt and blys, we trow foꝛ euer malr. 
Will nocht tell how he deuydit was, 
n fyue partis, and oꝛdanit foz to pas. 
Ai his ſpꝛeit thus, be lytzlineg was weill, ) 
Ot walaace lyfe qupa hes ane better teil. 


: che Tiwelfe - 
May ſche w furth matr, with wit and eloquence, 

Foz I to this hes done inp diligence. ld 

Efter the Pꝛoſe geuin fra the Latine buik, -* 
Quyilk Maiſter Blair in his tyme vnder tuik. 

In fair Latine compplit to ane end, 

With gude witnes, the mair is to commend. 
Biſchop Sinklair than Loꝛd was of Dunkell, 
He gat this Buik,and conficmit it him ſell. 

Foz verray treuth,thairof he had na dzeid, 

Him ſelf hard greit part of ndallace ded, 

His purpois was to haue ſend it to Rome, 

Our Father of Rirb pairin to gif his dome. 

Bot Maiſter Blair, and als ſchit Thomas Grap, 

Efcer Wallace thay leuit mony ane dap. 


5 Tyir twa knew beſt of gude fchir nd4lliamis ded 


Fra ſextene zeit, quhill nyne and twentie zeid. 
Fourtie and fyue Wallace of age was cald, 

That tyme pat he was to the Sutberoun ſald. 
Thocht this mater be nocht to all pleſaace, 


His ſuithlaſt deid is worthy to auance. 


Ill wozthy men, that reidis this rurail dyte, 
Blame nocht the buik,thocht J be Imperkpte. 
A uld haue thank, ſen I na trauell ſpaird, 
Foz m trauell na man hecht me rewaird. 
Na charge J had of King noz vther Loꝛd, 
Greit harme 7 thocht vis gude deid ſuld be lmoꝛd 
I vaue ſaid heir, neir as the pzoces gais, tl 
And fenzeit nocht, koꝛ freindis noz 3it for fais. 
Foz coiſtisHetrof, was na man bund to me, 
An this ſentence, J had na will to e. 
Bot in als mekill, as J rchetrſtc nocht, 
Sa woꝛthelp as Nobill ndallace wꝛocht. 
Bot in ane point, I grant, I ſaid ane mus, 


SEE: * 184 
Chir twa Knichtis ſuld blamit be of this. 
The KRnicht Wallace of Cragy richteous Loꝛd, 
Ind Lyddatll als, gart me mak wꝛang recoꝛd. | 
On Allartoun mure,ye Crown he tuik ane day, 3 
Co get battell, as myne Authoz will ſay. of 1 
Thhir t wa gart me ſay on ane vther wyſe, | | 
Co Maiſter Blaic,we did part of ſuppꝛyſe. | 


& © Nobill butk fulfillit of ſentence, 
Suppois thow be barrane of eloquence. 
-— G0, wozthy buik,fulfillit of wozthy deid, 
Bot the to help, of langage thow hes neid. 5 
Quhen gude makeris rang weill in to Scotland, 3 
Greit harme it was, that nane of thame the fand. 11 
Tit thair is part, that tan the weill auance, 
Bow yyde the tyme, and be in temembꝛance. 
Jop beſctk of zour beneuolence, 

Quha will nocht lotf,lak nocht my eloquence, 
It is weill knawin Jam ane Eurall man, 

And heir hes done, ais gudeiy as J can. 
My toung did neuer oznate termis embrace, 
J befeik God that geuar is of grace: 
Maid hell and eird, and ſet pe heuin abufe, 
That he till vs grant, his Deir leſtand lufe. 


¶ Thus endit noillliame wallace the wicht, 
Behind him lelt nocht ſic ane nieht. 
Be woꝛthynes, and deid of hand, 
Fra thzaldome thzyts he fred this land. 


¶ Impꝛentit at Edinburgh be Robert Lekpzeuik 
at the Expenſts of Henrie Charteris, a at to be 
uuld in his Buith, on the North lyde of ye gat 


